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Double the number of your happy 
vacation hours witha “Liberty” Daylo 


WE announce the new Eveready LIBERTY Daylo. It is named 
the “Liberty” because it leaves both hands free —can be 
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Come With Us! 


We want you with us! We’rea 
group of live sportsmen who are 
working for more game, sane game 
laws, true sportsmanship. We are 
the members of the 


American Game 
ive Association 


There is a good crowd of us now but 
there is room for more. If you are 
our kind, come with us ! 





The American Game Protective As- , 
sociation has done more than any 
other single organization to improve 
the game situation in this country. 


Through our efforts legislation has 
been enacted, the effect of which has 
been to greatly increase the water 
fowl in this country. 


We want to do more. We want to 
apply intensive methods to the quail 


of game, both large and small. 


Six of the leading sportsmen’s maga- 
zines of the country, who are enthusiasti- 
cally in sympathy with the things we have 
done and stand for, have votunteered their 
active co-operation. 


Register your approval of our work by 
joining the American Game Protective 
Association. Sign the attached coupon 
and mail it to us #day with your check 
to cover membership and a subscription to 





and grouse problems, in fact we want to do everything 
humanly possible to encourage the protection and propagation 


But, we cannot do all these things without your support. 


one of the 
magazines list- 


ed below. 
A handsome 





copy of the Sportsman’s Creed will be 
sent to you as a certificate of membership. 


Enlist now in this national movement 
for ‘‘more game.” 
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THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 


1 believe that a sportsman should 

Never in sport endanger human life. 

Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 

Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better 
laws, and uphold the law-enforcing authorities. 
Respect the rights of farmers and property owners 
and also their feelings. 

Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 

Never be a fish-hog. 

Discourage the killing of game for commercial pur- 
poses by refusing to purchase trophies. a 
Study and record the natural history of game species 
in the interests o: science. 

Love Nature and its deni and be a gentle 
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Don’t Kid Yourself 


You're no different from any of the rest of us. You’re on edge. Your nerves are all frazzled out. 
You’re jumpy. You fly off the handle without rhyme nor reason. You lose customers by your irritability. 
You make people wonder what is wrong with you. You need a fishing trip a whole lot more than 
you think you need it. If you could see yourself as others see you, you would get your “Bristol” Steel 
Fishing Rods and Meek Reels, your tackle, fresh leaders, plenty of bait, and get out where they’re biting 
just as fast as you could travel. Fish every day, every morning, every evening. Fish all the time. There’s 
no other form of recreation so restful, so re-creative, so soothing to the nerves, so helpful in building up re- 
serve strength that will carry you through the next year with flying colors. Just smell those pine woods now. 
Get out on the lake early so you’ll get them when they first begin to break. 


ME EK ana” ueGFSee REELS 
99 


4 
Steel Fishing Rods 


Never did we have such a business as has been pouring in on us for the last two months. It seems as 
if the whole hundred million American people are all going fishing. Orders for “Bristcl” Rods and Meek 
Reels are coming in by telegraph, telephone, mail, and every other way, from dealers who are trying to 
supply their customers. Don’t wait ‘til the last minute for yours. Go to your dealer this very day and pick 
out the “Bristol” Rods and Meek and Blue Grass Reels which you need. Give your dealer time to get any 
special model direct from the factory. Don’t wait ’til the day of your fishing trip to make up your outfit. 
We'll do everything we can to help you. We prefer that you buy of your sporting goods stores, but if 
any dealer does not have what you want and doesn’t seem anxious to promptly get what you want, then we'll 
fill your orders by mail at catalogue prices. Write for “Bristol” and Meek illustrated catalogue today—it’s free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
81 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn. 
PACIFIC COAST BRANCH 
THE PHIL. B. BEKEART CO., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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E fishermen, who venture 
along the fringe and wash of 
endless water, do not need to 
be reminded that we take our 
varied spoils from a strange mistress; 
very beautiful, indeed, but mysterious, 
cruel, relentless, and with a power in 
whose hands man is a petty insect. 


T sundown in some quiet glen the 

trout fisherman casts his flies in placid 
pools, serenity and peace everywhere. He 
feels no hint of what must be always the 
background of the thoughts of the sports- 
man whose craft it is to pursue his far 
greater quarry on nature’s vast heaving 
bosom. Here there is always the hint of 
peril, even a threat, but always the en- 
chantment of mystery. The tarpon fish- 
erman may drive his steel into something 
very different from a tarpon, but even the 
tarpon is a leaping scaled giant, fought 
in mysterious watery depths; a giant, not 
to be subdued but by the most strenuous 
endeavor of which man is capable. 


LL sea fishermen may not realize it, 
but it is the profundity of her mys- 


tery, and the nearness of her peril; the 
cruel relentlessness of our weird mis- 
tress, which is so compelling. To be 


hitched by a quarter-mile long filament 
to a glittering monster, and tossing in a 
petty craft on an abyss of waters, gives 
a heart-churning thrill not known to those 
who angle in drowsy sweet brooklets, 
amid the narrow quiet of a forest glade. 
The sport to the sea angler is far from 
all. The man who takes passage on a 
giant ship may think that he knows the 
sea, but it is only the sea fisherman who 
gains that slight degree of intimacy which 
vast waters ever vouch to any human be- 


ing. 

FAR back to a time so remote that but 
fragments of man’s history has 

come down to us, those who have traded 
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with the mighty mistress have been dif- 
ferent men from their fellows. The folk- 
lore of the seas is interwoven with sirens 
‘© that lure men to destruction, with strange 
~ monsters not known to any natural his- 
- tory, with singing mermaids, with death 
= fires burning on spars and topmasts, with 
islands, which, when ap- 
fade into nothingness, with 
omens of good fortune and omens of 
== death; these are some of the lore of the 
men who go down to mighty waters. Such 


= has always been the sea to those who have 


entered, if only the little way that man 
can enter, into her forbidden inner taber- 


nacle. 
BEAUTIFUL beyond words our mis- 
tress can be; blue, with an unmatched 
tint, green that makes other green vapid, 
and white with the purity of an angel’s 
wing; indeed, with color our mistress 
clothes herself in raiments of perfect love- 
liness and of the purest tints. Even when 
her mood changes, and her loveliness 
merges into the sublime and awful, almost 
too dread for the human eye to look upon, 
she is no less wonderful in her glory, she 
still clothes herself in matchless beauty, 
but it is a beauty with the majesty of 
terror. 


OUR Arabs, who had never seen the 
ocean, went separately and gained a 

7 little knowledge of the infinity of waters, 
“Tt is an -- = ag quiet spring of purity,” 
“The clear, cool waters lapped 
the sands so gently that I was lulled into 
Before my drowsy eyes the 


Blue and white—the serene 
that it was well with man and 


“Not so!” exclaimed the second. “Angry 
and vengeful, as an endless legion of 
ge; Charging lions, the waves thundered on 
the rocks. In their majestic rage they 
threw their white manes into the very 
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storm-clouds. Beyond the first vortexes 
my sight hardly dared look. My ears 
were deafened, my eyes smarted with the 
cold and biting spray, and I fled far in- 
land, If one wave but a little greater than 
the others had come, my life would have 
perished as an ant is crushed under foot. 
Terrible, profoundly terrible! Ah, if I 
could but forget!” 

“For me,” said the third Arab, “the sea 
was very different from what both of you 
have said. There was no thunder of 
waters, there was no beauty of blue and 
white; but I thought as I gazed into the 
gray mists that never lifted, and that 
seemed as if they had forever cloaked the 
dull grayness moving below, that here 
was the end of all things of earth. For 
aught I knew, just beyond my gaze was 
the place of departed spirits. Indeed, I 
seemed to hear faint voices singing, sing- 
ing, but singing melodies not known on 
earth. The sea! She is all mystery. She 


Field and Stream 


hides herself, and we mortals dare not 


intrude. Such was the sea for me!” 
HE fourth said nothing for some 
time. He drew circles with his staff 


in the desert sand. At length he spoke. 
“A fisherman took me out in his boat. 
The sea! She is all that has been 
said. Thou wilt never know her 
until thou hast been very close to her, 


and then thou shalt know her so little. 


that tears will come as thou seekest her 
mystery. She is more beautiful than thy 
beloved at eventime, when thou seest her 
coming to thee. She is beautiful, but she 
is terrible, and she is cloaked in her mys- 
tery, and thou shalt never know her. 
Beautiful, mysterious, and terrible—she is 
that, and more and more. For we have 
no words to mate her, nor shall man ever 
know her as he knows his land. She is a 
law with many moods, vast and far reach- 
ing, just and unjust. 





‘6 E drew up on our hooks great 

W fish, and in that we Sane a 
part of the sea, for we, too, had a place 
in her remorselessness. Sometimes we 
struggled on our lines, so that our strength 
would fail and we must help one another, 
Ah, the sea! The salt spray on the cheek, 
the broad sweet winds, the high white 
clouds, the endlessly tossing blueness! 
Even to lift her veil, as it were but to 
her lip, and thou shalt love her. And J 
think that if I should know that she 
would overturn our pretty craft, and, that 
my bones should forever whiten on her 
green floor, even then I should love her, 
It is not in man to withstand her, when 
he comes to know her, if only the hem of 
her garment, as one might say. But those 
who do not traffic in her wares will never 
discover even a petty portion of her 
beauty, her mystery, her enchantment, 
But I have touched her garment. She 
calls, and I go again.” 





Dogs 


HAT do we not endure from 

dogs, poor frail humans that 

we are! Poets have sung of 

the faithfulness of dogs, of 
their unfailing love and devotion in spite 
of abuse; but who in this wide world has 
raised the most feeble note celebrating the 
faithful devotion of the owners of these 
same dogs? Owners did I say? Far from 
it! .... human does pay dollars to another 
human and the dog’s residence is trans- 
ferred from number two to number one. 
The dog usually accepts the change, 
though cases are on record where he kas 
refused to recognize any such tampering 
with his life habits. A move from a ken- 
nel where he is a young and insignificant 
member of a community to a household 
which he soon rules is according to dog 
custom and he accepts it. So long as he 
is in the kennel he must obey his mother 
and above her the head dog; but as soon 
as he is transferred to his human home 
and acquires a master (sad misnomer!) 
then he is free and his true life begins. 
All the household are members of his 
pack, of which, he, of course, is the leader. 
He guards the house and barks at stran- 
gers, dog or human, because it is dog 
custom to guard the lair of the pack. 
Long before he is a year old, he has 
sorted out the family according to the 
degree in which they serve him. His so- 
called master is chief and he lavishes his 
affections upon him and demands instant 
obedience. How quick and sharp is the 
bark “Open the Door!” “Get my mat!” 
though really it is hardly so polite as that, 
but rather “Door!” “Mat!” “Ball!” and 
Master springs at once to attention, opens 
the door or puts the cushion before the fire 
or gives up reading his paper and throws 
the ball until the broad smile and lolling 
tongue proclaim that his dogship has had 
enough for the present. Mr. Dog knows 
that his master’s wife is responsible for his 
water basin and his food pan, sohe sees 
to it that she does not neglect her duties. 
If his breakfast is late he pesters her until 
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his pan is filled and given to him. Does 
he stay with her then in loving attend- 
ance? Not at all. He has finished with 
her until dinner time. He next turns his 
attention to the out-of-doors member of 
the family, as he wishes a run. Did you 
ever succeed in leaving a dog in the house 
after he saw you put on your old coat 
and old soft hat? If you have, you 
do not speak dog, nor do you un- 
derstand dog, and are quite out of the 
running. 


HIS household of grown people is 

bossed by a ragged gray Scotty, 
“Billy Sherman,” according to his regis- 
fration papers; “Mr. Sherman” to the 
cook, “Bubs” to his master, “Willyum” 
when he refuses to come in or to follow, 
and “Bill” under ordinary circumstances. 
Last week I was roused from my com- 
fortable morning sleep by a most peculiar, 
disagreeable sensation. Opening an eye, 
I spied Mr. Bill, fresh from an argument 
with a skunk, and filling the house with 
the result of his encounter. Did his hu- 
mans desert him? Were they faithful? 
Have you ever tried to clean a rough- 
haired dog, before breakfast, after he has 
enjoyed a wood pussy hunt? Was the 
aforesaid dog grateful? Was he sorry I 
could not eat my breakfast? Parentheti- 
cally let me state that while his hair was 
still wet and reeking he cleaned up a full 
pan of soup meat, rice and potato. Not 
at all. Mr. Dog was provoked with me; 
would not speak to me all day; looked 
over my head; sat by Margery, not me, 
and was absolutely deaf and blind where 

was concerned. This afternoon he 
trotted soberly beside me in the garden, 
and while I gathered poppy seeds he 
hunted rats in the stone wall. He spends 
days about that wall, first on one side, 
then on the other, running along the top 
or digging furiously under the big base 
stones. That was hours ago, and the last 
I saw of him. I am literally burning the 


midnight oil and waiting and listening 


anxiously for a ragged gray pup. Our 
farmer neighbors are trying to raise sheep, 
and dogs chasing sheep are shot. So far 
Bill has not chased sheep, but last week 
he made miserable the life of a fat prize 
pig! I was third in that race—pig, dog, 
human. But the human had to settle with 
the irate farmer while the dog threw 
himself on the grass and smiled broadly. 
A full moon shines from a cloudless sky, 
throwing into clear relief every object in 
fields and woods—a night when even a 
human feels the call of out of doors. 
I have just been out following one of his 
favorite rabbit trails down over the upper 
ledge and out through the woods. The 
ferns were fragrant in the dew, the ever- 
lasting gave out its wholesome, herby per- 
fume, and as I tramped through a low spot 
in the meadow the spearmint was sweet and 
pungent. If the pleasant plant odors were 
nature’s incense to my dull nose, what 
must that long, black, constantly twitch- 
ing, ever sniffing terrier nose gather in 
from the myriad trails left by the life of 
the woods? 


“THE fairy charm of the night was as 
nothing to me, for no quick, wity 
doggy came to my urgent whistle nor an- 
swered my beseeching reiteration of Billee; 
so I am back at my desk listening for a 
sharp, commanding bark or a quiet scratch 
at the terrace door. The house is still 
except for the slow tick of the old, clock. 
A human being is sitting up waiting for a 
little dog, while “over there” little children 
and old people are patching up wrecked 
homes and no one waits and watches 
for them. There are many sad stories 
and tragedies in this moonlight, an 
I sit comfortably here—waiting for 
a little dog. Something is wrong some- 
where. 

A scratch at the terrace door. Did he 
thank his humble watcher? Not at all. 
One casual wag, several bounding leaps 
up the stairs, and I hear his basket creak 
as he settles into it. 
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THE TAX ON SPORTING GOODS 


HEN Congress reconvenes it is expected that an ef- 
fort will be made to secure the repeal not only of 
the obnoxious so-called “luxury taxes,” or excess 
price taxes, but also all the excise taxes imposed 

by Title IX of the new revenue law. The Sporting Goods 
Manufacturers are circulating through retailers all over the 
country petitions addressed to Congress, asking the repeal of 
the ten per cent tax on sporting goods. It is hoped that by the 
time the new Congress meets, there will be ready for presenta- 
tion these petitions from all parts of the country containing 
hundreds of thousands of signatures. 


pe the petitions already sent in, it is evident that an 
overwhelming majority are not in favor of this tax and 
desire its early repeal. The writer’s attention was called to a 
letter from.one who took a different view. He stated his reason 
for favoring the tax substantially in the following language: 
“The Government needs the money. I see no reason why the 
sportsmen should not pay their share.” That the Government 
must assess the people for large taxes this year and for many 
years to come, I suppose no one will deny. We must, by taxes, 
meet the expenses of government, pay the interest on the Lib- 
erty Bonds, and finally create a sinking fund to gradually 
amortize our war debt. But it is hardly a valid argument to 
support any particular form of taxation. It would be no less 
cogent a reason in support of any tax no matter how unjust, 
discriminatory or obnoxious it might be. It would -be valid 
only if the excise taxes imposed by Title IX of the revenue law 
were the only, or the most convenient means by which the rev- 
enues could be raised. This, however, is not the case. The 
Treasury Department experts have estimated that the entire 
Title IX will produce about 120 millions of dollars out of a 
total of six billions, or about two per cent, and from the writer’s 
knowledge of the sporting goods industry it is safe to predict 
that the tax on sporting goods will not exceed 3-100 of one 
per cent of the total revenue. If, therefore, the tax on sporting 
goods, or in fact all the taxes imposed by Title IX are not 
compatible with the principle of a just and equitable distribu- 
tion of the tax burden, accompanied by the least inconvenience 
and annoyance in its collection, we need not hesitate to urge 
its repeal because of any fear that the Government revenues 
will be dangerously impaired. 


E are all human and we can contemplate with far more 

tranquillity of mind the taxes the “other fellow” has to 
pay, than those which come from our own pocketbook. So we 
find reasons to justify a tax which takes seventy per cent from 
the man with an income of a million dollars a year, while the 
man with an income of ten thousand a year pays only eight 
per cent. Doubtless the man with the million-dollar income does 
not like it, but then he is the “other fellow.” I am not using 
this to illustrate the question of the merits of a graduated in- 
come tax, but to point out what seems like a dangerous tend- 
ency for a self-governing people to shift the tax burden from 
the whole people to a small minority. I hold no brief for 
“sportsmen,” and I see no reason why they should not pay their 
share of the taxes. But they do pay their share when they pay 
the taxes to which we are all subject, and if any special addi- 
tional taxes are added on them alone, then they are being made 
to pay more than their share. 


A° a matter of fact the professional sports will pay a very 


small part of the tax on sporting goods. This tax will 
be paid by the constantly growing thousands who indulg: in 
outdoor sports as a healthful recreation and pastime. The 
schoolboys playing baseball, etc., and the business man finding 
in the fascinating and absorbing outdoors the healthy exercise 
and the rest from business worries are a few of the important 
classes upon whom these taxes will fall. Our soldiers who 
are now happily returning by the tens of thousands from over- 
seas have had athletics in their training and rest camps. Some 
of them had there, for the first time, the opportunity to 
indulge in athletic games. The officers of our Army, as well 
as those of our Allies, all testify to the immense benefit of 
athletics in training the soldiers and in maintaining their 
morale when they return to the rest camps exhausted from the 
strain and horror of the trenches or battle fields. These men 
come back to find that if they continue to play the games they 
have learned to enjoy and which help to keep up their health 
and physique, they must pay a special tax on all the athletic 
implements which they buy. 


H?? the war continued, there were reasons which could 
*have been urged in favor of this tax. The shortage of labor 
and materials was so great that in spite of the recognized 
benefit of outdoor sports, the production of equipment, at least 
for civilian consumption, would have had to be very greatly 
curtailed. Any measure, therefore, which tended to cut down 
the consumption of outdoor goods would help in some slight 
degree to maintain the production of war essentials at a high 
level. A tax which necessarily increased prices would have 
this effect. With the signing of the armistice this changed, 
and to-day we want to stimulate production in all peace-time 
industries, so as to give employment to millions of discharged 
soldiers and war workers who are looking for jobs, yet here 
we find a tax which became effective three and a half months 
after the armistice was signed, and not only increases the rate 
on sporting goods from three to ten per cent, but greatly en- 
larges the scope of the tax with respect to the articles which 
are taxed. 


A* best these taxes are most annoying to the industries they 
affect because they entail an immense amount of clerical 
labor to keep the necessary records to compute and pay over 
the tax to the Government. But this law was so drawn thal 
the greatest uncertainty exists as to exactly the articles which 
are subject to the tax. Although the law became effective 
February 25th, no interpretations of its meaning have been 
published by the Commissioner of Internal Revenue at the 
time this is written. This is not said in any spirit of criticism 
of the Commissioner’s Office. It is doing its utmost to clear 
up the uncertainties and difficulties of a most complex situa- 
tion. But is it wise to continue a tax which will be collected 
at the cost of great annoyance and expense to business, the 
incidence of which will fall on those who indulge in health- 
ful games and sports, and which, after all, will produce so 
little revenue? 


I Ubtatlfn$, wetting ‘ 


Editor’s Note: Will you sign and circulate a petition if we send you one? 
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66 OD forgive me, Bill, 1 can’ot 
come,” wrote my friend, Bob 
Davis, and this, too, after 


threatening to come up on the 
Upper Mississippi three times in about 
as many weeks. I was sore through and 
through. Bob had been promising for 
years to come up on the Upper River and 
be introduced to the “fightingest” and 
“jumpingest” black bass that swim. 
The bass wanted bugs and it was no 
trick to take double the legal allowance 
daily. Every season we have from two to 
three weeks when the cream of the fly 
fishing is to be had. That time was here 
now and the time of times for my beloved 
river to show off great and live up to the 


reputation I had given it to Bob. One 
could see bass smashing away at min- 
nows, bugs, insects, butterflies, or any 
living thing hovering about the clay 


banks, rip-raps and wing dams. 


I COULD scarcely endure having all this 
fine fishing practically alone. I wanted 
my angling friends to share it. There- 
fore, ] wired Frank Hadley, Eltinge War- 
ner and Jacob Wertheim, but they were as 
riveted to little old New York as was 
Bob.. I wired Fred Peet, ‘Maurice Clark, 
Charles Chadwick and d. Landsberg, Chi- 
cago friends, but they, too, were anchored 
to the city. Zane Grey had promised me 
early in the spring to come upon receipt 
of the first wire, but he became engrossed 
in his new novel and had already written 
me that he would have to forbid himself 
the river this year. I wired him, any- 
way, but couldn’t budge him. 

I and my boatman, Nate Ward, had the 
houseboat, and the most beautiful river 
in the world singing its river songs to us 








night and day and we alone on the boat. 
Not that this was not by any means a 
hardship. But think of a river full of bass 
and no one to fish for them except we two. 
Tough luck, wasri’t it? We had just fin- 
ished painting the fishing boats and they 
were spick and span and as dry as a bone. 
We had also just completed a new 60-foot 
dock to land the launch, and she was bran 
new and so, too, was her high power Red 
Wing engine. The Viren was doing 25 
miles per hour easily and we were proud 
of her and wanted to show her off to 
good company. Think of my starting out 
alone for the fishing grounds with only 
one fishing boat towed behind when we 
might as well have had three or four and 
as many guides and fishermen! All sure 
of fish and happy as only anglers can be 
with the dusty, sweaty city and its strange 
summer smells miles and miles away. 


RIVER fishing, as I have written be- 
fore, is much of a gamble. One 
never knows what a river is going to do 
or when or how it’s going to do it. To 
me the uncertainty of river fishing is 
among its chief and most alluring charms. 
A river is like a coquette—one can never 
bet on either. I have been fishing the 
Upper Mississippi for nearly twenty years 
and I know her moods. Not that I by 
any means know when she is apt to ex- 
press them and “cut up,” because neither 
I nor any plain human knows that. But I 
do know by experience what to expect. 
Here are just a few of the things a fly 
fisherman must expect in river angling. 
A sudden change in the stage and color 
of the water. Often I have left Chicago 
at night in response to a wire stating that 
the river was just right and big catches 











being taken on the fly. The next morning 
on my arrival she was a raging current 
and as yellow as the Tiber. A sudden 
hard rain up above in either the Chippewa 
or Zumbro waters would cause it to raise 
at the rate of half an inch per hour. 


JS pete ayn to do now but wait and 
watch for lower water and a cleared- 
up river. Then it’s apt to be windy for 
two or three days at a time, making fly 
fishing anything but good. Often I have 
found the river at the proper stage—clear 
as crystal and the weather and sky ideal, 
everything made to order and according 
to Hoyle except the bass. At such a time 
one gets plenty of fly casting, but no fish. 
The bass refuse your offerings no matter 
how deftly or alluringly you make your 
cast. 

I have known these river bass to refuse 
dark flies on a bright day and take only 
such flies as the White Miller, Coachman, 
Parmachene Belle or Yellow Sally. A 
few years back, in the days when we used 
only wet flies, that master fly-caster Fred 
Peet and I started out on a dark day. 
Exactly the kind of a day one would ex- 
pect the bass to want bright flies. I re- 
member Peet started out with a White 
Miller and I a Captain. All the morning 
I kept changing my flies until I had tried 
every bright fly in my box. We had 
planned to fish down stream and to meet 
about four miles below and cook bass for 
dinner. Peet was whipping the Minnesota 
shore and I the Wisconsin side. The sky 
was heavy with low-hanging clouds and 
so misty we could not see each other over 
twenty rods after parting. Now accord- 
ing to all the traditions of fly fishing, this 
was pre-eminently a bright fly day. 
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WORKED all the way like a Trojan, 
I but never a rise and never a fish, and 
concluded that Peet was meeting with the 
same luck. I said to Eben (my boatman, 
then), “No fish for dinner, and we were 
mighty lucky to have brought plenty of 
bacon and eggs.” At last I decided to 
quit altogether, and laid my Leonard in 
the boat and told Eben to row straiglit 
for our meeting place, start a fire and 
get everything ready. We had hardly 
gotten the fire started before I heard Peet 
coming, and I hastened down to the river 
to meet him. I at once told him that 
unless he had taken fish it was 2 case of 
bacon and eggs for us. “You're not using 
the right fly, Bill,” said Peet. He then 
told me that he had tried bright flies until 
he tired and then put on a Raven. He 
had been using it for two hours or so and 
had taken eleven splendid fish. “They 
want black bugs, Bill, and I’ve been giving 
them what they want and have just about 
eaten up my only Raven. I wonder if a 
Lord Baltimore will fool ’em as well,” 
etc. I could go on indefinitely telling how 
the unexpected happens on a river. 


LL summer Nate had wanted to make 

a 110-mile trip down river. We knew 
we would have good fishing every mile 
of the way and particularly plenty of 
black clay bank fishing. But, while I 
wanted to do it, I didn’t want to get out 
of touch with the telegraph station and 
wanted to be on hand if my friends wanted 
to come up and have a fish with me. Now 
things were different—there wasn’t a 
chance of a blessed one of them coming 
up for the next ten days, so Nate and 
I decided to make the trip. Nate had 
made this same trip several times with 
a Judge of the Supreme Court twenty 
years before and was aching to make it 


again. 

We decided to sleep in the launch. The 
Vixen is a 32-footer and has a goodly 
sized cockpit, giving us plenty of room to 
spread two mattresses when doubled up. 
We carried the bedding forward, as the 
bow is covered for eighteen feet, and this 
gave us plenty of room in which to store 
our supplies, etc., etc. We built a frame 
the exact size of the cockpit, over which 
we spread mosquito netting. At night, 
after we had made our. beds, we would 
let down the netting and tuck it carefully 
under the bedding. During the whole trip 
of 220 miles (going and coming) we were 
not bitten once by mosquitoes aiter turn- 
ing in for the night. 


V E stopped for the first time about 

twelve miles down river and had a 
couple of hours of morning fishing. We 
found the bass on the strike taking our 
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floaters savagely. I took eight fish and 
saved one to eat. The rest we returned 
to the water. 

We were here about a week before and 
had met a camping party from Richland, 
Wisconsin. They had been attracted to 
the river by my fishing stories in Ftetp 
AND STREAM, as have many others. They 
had splendid tackle, Leonard and Hardy 
rods, Halford tapered lines and a good 
collection of wet flies, but no “floaters,” 
so I gave them six or eight with my 
compliments. I noticed they were casting 
from the shore and were taking plenty of 
small bass, but none of any size. It’s im- 
possible to take the big boys on the river 
by fishing from shore. We talked a bit 
and I told them where they were wrong. 
I hope they followed my advice. 

We started on down river. I was 
anxious to make Pidgeon Island in time 
for the evening fishing. It was here years 
ago that I had had my first big catch of 
Upper Mississippi bass. I remember I 
took all of them on an Oriole. I had 
fished this point only once since and 
wanted another try at it. 


NEVER saw a more perfect fly-casting 

day. There was a warm, gentle, south 
wind with a soft, caressing feel to it. The 
sky was overcast with dark clouds racing 
over it, while the hazy gray of the day 
made the banks look mysteriously beauti- 
ful. The glens and glades along the river 
seemed a meeting place for the fairies. 

We arrived at Pidgeon Island in plenty 
of time. The rip-rapped point of the 
island was not the same as when I saw 
it, last. The sand had almost filled it in 
and there was scarcely any current now 
as in the old days. 


E made our beds and pulled down 
the netting and had everything ship- 
shape and ready to go to bed after the 
evening fishing. But first we cooked sup- 
per. Now it was just the time to start 
out. I made a few resultless casts along 
the rip-rap point just for old time’s sake. 
But about a quarter of a mile down river 
the current hit the bank and I took four 
grand fish one after the other in quick 
succession. We fished on down the bank 
until we struck a short, stubby dam. The 
point of it yielded a three-pounder. This 
fish was an acrobat and made several high 
and rapid jumps before surrendering. 
Down below this dam we found another 
one, only much longer. The current hit 
it hard and swept by swiftly at the point 
of it. We found this dam a wonder and 
I took seven fish from it. I was using 
Hadley’s Choice, one of the wonder 
floaters on the river and one with which 
the angler should be plentifully supplied. 
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As we approached we could see the bass 
churning up the water chasing minnows. 
There seemed to be fully thirty fish at 
work here. Nate and I decided to start 
close to the shore and work out to the 
end. I think we dropped the feathers 
over every bit of it. Not leaving over 
a foot untouched between each cast. The 
first few casts brought a fish, and so on 
until we had taken six and I missed sev- 
eral strikes as we worked out toward the 
point. At the end of the dam we could 
see an old lunker smashing away. Plainly 
he was a big fish, so Nate eased the boat 
up carefully within good casting distance. 
I dropped my floater at the right spot, but 
Mr. Bass saw it a little too late to nail it, 
but made a wi!d rush at it, his dorsal 
fin and part of his dark back showing by 
the light of the setting sun. We waited 
for perhaps a minute and then I cast 
again as soon as he started feeding. We 
could see the minnows frantically jump- 
ing in their effort to get away. He was 
smashing right and left at them azd my 
fly landed right in front of him. He took 
it with a crack which sounded like a pistol 
shot. Instantly he made a long side-way 
jump of fully two feet and we could see 
the fly in the side of his mouth as he 
soused head first into the water. Then he 
took the current with race-horse speed. 1 
kept my rod well up as the old gladiator 
tore off forty feet of line or more in his 
first wild rush, my Hardy reel meanwhile 
singing in shrill notes the sweetest story 
ever told. Then some spectacular leaps— 
four of them—one after the other like 
flashes of summer lightning, and each 
time on a half-slack line. There was no 
keeping a tight line on him as he lunged 
and broke with a swiftness only believable 
to one who has taken these, the fastest 
of fast river fish. 

Mr. Bass now decided to go down deep 
and hang on and tug. I think he went 
down fully twenty feet. All of a sudden 
I could feel him coming up and could 
hear Nate holler “Watch out.” Up he 
came, straight in the air, all of three feet 
clear of the water and shaking his body 
fiercely, his red gills showing and also 
his ivory-white belly. He hit the water 
broadside—fluttered like a fish hit in the 
head. I reeled him up to the boat stone 
dead, except for the twitchings of death, 
Undoubtedly he in his last mad leap broke 
some one of his vital organs, probably nis 
heart. I have had this happen twice before. 
The first time in one of the Sugar Busch 
lakes in the Flambeau country, and once 
by a river fish. But each time it was a 
big bass weighing close to five pounds, as 
did this one. We, of course, kept this fish, 
but we returned the rest as fast we took 
them, and all were “keepers,” 
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T was now pitch dark ana we started 

back to the Vixen. Almost in an in- 
stant a heavy wind blew up and Nate had 
a hard time of it. When we arrived at 
the boat the waves were rolling high and 
the clouds scudding over the heavens as 
if in great haste to get somewhere quickly. 
Soon the clouds were gone and then the 
wind slowed up. Now the velvety night 
sky was alive with spangled stars. We sat 
out on the bow and smoked and listened 
to the lulling river and to the strange 
night sounds in the woods until Nate 
started to nod and then we crept under- 
neath the blankets. 

The next morning I awakened just 
after sun-up. It was a pinky gray morn- 
ing with the same soft wind of yesterday. 
I awakened Nate, and while he got break- 
fast I took a swim, always the first thing 
in the morning for me when on the river. 
A kingfisher flew like a blue flame up and 
down the island shore again and again 
and seemed to either be laughing at us or 
scolding us, I couldn't tell which. We ate 
the big bass for breakfast, using only the 
heavy shoulders, cutting off the belly part. 
An Upper Mississippi bass is quite the 
best eating fish I know. The man has 
not yet been born who can fry or broil 
them better than I can, even if I do say it 
“as shouldn't.” 


FTER breakfast Nate spoke of a 

farm house close by where he 
thought we could get ice. We put out 
the fire and started for the farmer, and 
not only got ice, but two dressed spring 
chickens and some green corn, radishes 
and onions. 

We were soon on the river again, 
making for some rip-raps and wing-dams 
where Nate’s Supreme Court judge had 
taken some whoppers twenty years or so 
ago. Nate’s not much of a talker, but 
when he gets started he can tell some 
great stories about his life of fifty years 
on the river as steamboat pilot and as a 
fisherman. 


E anchored the Vixen between two 

islands out of the channel, but where 
we had quite a current. The rip-raps and 
dams in this vicinity were among the first 
the Government built. I have always 
found that the older the dam the better 
the fishing, particularly if the current hits 
it. Here we had wonderful luck. I 
fought bass until my wrist ached. We 
counted every bass we brought to net, and 
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when the evening fishing was over we 
had taken a total of fifty-six bass. All 
within a distance of a mile from the 
Vixen at the most. We fished only the 
Wisconsin side of the river and got the 
most of our fish along the rip-raps. I 
remember a cluster of birches which grew 
along the rip-rapped banks. Here we took 
our six biggest fish, any one of which 
weighed four pounds or over. The largest 
of these six fish missed the fly four or five 
times and then couldn’t be induced to rise 
to it again. We left the neighborhood of 
his headquarters, but returned in about an 
hour and I hooked him the first cast. 

I used a Peet’s Favorite the first time 
and on our return visit I changed to a 
Zane Grey. This one suited him to a 
nicety and he took it with a bang. But 
instead of making his first run down 
stream, as nine out of ten of these river 
fish do, he raced up stream for fully forty 
feet and then showed himself in a splen- 
did four-foot leap straight up into the 
air and hitting the water as he came down 
with a smash. Then a spurt down stream 
with lightning speed; now up in the air 
again and again, each time tearing the 
water into foam. At last, after a hard 
fight of fifteen minutes or so, we wore 
him down to a gasp and netted him. An 
extra broad dark brown fish with great 
width of tail. We kept this one and two 
others, making three fish in the boat out 
of fifty-six, the rest all returned none the 
worse for being caught. I weighed these 
three fish and they pulled the scale to 
fourteen pounds. 

I awakened the next morning and 
looked out. It seemed identical with the 
morning of the day before. Nate and 
I fried one of the chickens we had bought 
from this farmer friend. This with fried 
potatoes, toast and piping hot coffee made 
our breakfast. While we were cleaning 
up, Nate spoke of a small slough close by. 
He and a La Crosse man had fished 
years before. He said if there was water 
enough and some current it would, he 
thought, pay to fish it. We soon found 
the slough, and it was one of the prettiest 
little ones I have ever seen. It had high 
banks, upon which wild swamp grass 
grew, but it was as crooked as a snake. 
It twisted in and out and its high black 
clay banks were covered with overhang- 
ing bushes. Many of these, where the 
bank had caved in, had fallen into the 
water and had collected all sorts of drift- 
wood. A difficult place to cast a fly, and 
in some places almost impossible to get 
your fish after hooking it. I had started 
the day with a brand new Leonard and, 
as it was rather stiff, I got many a fish I 
would have lost on one more pliable. But 
as it was I lost practically every big fish 
I hooked and I hung on to some lunkers. 
Just as soon as these fish would take the 
fly they would make a rush for the drift- 
wood and, if they made it, the chances 
were ten to one I would lose the fish. 


FTEN we would see a big fish feed- 

ing in under the tangled driftwood, 
quite an impossible place to get a fly and 
utterly impossible to land the fish if I 
hooked it. But I would attempt the cast 
anyway, and whenever I was _ lucky 
enough to place the fly right it meant a 
strike and a hooked bass. A quick swirl, 
a sudden dive down and the line would 
be fouled. We would back up and gen- 
erally brought up a broken hook or a 
one leader. However, it was great 
un. 

Once in such a place I hooked a big 
bass, and the instant he felt the hook he 
made a high sideway jump and cleared a 
log at least eighteen inches in diameter. 

















The ten bass. 


Somehow the line caught around a dead 
branch and Mr. Bass fairly churned the 
water in his desperate efforts to tear 
loose. He accomplished it just as I was 
reaching over with the landing net to 
get him. I think I enjoyed my morning 
in this littie slough better than at any time 
on the trip. 


N the afternoon we fished over the same 

ground we had worked the day before 
and, while our luck was not quite as good, 
we took plenty of fish. As the day grew 
older the grays turned grayer and grayer 
and more and more misty, slowly develop- 
ing into a semi-fog. We could hardly see 
over one hundred feet about us. There 
was a strange, uncanny stillness, too, and 
queer mauve tones along the banks and 
dams. Such trees and bushes as we could 
see from time to time were mystic sym- 
phonies in grays instead of the usual 
greens. Both of us felt as though we 
were not only alone on the river, but 
alone in the world. Just tiny specks of 
life as it were. Frequently I hooked fish 
that would break only a short distance 
from the boat, yet it was difficult to see 
the break. As we rowed along we could 
hear the fish striking at minnows close by, 
but we could not see exactly where—only 
the sound and the spatter of the minnows 
as they raced out of danger. 

We spent the night here and the next 
morning moved on down river. This was 
another misty day and a fine rain falling, 
but it was a warm rain and not unpleas- 
ant. It was so dark at times that we 
would be practically on to the Govern- 
ment buoys before we could see them. 
We had to run slowly, as it was too dark 
to speed up. Frequently the river looked 
like some strange big lake, especially 
when we turned a bend. 


E decided to make direct for La 

Crosse and ship the five bass we had 
in the icebox. I’m sure the five weigh 
every ounce of twenty pounds. After 
luncheon we started on down river again. 
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We were now in @ country chat Nate 
knew well. He had spent his youth along 
this part of the river and knew every inch 
of it. We anchored the Vixen on the 
Minnesota side, just across from the 
finest black clay bank I have ever seen. 
But by the time we had cooked supper and 
made the beds it was too late to get in 
over a scant hour fishing. The bass were 
feeding along the bank and we saw them 
rush the minnows, and they, in their fren- 
zied efforts to escape, would jump into the 
air and often landed on the bank. The 
black birds were waiting here and would 
pounce on them. F 

Just as it was growing too dark to cast 
with certainty we heard an old moose 
of a bass feeding under the roots of a 
tremendous stump. We tried vainly to 
hook him, but couldn’t lure him to take 
our fly. “We'll get him in the morning,” 
said Nate laconically. 


HE next morning after breakfast we 

started direct for the old stump. We 
found Mr. Bass there smashing away at 
minnows as the evening before. I tried 
him on a Bob Davis, but he refused it. I 
then tried him out on a Clark Fancy, but 
he didn’t want that one either. Then 
Nate suggested that I try a St. Johns’ Pall. 
I picked out a good one and tied it on to 
the leader and dropped it up above the 
stump and let it float by, meanwhile jerk- 
ing the tip of the rod to make it seem 
alive. Mr. Bass saw it and struck it hard. 
I snapped the fly into him and he answered 
with a magnificent jump. We could see he 
was a monster as he came up. Then he 
started full speed down river and I tried 
my best to stop him, but couldn’t even 
slow him up. He tore off line until he got 
to the end of it and broke loose. I reeled 
in the line minus leader and fly. Within 
twenty seconds he came up three times, 
shaking his body with furious might in 
his effort to shake loose the fly and leader. 
“That bass will go six pounds,” said Nate, 
and I believed him. 


E had enough experiences in this 

one trip to fill a book. I can’t begin 
to tell them in one story. But I can’t 
close until I tell the story of the biggest 
small-mouth I have ever seen. It was 
just below Genoa, Wisconsin. A colony 
of Italian net fishermen settled here over 
fifty years ago. I have a good story about 
Genoa, but I can’t tell it here. Nate 
knew everybody and we were tipped off 
to the best places. One evening we were 
making toward Genoa and were running 
slowly that we could see if any bass 
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A string of Upper Mississippi small 
mouths. 


were feeding along the banks. We struck 
a place where the current ran straight on 
to a curve of a black clay bank. The bass 
were tearifig up the water here. We 
stopped the launch about a quarter of a 
mile above, tied it to a sapling and then 
took to our fishing boat. I was casting a 
Clark’s Fancy from which I had cut 
off almost all of the red tail, leaving only 
about one-eighth of an inch. I had been 
using this same fly all afternoon and it 
proved itself a killer that day. 


OON we drifted down to where the 

bass were at work. We could tell by 
the noise they made as they sped after the 
minnows that most of them were extra 
big. I dropped my fly where I saw one 
rise and he took it the instant it hit the 
water. The current was extraordinarily 
swift, and before we netted this fish we 
had floated down below the bend where 
the bass were; but as we passed, still 
fighting the fish, we saw an unbelievably 
big bass come clean out of the water in 
a half-circle and hit the water head down. 
I marked the place and told Nate to mark 
it also. I was in a hurry to try for this big 
one and gave the fish I had on all the rod 
would stand. We finally netted him, a 
three-and-a-half-pounder, and started at 
once for the busting big one. 

This old granddad of a bass had made 
his headquarters in the choicest spot of 
the bend. Here he could wait in com- 
paratively quiet water just at the inside 
edge of the current. When minnows or 
bugs passed along he could rush out and 
capture them and again retire to “easy 
water” and wait for the next school of 
minnows. 

As we got close enough for casting, he 
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was charging minnows and the water 
boiling around him. I whipped out the 
fly. It dropped well into his den. In a 
flash he struck at it. I set the hook—a 
quick swirl and with mad speed he took 
the current. Instantly by the feel I could 
tell that I was fast to a very big bass. 
I knew it was up to me to fish with great 
care, as I wanted that bass mightily. He 
must have taken out every bit of seventy 
feet before I could stop him and then he 
dug down low and hung there. Occa- 
sionally he would tear off three or four 
feet more line, the reel shrieking hoarsely 
as he did it. 

Nat tried to back up so that I could 
reel in a little line; but Mr. Bass wouldn't 
have it. Every time I got a little line he 
would at once retake it and sometimes 
more. I think this continued upwards of 
eight minutes. 

Up till this time he had never shown 
himself, but his weight on the rod told 
me he was surely big. I was holding my 
tip straight up, but his heft and strength 
straightened it out as a strong fish will 
do with a fly-rod. I had out about eighty 
feet of line now and the bass seemed a 
terrible distance away. I couldn’t give 
him much more, as I only had ninety feet. 

The current was swift here and the 
bass down at least fifteen feet. This 
made the line hum a tune something like 
a harp when it is gently strummed. 

All of a sudden I felt my bass coming 
up, and in a second his great brown body 
showed fully two feet clear of the water. 
Great God! How big he looked and how 
I wanted him. Every atom of me was 
on edge and I was attending strictly to 
business, believe me. He made three 
more breaks and each time my heart was 
in my throat. Finally he took to slash- 
ing the water with only his head out. I 
kept a tight line on him every second, but 
not too tight, especially when he would 
slash the water, because of the fear I had 
of his wearing a hole where the hook 
was set and shaking loose. I had lost big 
bass this way before. 

At last the everlasting strain of the rod 
told, and after thirty minutes he began 
to roll. Slowly and carefully I took in 
line. At last I was ready to have Nate 
try to net him and, as I brought him up, 
I said: “Now, Nate, don’t fail to get him; 
he’s the biggest bass you ever slipped a 
net under.” And he was. I won’t tell you 
how much he weighed, but I will tell 
you he measured exactly twenty-four and 
one-quarter inches. He’s mounted now, 
and he’s the biggest small-mouth I ever 
saw. 








In the August number we will have an article by Dan J. Singer that no 
out-doorsman can afford to miss, entitled ““The White-tailed Deer.” This 
is one of the most complete natural history articles of our common deer 
that has ever been written. Told in a crisp style and in the fewest number 
of words, all there is to know about the Virginia or White-tailed Deer in 


one installment. 


This is the first game animal our forefathers hunted with their old flint- 
lock muskets. From the earliest days, from the time America was dis- 
covered, the White-tailed Deer was and still is the true trophy of the chase.. 
Its flesh is more highly prized than that of any other animal. It is the most: 
abundant, has the widest range and will survive long after our other big, 
game have passed into history. 






































HILE at Harbin, Manchuria, 
in December, 1918, the writer 
had the unusual opportunity 


of taking part in a pheasant 
hunt and seeing the true Manchurian 
“ringneck” in his own habitat in flocks 
of hundreds, a sight never to be forgot- 
ten. 

Through the courtesy of Chief Engi- 
neer Slauta and Mr. Zarin, of the Com- 
mercial Department of the Chinese East- 
ern Railroad, a car was placed at our 


disposal, also one of the railway em- 
ployees who knew the location of the 
best shooting grounds. As all of the 


larger cars were in use by the troops we 
were thankful to have even a small third- 
class wagon, and this had been arranged 
with a huge combination heating and 
cooking stove, and was fitted with tem- 
porary bunks at either end. 


W.* were very comfortable on the trip, 
as inside the car was warm as 
toast, while outside the temperature was 
some fifteen degrees below zero. 

Our destination was the village Nin-tsi- 
shan, some two hundred miles west of 
Harbin on the Trans-Siberian railway. 
The party consisted of Mr. Mirksch, Gen- 
eral Manager of a large commercial or- 
ganization here in the Far East; Mr. 
Lissunenko, also of the same company; 
Mr. Rafflovsky, of the railway company, 
and the writer. We had two dogs, a 
pointer named Fram and an English set- 
ter, called Eric. Both dogs had been 
trained on pheasants and, as we after- 
wards learned, worked well on the birds. 


E left Harbin, hitched to the rear of 
the post train, about ten o’clock 
one night and arrived at Nin-tsi- 
chan the following evening. 


Pheasant 
Shooting 
in 
Manchuria 


By 
Edmund 
H. 


Jones 


- 


master had arranged for us to make the 
twenty-mile drive to the shooting grounds, 
with two Russian four-wheeled wagons 
and two Chinese boys as drivers and guides. 
He offered me his sturdy Manchurian 
pony and I immediately accepted the of- 
fer, as I had ridden before in the spring- 
less wagons over the frozen ground. 

It was after eleven when we retired 
to our private car, which had been 
switched on the siding. Am afraid my 
dreams were of the following days, as I 
had never shot at pheasants; in fact, had 
never seen one in his native haunt, while 
everything was in a way unreal or decid- 
edly foreign. 


E were up early the next morning, 

as we were anxious to get away. 
It was fine weather, clear and cold, the 
temperature some fifteen degrees below 
zero, but in the wonderful dry air one 
did not feel the cold. All of the days 
we were afield were the same.‘ There was 
just a trace of snow; in fact, it snows 
but little in this part of Siberia, or rather 
Manchuria. The first part of the drive 
was across the bottom lands of the River 
Yuti, one of the branches of the Sun- 
gari. Leaving the river bottom we grad- 
ually climbed up in the foothills of the 
Great Khingan Mountains. Along the 
road we saw tracks of deer and wild pig, 
but did not stop to go after them. We 
arrived at the Chinese, or rather the Man- 
churian, hut or “fonda” about noon and 
the old chief in charge of the settlement 
gave us a hearty welcome, and told us 
in mixed Manchu, Chinese and Russian 
that the birds were numerous. We did 


not get all of his lingo, but the part 
where he waved his arms to imitate the 





Train service on the Trans- 
Siberian was not of the best, but 
Russian-like, we ate and slept 
and said “nichevo” to the many 
delays en route. The station 
master, Mr. Mousyka, was 
awaiting our arrival, having 
been advised by telegraph from 
Harbin. He and his wife enter- 
tained us in typical Russian 
style with a fine supper—Rus- 
sian sakosky, Bortsch. the fa- 
mous soup, roast wild pig and 
pheasant. After supper the 
steam samovar was brought in 
and we discussed the plans for 
the hunt over many glasses of 
real tea, and not the brew we 
have in America, The station 








Our private car and the party. 














flight of birds and said “Mnoga, mnoga” 
(many, many, in Russian) was the most 
interesting to us. 

This particular section was rolling coun- 
try with fertile valleys between the hills, 
where the Chinese planted their millet, 


soyabeans and dwarf corn. We also dis- 
covered plenty of wild grass seeds, so it 
was excellent feeding grounds. 


E had a hurried luncheon, being 

anxious to get out in the field. 
Eric, the setter, and Fram were also ex- 
cited, and we could hardly keep them 
down. The old Chinese told us that the 
birds were in the millet fields feeding, 
and there was excellent cover, the weeds 
having grown up since the harvest. We 
started out; I went with Rafflovsky and 
Eric, while Mirksch and Lissunenko, with 
Fram, started in the opposite direction 
to work the old soyabean fields. 

After a few hundred yards out in the 
millet field Eric showed signs of the 
birds, and worked down nicely and came 
to a wonderful point. I certainly was. 
excited, my first experience on pheasants, 
and I knew that from Eric’s staunch 
point the birds were only a few yards 
ahead. I collected myself as best I could 
and walked slowly forward until I was 
within a few feet of Eric. And then with 
a roar and a peculiar whistle a magnifi- 
cent cock pheasant rose straight up in 
the air, his long tail feathers streaming 
behind. I drew in above and ahead of 
him, pressed the right trigger and down 
he came. At the same time two hens 
got up and Rafflovsky got one of them. 
Eric made a fine retrieve. I must have 
spent ten minutes looking over my bird, 
the white collar, his wonderful bronze 
plumage and the long, graceful 
tail feathers. The cocks, when 
flushed, rise straight up in the 
air, as if to get their bearings, 
and then make a straightaway 
flight something on the order of 
our prairie chicken. The photo 
of my first kill will always be 
well remembered by the writer. 


E killed six in the millet 

field and as we heard the 
banging of the guns in the soya- 
bean fields, we knew that our 
friends also had located the 
pheasants. We were back at the 
hut by four, as it is dark in this 
country at this time of the year, 
and by five we were anxious to 
know just where we would sleep. 
When the others arrived we 
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Pheasant Shooting in Manchuria 


found we had a total of fifteen birds so 
were well satisfied with the work of the 
afternoon. 

The Chinese huts here are made of mud, 
reinforced with straw cut into small pieces, 
the roofs are thatched and every hut 
equipped with a “central heating plant.” 
This heating system is quite a success. 
Down the center of the house is the floor 
space, some five feet wide, dirt floor, of 
course, and the main promenade of the 
members of the household, including chil- 
dren of all sizes, dogs, pigs and chickens. 
On either side is a bank of stones and 
earth, two feet high, and about six feet 
wide. Underneath this bank runs a stone 
flue, about two feet square. A fire is 
lighted at one end of the flue and the heat 
and smoke are carried under the banks 
leading out to a large chimney, usually a 
hollow tree, which acts as a fine draft pro- 
ducer. In consequence of this arrange- 
ment the banks are quite warm and we 
found them too warm for comfort, un- 
derneath, although the temperature was 
well below zero outside. It is much the 
same as sleeping on the top of a large 
stove. We also noted that the ethics of 
propriety were observed, as curtains were 
drawn in front of each compartment. 
Our hut had four separate compartments, 
and we occupied one. In fact, at night 





their faces lit up when 
they realized it was 
good. To one of the 
worst-behaved boys 
I gave a piece of chew- 
ing gum and he immedi- 
ately swallowed it with a 
relish. No serious ill ef- 
fects were noticed. 


E were in the field 

soon after sunup 

and after killing several 
birds we noticed they 
went to the sunny hill- 
sides among the scrub 
oaks. They remained 
here until noon and then 
came back to the fields 
again. We hunted the 
illsides in the morning 

arid had fine shooting, The photos will 
give a good idea of the excellent work 
of Eric, as well as the results of trip. 
In an open space on one of the hill- 
sides I came upon a flock of a hundred 
or more and made a careful sneak 
to see if I could get a picture. It 
was a fine sight to see the cock birds 
strutting around in the sunlight, showing 
off, as it were, and occasionally one would 
dare another to a friendly scrap. The 
hens were interested on- 
lookers. Before I could 
get close enough for a 








On the way to the shooting grounds. 


it resembiea the interior of a huge Pull- 
man car, with no top bunks, however, but 
one gets used to it very readily, missing 
the privacy, of course. 


HE first night a young man called on 

his lady love, one of the Manchu girls 
and he spent two hours telling her how 
much he loved her. His seat was an 
empty box in the middle of the cold aisle 
of the hut while she, back on her warm 
bunk, poked her head out between the cur- 
tains, her wonderful Manchu headdress 
looming up like one of the old Buddhas 
in th _emples. We assumed that his 
line of conversation was most satisfactory 
as the young lady giggled like a school- 
girl and answered with many “hows,” 
meaning all right. Finally we were glad 
to note that the father “butted in” with 
a severe lecture, probably on the lateness 
of the hour, so young Lochinvar took his 
departure, and we slept in peace for the 
balance of the night. 

It was quite amusing in the morning 
to watch the family interest, while we 
were having breakfast. One had to be 
careful, for any portion of food placed 
near the end of the bunks was snatched 
up by a dog or a pig; one small boy was 
stationed near with a stick to repel the 
taids of the animals. We gave the chil- 
dren bits of sweet chocolate and how 





picture a watchful old 
hen gave the danger sig- 
nal and the crowd left 
for the fields below, 
flushing in threes, fours 
and dozens until all had 
left. I succeeded in se- 
curing a photo of an- 
other flock flying to the 
feeding grounds, some 
two hundred or more, 
but the picture does not 
do justice to this won- 
derful sight as I saw it. 


i addition to the ring- 
neck pheasants we saw 
several flocks of the “te- 
teref,” or  blackcock. 
These are of the same 
family as the pheasants, 
the male bird being black with a 
tail shaped like a lyre. The _ fe- 
males resemble our prairie hen in color 
and size. Their legs, both the male and 
female, are feathered down to the feet, 
while the pheasants are clean from the 
knee joint down. The blackcock do not 
stay in cover, but were in the open fields 
in large flocks. We killed several when 
they were passing over and when we hap- 
pened to be in sufficient 
cover to hide. We also 
ran across several flocks 
of “koorapahtka,” a par- 
tridge resembling our 
California quail in size 
and color, but without 
the topknot. We killed 
a few of these when the 
dogs found them. Eric, 
however, always made a 
false point of “koora- 
pahtka,” as he did not 
fancy them as compared 
to pheasants. We al- 
ways knew when he had 
them, as he would point 
indifferently, as if to say 
“here are the little birds, 
shoot if you wish; they 
do not interest me.” 
During the two days 
the four of us killed 





The hut or fousa where we stayed while shooting. 


fifty-five pheasants and about a dozen 
blackcock and koorapahtka. During the 
last afternoon I stopped with the gun 
and went after them with the cam- 
era, The photos give a better idea of 
the hunt. Unfortunately I was awkward 
in handling the camera on kills and was 
unable to get a good picture, although 
I had several opportunities. 


E left the Chinese settlement with 

many goodlucks and come agains by 
the Chief and his numerous family. We 
had been the only shooting party in that 
vicinity this fall and as the Chinese do 
not shoot, only trap a comparatively few, 
accounted for the fact of the birds being 
so plentiful. 

I look back to this shooting trip on the 
opposite side of the werld with such 
pleasure, the innate kindness of our Chi- 
nese hosts, their simple, kindly life, and the 
beautiful royal birds that gave us such 
wonderful sports in those far-away hills 
in a foreign land; but, after all, it 
was the same sky so wonderful and 
blue and the same love of outdoors that 
took us there and bids us go out over 
here. 

When we started home my pony was 
eager to be off after his two days’ rest 
and I galloped on several miles ahead of 
the rest. As I climbed the divide I had a 
wonderful view of the main ridge of the 
mountains away over to the west, and as 
the sun had just gone down behind them 
they were cold and blue-looking against 
the red, red Manchurian sky. The road 


was deserted, not a living thing in sight 
except a lone magpie, and the solitude 
made one forget the worldly worries and 
wonder how long Siberia would be work- 
ing out its salvation, so this interesting 
country, of which huge Manchuria is a 
part, would come into its own. 





Our host and hostess with their family. 














This is one of seven fighting Marlin swordfish taken in one day off Clemente Island as told by Zane Grey in our March issue. 
It took the author ten years to get this picture which is the most remarkable picture of a swordfish ever taken. 


The Salt Sea 


Breezes 


the lure of the winds that 
have come from afar 
across the colorful mystery 
called by man the sea 





























Food comes in very handy: Slamming it out to sea. 
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Some shark comes aboard. 











My lady of the surf. 

















The salt sea air. 




















Mr. Channel Bass takes the count. Did you ever watch this boat bobbing like a thing alive? 











Swimming 
and 


Rhythm 


By 
Geo. H. Corson 


HE question often arises in 

our mind, what is it that makes 

so many persons terrified of 

the water? “The answer,” I 
say, “is strangulation.” Boys are very 
often severely ducked by older boys, 
or their father in his impetuosity very 
often gives his son a very severe duck- 
ing. Frequently through carelessness 
boys and girls get well ducked, perhaps 
not in their first acquaintance with the 
water, but on an early acquaintance— 
before the proper rhythm of breathing 
has been unconsciously acquired. The 
majority of boys are great teasers, and 
violent and dreadful expostulation on the 
part of the boy being ducked only calls 
forth more and continued ducking on the 
part of the more able one. What further 
aggravates the affair for the unfortunate 
one is the fact that a matter of talking 
and begging the ducker to desist while 
the mouth is at the water level is of it- 
self a very difficult matter. If the ducked 
boy would stop talking and see to it that 
he never went beneath the water with his 
lungs empty, and that he never arrived 
at the top with his lungs full; so that the 
second before “the thrust under” he spent 
his time taking in an enormous breath 
of air through his mouth,’ shutting his 
mouth on feeling the other boy’s down- 
ward pressure, go down unresistingly, 
and when down instead of holding his 
breath let it out in a steady stream 
through the nose, and when empty, pop 
up for not more than a second inhaling 
as directed. Thus the boy would be 
breathing in both elements,- under the 
water and above the water. This rhyth- 


mic breathing can be taught by mothers 
to their children in the bathtub as well as 
out-of-doors, as children will very soon 
learn to breath in through the mouth, and 
water, 


“make bubbles” under the thus 





Towing by scissors kick, subject being held 


under the arm pit. 




















developing rhythm, harmony and life in- 
stead of inharmony, strangulation and 
death. Any animal when thrown into the 
water for the first time will set up a 
running motion. Men and _ monkeys, 
however, set-up a climbing motion. 


ONCE wrote an article for the Kan- 

sas City Star, and the very morning 
of publication a man at Lola, Kansas, 
read it. In the afternoon he was upset 
from a boat in the Missouri River, and 
what he read of my article in that morn- 
ing’s Star enabled him to save his 
life. 

Thus I am encouraged again to attempt 
to give information of such a character 
that the reader may absorb information 
and benefit thereby; for the unfortunate 
persons who lose their heads, when in 
an emergency they are thrown into the 
water with all their clothes on, are sim- 
ply uneducated in what not to do rather 
than in what todo. If one does not know 
how to swim he or she may learn what 
insures death in the water, and be able 
to so control the mind and not hasten 
death, that I will advise the reader that 
for the non-swimmer to do the following 
acts means a very speedy death: (1) To 
lift the hands out of the water. (2) To 
scream all the air out of the lungs. (3) 
To attempt to seize an object just out 


of reach. (4)-If on the back to bend 
the body instead of lying flat. (5) To 
hold the head out of the water instead 


of the face. (6) To make violent motions 
of any kind. 

What to do may be of value to the 
non-swimmer also. (1) Groan air into 
the lungs through the mouth in order to 
draw attention to the fact that you are 
in trouble. (2) Straighten the legs out, 
put them together and don’t move them 
at all as uneducated movement of the 
legs very strongly tends to jerk the body 
too high and consequently under the 
water on the leg recovery. (3) Lie low 
in the water holding the mouth and nose 
above the water. (4) Breathe “in” very 
deeply through the mouth and out through 
the nose shutting the mouth against waves 
when the air is drawn in, and just open- 
ing it sufficient to inhale. (5) Keep the 
fingers tight together, the hand flat open 
and dog-paddle just enough to keep the 
body afloat. Help is probably on the way 
and yelling sinks the body. 

omen very often drown in three and 
one-half feet of water because they can- 
not get their feet on the bottom. If 
they would lie flat on their back they 
would in most instances have saved their 
life. Starvation or chilling to death 
would have been their fate were no help 
to arrive. 


The crawl stroke. 


HERE is some advice I would give 

swimmers in circumstances that may 
arise: (1) Don’t show off by swimming 
away out straight from shore in lake or 
ocean, but stay in close. Swim up and 
down shore and do the fifty-seven stunts 
where people can see you—where you can 
see that they see your marvelous skill in 
performing the porpoise, submarine, etc., 
etc. (2) Don’t go down rapids head first 
as you may have your brains dashed out 
against a boulder, but go down feet first 
and on your back, so that you can guard 
your head with both hands and feet. (3) 
Never go in a risky boat no matter how 
well you can swim except in a very nar- 


row river. (4) Never, under any con- 
sideration, take a non-swimmer in a 
canoe. Many a time have I pulled a 


strong swimmer out of the water against 
his will; yet I always draw the line at 
taking non-swimmers out in a canoe. (5) 
Never enter a rowboat or launch without 
asking your companions how they will 
act in an emergency such as should the 
gasoline catch fire, etc., etc. For some 
strange psychological reason non-swim- 
mers seem to enjoy canoeing far more 
than good swimmers do, hence the very 
many canoe mishaps. The Ojibway In- 
dians, north of the Height of Land, cannot 
swim because the water is so cold that 
there is no inducement for them to go in 
swimming. The result is that when they 
have a canoe upset they drown. Such an 
accident is very rare with them, but does 
occasionally happen, as they are as good 
canoeists as there are in the world. 


HE terrible fear of the water that is 
possessed by most persons can be 
eliminated by the following method or 
self water drill. (1) Get into warm, clear, 
shallow water and place hands on bot- 
(2) Take a deep quick breath in 


tom. 








Bringing a subject up from the bottom, 
grip the clothing back of the neck and spring 
from the bottom to reach surface quickly.. 
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through the mouth, and then shut the 
mouth, put the face in the water and blow 
the air out of the lungs through the nose 
while under the water. (3) Repeat and 
repeat: again and again until every mus- 
cle in the body relaxes. (4) Take a deep 
breath in through the mouth, shut the 
mouth, place face in the water and hold 
the breath for a time before expelling; 
all the time keep the eyes open and look 
around, then close the eyes and expel 
air through nose under water. (5) Walk 
along the shore for quite a distance in 
two feet of water on the hands while 
keeping the legs straight and stretched 
to the utmost—toes in, but not tensing 
the muscles. (6) Now add a violent wig- 
gle of the legs from an upper thigh mus- 
cle action as two fishes’ tails (alternate), 
but up and down and not sideways. The 
water should “boil” at the feet and the 
feet should not be raised above the water, 
(This is the famous crawl kick. Breathe 
deep as above and relax all the time.) 
(7) Turn on back, still keeping in quite 
shallow water, and do the same flutter 
leg action. It is easier on the back, and 
the water should “boil” at the feet. Keep 
the head and ears in the water and the 
face out. (8) Take the hands off bot- 
tom and add to seven a movement of the 
hands, by shoulder action, as in sharpen- 
ing a table knife or razor, and just out- 
‘side each hip or thigh. This is known 
as “sculling” or “floating with a motion.” 
The leg and arm action combined on the 
back is known as the “steamboat.” In 
the course of time fear of the water will 
leave your nervous system and you will 
be able to receive instruction. The 
“scissors” kick on the side, and the “frog” 
kick on back can be learned in this same 
two feet of water, and by learning these 
details in shallow water the terrible fear 


. will leave the person as fear of an auto 


leaves a horse by familiarity. 


HE number of hunters, athletes and 

outdoor men and women who are 
terrified of the water is beyond belief. 
They confide in me the fact, and I could 
name many that are not only known all 
over this northern continent but, through- 
out the world, and all have a thorough 
good choking at the start to blame for 
their seemingly unreasonable fear. And 
thus I say that it is the duty of our school 
boards to have sanitary shallow swimming 
pools in our grade schools, and not to 
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Towing by sculling while gripping the sub- 
ject with the legs or scissors grip. 
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Handling a desperate situation, pinioning the swimmer’s arms to his side, he breathes 
freely and holds the subject's head under water. 


wait until the boy or girl meets the swim- 
ming instructor of the university before 
being taught; as university instructors 
are, as a rule, not a particle interested in 
the beginner, as their whole endeavor is 
to make high speed swimmers of the 
promising material on hand; and this 
means a young man who has been swim- 
ming the crawl stroke during years of 
growth, and has developed enormously 
powerful lungs and shoulders. 


REAT numbers of duck shooters are 

drowned, not only because they are 
not expert in the water, but also because 
they do not think beforehand what an 
immersion in water at the duck shooting 
season means, and are chilled to death. 
If they would only realize that swimming 
is one art, and being a walrus, and being 
able to keep the body warm is another. 
Duck hunters often get so absorbed in 
their sport that they lose caution and 
upset. Time and again I have noticed 
this fact. While teaching at the Army 
and Navy Training Stations in California 
last summer I had classes of Marines to 
the number of 160 at a time to teach, but 
of the other branches of the service I 
could never handle over 100 at a class, as 
absolutely perfect discipline must be main- 
tained to drill so large a class. Where so 
many non-swimmers came from can be 
easily explained by the fact that many 
men from Arizona, New Mexico and 
parts of Texas never saw a body of water 
deep enough to cover themselves; also 
many men came from the colder parts of 
Montana where the water from the 
mountains is like ice, and there is no joy 
in swimming. 


NEXT to throwing a non-swimmer out 
~ *% of a canoe—after asking him if he 
can swim and receiving in reply his posi- 
tive statement that he cannot swim a 
stroke—I consider that to teach a begin- 
ner the crazy old breast stroke will do him 
the most damage; as it brings into action 
an entire antithetical set of muscles to 
those used in modern and graceful swim- 
ming. Then talking about upsetting a 
canoe. or raft in order to make a non- 





swimmer swim or drown, one might look 
upon it as a boyish act, but I have known 
it time and time again to have been done 
by full-grown men, and in the majority of 
instances it results in death, and occasion- 
ally in double and even triple drownings 
as the fools seeing their companion 
drowning make attempts at rescue that 
frequently result in the would be rescuer 
being drowned also. 


T the age at which a person can be 

taught to swim I find no serious diffi- 
culty in teaching the old as they are at- 
tentive, concentrate and never make vio- 
lent movements. I have taught old men 
over seventy at San Diego while teaching 
for the War Community Service. These 
were, not warriors, but gentlemen of lei- 
sure who took advantage of my presence 
while in the neighborhood. I also taught 
several ladies over eighty at the Battle 
Creek Sanitarium, and I found them very 
easy to teach on the back strokes, but 
almost impossible to teach on the front 
or side strokes. While the old men were 
equally impossible on the front strokes 
they could learn the side underarm stroke. 





Sculling while the subject is being held by 
the legs, it is almost impossible for him to 
turn. 
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With a 
Movie 
in the 


Cassiar 


By 
W. N. Beach 


Conclusion 


DON’T believe I ever travelled 
faster in my life than I did that 
morning, and I must say a sort of 


confidence came over me as I finally 
saw the bear in the distance and Dennis 
outlined our plan of attack. Everything 
went perfectly. We had now come within 
a low ridge. We could hear him grunting 
as he ate the luscious berries. 

Stripping for action we started to crawl 
to the top of the ridge realizing that it 
meant close quarters with probably some 
excitement. Then as a last precaution 
Dennis tested the wind, which was still 
coming gently from the North, When 
we were within a few yards of the top 
we heard a snort and a heavy body went 
crashing through the brush. Dennis, all 
disappointment, cried: “He got our wind 
—shoot”; so I shot four times at the 
movement of bushes, and finally the old 
grizzly came out in the burnt timber 
about four hundred yards above us, 
stopped and looked down, my only chance 
for a shot, and I was blocked by a burnt 
tree. With that he passed over the sky- 
line, leaving a pretty dejected pair be- 
hind. 


HE wind had turned and was com- 

ing now quite strongly from the 
south. In all the years I have hunted, it 
was the first grizzly I had ever seen, and 
then to get so near, only to have the fates 
go against me, was a pretty stiff disap- 
pointment to take philosophically. 

Upon return to camp I feund that they 
had been watching us through the glasses 
and couldn't understand what happened. 
I then finished breakfast and started to 
pack up, when Dennis came to me again 
to say that Ned saw another bear at quite 
some distance, which looked like a grizzly 
so he thought we had better lay over an- 
other day, remarking “Mebbe we get 
grisly, after all.” This was just the tonic 
I needed, so off we went, having first ar- 
ranged with Ned and Sammie an elabor- 
ate set of signals to let us know of any 
movement of the bear. We now traveled 
leisurely, and upon reaching the proper 
ridge, we found a large brown bear, which 
I did not want, and so it went for the 
rest of the day. We located three addi- 


tional black bear—one a large sow; we 
stalked and got within fifty feet of her 
in an attempt to photograph her. The 


fur on all these bears was very short and 
of little value, which accounted for my 
lack of interest. Five bear in one day 
had certainly broken my “Hoodoo,” but 
the grizzly still evaded me, though hav- 
ing seen one, I am sure the ice is broken, 








and that my many years’ anticipation will, 
before many more, become a realization. 


E at last started our mush to the 

Caribou Mountain. At one of our 
camps, which was reached after bringing 
the outfit down a steep mountain side of 
shale where only sheep and goat had trav- 
eled, we were entertained by an Old Billy, 
who came down and looked us over—sort 
of welcomed us to his lair—then returned 
to his resting place ,where he continued to 
eye us with curiosity. As we departed 
in the early morning, he again came down 
to bid us farewell and remained standing 
on a ledge of rock watching us until we 
had passed out of sight. I doubt if he 
had ever been troubled before by such 
queer-looking creatures breaking in on his 
domain. 

Upon reaching the main trail we built a 
cache and left our trophies, a goodly por- 
tion of our grub and all unnecessary load, 
to be picked up on our return from Cari- 
bou Mountain. The second morning 
after leaving our cache we came to a 
very steep, rocky stretch of trail that 
overhung a stream a few feet below. The 
first three horses came over safely and 
then “Aggie,” with the movie outfit, al- 


We stalked within fifty feet of her. 





though stepping carefully, put her weight 
on a piece of rock that gave way, and 
turning a complete somersault, landed on 
her back in the stream. As she was a 
well-behaved “little lady,” she remained 
quiet with her feet in the air until the 
ropes were cut and the machine pulled 
from under, fortunately undamaged. 


S we neared “Cache Creek,” “Little 

Bob,” with the Cattleman and Banker 
had turned off, we found their horse 
wrangler who had come out for grub. 
From him we heard that these hunters 
lacked only moose and expected to hit 
the trail for Telegraph within a couple 
of days. That afternoon we crossed the 
Klappan River, having had to unpack the 
horses and swim them. The movie came 
out again and views were taken of the 
crossing, which was accomplished in won- 
derfully quick time, as Ned had on one 
of his hustling streaks. 

We had now been traveling five days 
from Bear Camp and it was beginning 
to tell somewhat, particularly on Ned, 
who had been accustomed to wrangle 
horses for years, and besides he com- 
plained of a severe toothache. Therefore, 
I wasn’t surprised when it was proposed 
that we give up going to Caribou Moun- 
tain and hunt caribou on a Bald Mountain 
near the Klappan, where Ned assured 
me there were some wonderful heads. I 
put it up to Dennis, who decided, saying 
“The boy say lots beeg Caribou on this 
mountain, but mountain small, mebbe we 
not see right head—then, too late. No. 
Lots time to go Caribou Mountain—we 
go,” quite some speech for “The Chief.” 


NOTHER hard day’s mush and we 

made camp after dark on Kind Creek 
with Caribou Mountain, our long-sought 
goal, towering above us. Dennis and 
Ned had a lengthly “pow-wow” as to the 
exact spot we were to camp on Caribou 
Mountain, so considering the question set- 
tled, Dennis and I left the outfit for our 
first Caribou hunt. We put in the morn- 
ing locating, but did not travel very far 
until we saw the pack train appear on the 
mountain crest, after which, upon calcu- 
lating there was plenty of time for them 
to reach the designated camp ground, we 
started off and put in some hard traveling 
without any, material results, as the Cari- 
bou were very scarce. We located three 
bulls, which we stalked, only to find they 
were ordinary heads. We started for 
camp early, expecting to be in time to 
help in fixing things up. Upon arriving 
at the much discussed camp site, we found 


no sign otf the outfit, whereupon we 
started to circle and follow down, ridge 
after ridge, until at last after nine o’clock 
Dennis located the camp some two miles 
below the spot decided upon. 


E found Ned doubled up with a 

toothache, which was the explana- 
tion for not having made the agreed 
camp. A less shrewd Indian than Dennis 
might have had difficulty in finding camp, 
as it was neatly placed near a small 
stream, where it could readily have been 
overlooked at night. The next day Camp 
was surely to be moved up to the original 
spot. 
Oy second hunt on Caribou Mountain 
was even more discouraging than the first, 
as we must have traveled over twenty- 
five miles, locating altogether about fifty 
Caribou and making several stalks, but 
all to no purpose, as I wanted an unusual 
head. In the morning we met the Lawyer 
and his outfit on the way out to Tele- 
graph, their bag filled except for one 
moose that his partner hoped to secure 
that day. 


UNTING the previous year on the 

Caribou Mountain to the north of 
Telegraph, I was accustomed to see from 
two to three hundred caribou in a day, 
so I was inclined to belittle the Caribou 
Mountains I now was hunting. We did 
not start for camp until late and when 
we came down the ridge, where we were 
to find camp, it was very near ten o’clock. 
I was hungry and not over-enthusiastic 
as to the country, so when no camp was 
to be found I was fighting mad. On we 
went to our old camp to find that they 
had not moved, as Ned had been off all 
day trying to find my saddle horse, which 
had strayed off during the night. The 
lateness of our dinner, eleven-thirty, did 
not tend to improve my good nature. The 
prospects of a comfortable bed after 
thoughts of laying out all night, eventu- 
ally quieted me, so I settled down to enjoy 
it, but not for long, as a gale sprung up 
toward early morning. Out ten: had been 
hastily and insecurely fastened after it 
was decided to remain at this camp, so 
that a sudden gust of wind almost 
wrenched it from its fastenings, and 
it was on its way heavenward when 
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able to get anywhere near them. While 
watching the caribou I turned to see if 
any others were in sight, when over the 
skyline appeared “Aggie,” the mule, with 
her nose to the ground, following our 
trail as hard as she could run. Ned was 
riding her chum, so I presume “Aggie” 
saw no reason why she should be left 
behind, and followed on. 


Boas caribou were beginning to come 
out, for that evening we saw several 
other bunches, and some pretty nice heads. 
In iact, I came near falling for one, but 
something held me back. My last day’s 
hunt was just chucked full of excitement, 
for we had but reached the top of the 
ridge from camp when we located six 
large bulls. The caribou gradually drifted 
into a depression, which gave us an ex- 
cellent opportunity for the stalk. We 
left our horses about five hundred yards 
from where we believed the caribou to 
be and proceeded carefully on foot, to 
work a steep depression running parallel 
to a similar one in which we believed the 
caribou to be feeding. 


HEN we reached about the spot 

where Dennis figured the caribou 
would be, we worked up to the top of 
the depression and there stood four big 
bull caribou. About this time Dennis 
located two bulls some distance off which 
he seemed confident were the kind I was 
after. It seemed to me that two of the 
four I was looking at were well over the 
average, and one in particular had a head 
covered with points. As it turned out, 
this head, which I took, had 52 points, 
and almost before I had finished counting 


,them, Dennis was after me to start for 


the ones below, so off we ran down the 
side of a ridge, then fully a half mile 
over a level, rocky stretch, after which 
we crawled through a swamp, then about 
a half mile run over boulder rocks, where- 
upon I came up with the caribou, and 
was fortunate enough to secure one of 
the finest caribou heads I have ever seen, 
with 67 points. 


N our way back to camp I found a 
grand pair of locked antlers in per- 
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fect condition, the scattered bones telling 
the tale of their tragic death. These 
antlers we brought, with much difficulty, 
to Telegraph, thanks to Ned’s care in 
packing, and presented, through Mr. Dodd, 
to the Government Museum at Victoria. 

My hunting for this year was over, or 
as Dennis would say, “done,” for I had 
given up all hopes of seeing another 
grizzly. As soon as my movies of cari- 
bou were taken we were to hit the trail 
for Telegraph. In taking the caribou 
pictures our dope was all wrong, for at 
the appearance of anyone on the skyline 
the caribou beat it over to see what was 
there. I exposed some three hundred 
feet of film before I became wise, so with 
one hundred feet left we stalked a large 
bunch and finally out in the open started 
to set up. The caribou rushed down on 
us and around about, giving me a won- 
derful chance, but the Indians became 
excited, grabbed the legs of the tripod and 
tried to swing it about after the caribou. 
Owing to the excitement I lost a good 
part of the fun, but finished up my film 
in fine shape, though the caribou were at 
a greater distance than I might have se- 
cured them. 


NCE again the trail loomed up for- 

midable before us and for six days 
it was one long mush after another, 
though new excitement was constantly 
coming up. On our first day we came 
across “Bear Lake Scotty,” who was 
bringing in a caribou brought down the 
day previous by his hunter. The second 
day we overtook the Bear Lake boys, 
“Billy” and “Scotty,” and met their hunt- 
ers, traveling with them that day. On 
the third day we passed on, as they had 
the misfortune to lose one of their horses 
with a broken leg. 


E came to our cache that evening 

to find the camp of the cattleman 
and banker watched over by their horse 
wrangler and cook, while they, unfortu- 
nately, were still hunting moose from a 
side camp. The fourth was the day of 
the long mush, for where we had planned 
to camp in a pine woods, a very high 
wind was bringing down the trees too 





I reached out of my bag and grabbed 
it, having a regular rough and tum- 
ble scrap to bring it back to earth. 
With my wife holding down one side 
and I the back and other side, 
called lustily for Dennis, who at last 
was aroused and he fastened things 
down in fine shape. Ned appeared 
with the lost horse in the morning 
and told us of his hardships—nothing 
to eat for 24 hours, laying out in the 
cold all night. I had my doubts 
(though he even pointed out the spot 
where he laid out) as the Lawyer’s 
party were camped three miles be- 
yond us, and I knew of Ned’s pro- 
clivities for visiting. 





E reached our final camp on 

Caribou Mountain in the early 
afternoon of that day. While we 
were getting everything in order 
Dennis climbed to a vantage point to 
locate. It looked so much like rain 
that I remained at the camp to help 
the boys. Dennis returned about 
five o’clock with word that a large 
band of caribou with “beeg head” 
were in -sight, so saddling three of 
the horses which had not yet wan- 
dered off, we struck out for the cari- 
bou. Those caribou were traveling 
and try as we would we were un- 





The record caribou head, 
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rapidly for safety, so on we pushed, tak- 
ing the “Cut Off” and crossing the Second 
South Fork, camped on the opposite bank 
at ten o’clock. 

Our last camp was one of our poorest, 
located on the edge of a swamp, with 
bumps and hollows for a sleeping place. 
We decided we would try any place once, 
and as night was fast closing in, we ha- 
stened to make things as comfortable as 
possible. We were late getting off on our 
last day of the trip, but after starting we 
kept going right along until in the after- 
noon, on dropping over the side of a steep 
mountain, in the far distance we could 
see the outlines of the great metropolis, 
Telegraph Creek. It certainly seemed a 
most inspiring sight. 


PON crossing the river our first move 
was to the Telegraph Station, where 

Mr. Jackson read to us the encouraging 
news of the war that had been coming 
in during the previous few days. Upon 
the arrival of the trophies, the Govern- 
ment representative, Mr. Dood, proceeded 
to make the official measurements. I was 
most elated to hear that my moose and 
goat were the largest secured this year, 
and that the 67-point caribou was the 
record in points that had ever been killed 
Our trip was over and I felt then, and 


The caribou. 


as I now look back upon I feel safe 
in saying that it was the most successful 
trip I have ever made. As a “greenhorn 
movie operator,” I exposed three thousand 
feet of film, all of which has been printed 
and gives really a very clear idea of the 
country and the Indians. The game pic- 
tures all are splendid, though the animals 
are not as large as I had hoped, owing 
to the lack of a long focus lens. 


| Betray is really a wonderful guide 
and a hunter and has the best dis- 
position of any Indian I have ever been 











The locked antlers. 





out with. Ned is a good man, and I am 
sure would be far better in his place 
as a guide than as a horse wrangler. 
Sammie, our cook, was the mainstay of 
the outfit, and was always prepared with 
a wonderful “Mulligan” to bring back 
our good nature after a hard, trying day’s 
hunt. I know pretty well most of the 
Indians at Telegraph and I do not think 
a man would make a mistake in having 
any one of them for guide. They are all 
hard, earnest hunters and proud of their 
prowess. A hunter is almost sure to se- 
cure his limit whichever guide he might 
have. 

This was my second trip in the Cassiar 
under the same auspices, and it was most 
satisfactory, as everything possible had 
been thoughtfully planned for the out- 
fit. I look forward to another trip some- 
time again, when I hope to even better 
the results obtained on this trip. 


WE returned to Vancouver on board 
the Princess Sophia and were 
royally treated by her Captain and offi- 
cers, who had become our staunch friends, 
as it was my fourth trip on this good 
ship. The horror and regret I felt upon 
hearing of her loss, with all on board, 
shortly after our return, may be readily 
understood, 
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Prospective 


There is a large bow] of laurel on our desk this morning, their fragrance fills the office, they somehow, to us, 


seem to suggest the things that are real out under the blue sky, not dances 


or weddings, those fluffy and frilly 


doings of conventional society, those fancy sauces that jade the palate and make us turn to the real and solid food of 


life. Laurel blossoms are very 


beautiful, 


very wonderful, as all nature is. 


The moose head on the wall seems to 


have a kindly twinkling in his glass eyes because of them and a big diamond back rattler’s skin is not half so 


uncanny. 


And because of these fragrant laurel blossoms come memories of jumping fish, of days on the trail, of birds 


crumpling against the sky. 


not, normal in this office? We think so. 


Somehow it isn’t of lovers’ moons that our thoughts wander toward. 


Are we, or are we 


We have stories we are going to publish that will bring memories to you, 


red-blooded and gentle reader, look for them in the moons to come, between the covers of a magazine called Fiexip 


AND STREAM. 








O the novice, fishing in the surf 

presents many strange features— 

everything seems queer to the 

fresh-water angler. Rod, tackle, 
line, and bait—everything is different. A 
spell of weather that would bring gloom 
to the sweet-water fisherman is just the 
kind of weather that the surf caster prays 
for. 

Like many another fresh-water “basser,” 
I formerly scorned the ocean-going fra- 
ternity. No clothes pole for me—no 
clothes line, inch and pot hooks, that I in 
my fatuous ignorance termed the salt- 
water angler’s outfit—no sir! I was too 
much of a sportsman—yes, J was an an- 
gler—no roughneck fisherman was I to 
use such tackle. 

Qne day, however, I chanced to visit 
an old friend, the editor of a well-known 
magazine dear to all anglers—in a corner 
stood his new fishing rod—the first surf 
stick that I had ever seen; nine feet it 
was from tip to tip, made of split bamboo 
of the finest quality. Information and 
much discussion followed inquiry and I 
was finally persuaded to visit my friend’s 
home in Allenhurst for the weekend—I 
went to scoff, but stayed to worship. A 
perfectly good fresh-water angler was 
then and there converted into a raving 
salt-water enthusiast; the sands, the surf, 
the flying scud claimed their own. 


INCE that occasion I have helped con- 

vert many of my friends to the stren- 
uous game of surf-casting, and as the 
usual inquiry of those who have never 
tried it is “What tackle do I need and 
what bait,” perchance a few suggestions 
may not be amiss to those who are not 
in every way familiar with this kind of 
angling. 

The rod is first to be considered, of 
course—a “spring butt” stick, so-called 
from its long handle of butt from 28 to 
33 inches long, so constructed to give 
distance to the cast. The best tip (six to 
six and one-half feet) is, of course, made, 
of split bamboo and equipped with large 
agate guides and tip end; perhaps for the 
greenhorn a tip of greenheart, degama 
or lancewood would suffice, as not quite 
so much care need be given it. 

A 300-yard reel, double multiplying and 

equipped with a “throw-off” or lever 
to disengage the gears when casting 
is needed. Lines used formerly were 
from No. 15 to No. 21 “Cuttyhunk,” 
though the sportsman of to-day prides 
himself on landing his fish on lines as 
fine as No. 9. The No. 9 line, too, is pref- 
erable as it casts better, does not take up 
so much water, and as the finer line does 
not present as much surface to be acted 
on by cross currents, it cuts through the 
breakers, whereas heavier lines are soon 
washed ashore. 

Hooks should be of the O’Shaughnessy 
type from No. 6-0 to No. 10-0 gut, snelled 
for the most part, although wire, either 
solid-tinned piano wire or phosphor bronze 
twisted leaders, should be used if the 
sharks are in. A good hook to ask for is 
the “Matt Stratton”; this is especially 
adapted for surf fishing, the leader being 
attached and wire-wound where it joins 
the hook to prevent chafing on the sands. 


A. F. Westervelt 


"[ SERE are several types of sinkers 
or leads used, but the best known for 
surf fishing seems to be the pyramid; 
several should be taken from 3 oz. to 5 
oz.—the lighter for calm or fairly calm 
water and the larger sizes to be used when 
the breakers are rolling the smaller ones 
ashore. The sinker is constructed in the 
pyramid shape for a good reason—it is 
built just the way it is so that it may 
get a good grip on the bottom to prevent 
the waves from washing the bait ashore; 
if it does roll a little it will (unless the 
weather is very heavy) simply roll around 
in a circle; around its point as a center. 

A rod rest and a sand spike are good to 
have along, although they may be dis- 
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pensed with. The rod rest is simply a 
leather socket at the end of an adjustable 
strap that may be slung from the belt. 
In this socket rests the butt end of your 
rod—this is certainly a rest in all its 
meaning, if bites are few and far between; 
it is also of great assistance (owing to 
the long butt) in playing a heavy fish. 
While speaking of the belt, a knife and its 
leather sheath should be a part of the belt 
equipment; the knife should have a good 
point, the edge should be keen and the 
back saw-toothed for scaling. 
A SAND spike has saved many an ex- 
pensive reel from being sanded, the 
usual result from trying to stand the rod 
upright in the sand. The spike is simply 
a tube of brass having a spike screwed 
into the bottom. Kick it down into the 
sand and stand the rod in it when not in 
use or in baiting up. Rubber boots reach- 
ing to the middle and oil skin pants are a 
comfort when the wind blows chill in the 
fall, though in the summer they are, to 
my mind, not needed; if one wears wool 
trousers, underclothing and sox a little 
wetting will not chill one. 

As to rigging, many different kinks are 
seen along the beach, the most common 
being the “3-way” rig, as_ illustrated 
(Fig. 1). To one arm of the 3-way swivel 
the line from the rod end is made fast 
to another arm, the hook is attached and 
to the remaining arm the sinker is 
fastened with a 6-inch piece of line or 
wire. In this form of swivel a direct pull 
is impossible, owing to the angle of the 
arms,‘so sometimes, due to the strain, an 
arm becomes broken off and a good fish 
is lost. To remedy this there is a form 
of “3-way” on the market made so that 
the pull is direct, or in a straight line at 
all times. This clever little trick is called 
the “Yankee Swivel” (Fig. 2). The arm 
D, B, C is made in one piece and turns 
about D as a center; the line is fastened 
at A, the hook at B and the sinker at 
C. In casting, the pull is straight along 
A-B; when a fish is hooked, B pulls down 
to C, and pull is direct as before. 


HE “fish finder” is the rig I like best 

and has been described many times, 
but for those who may not have tried 
it the illustration (Fig. 2) will show its 
working. The line from the rod is run 
through a smooth metal ring (A) to 
which the sinker (E) is fastened by a 
swivel (C) and connector (D). The ring 
is prevented from sliding down during 
the cast to the Aook by a raw-hide loop 
B. This rawhide loop also serves to keep 
the knot in the line from becoming frayed 
out by the sand. The rawhide is looped 
through one end of a swivel (F) and to 
the other end of this swivel the leader and 
hook is attached. This rig has many va- 
riations—in one a bone ring takes the 
place of the metal one (A) and a piece 
of string or wire connects it (the ring) 
to the sinker; but all embody the same 
principle. 

This “fish finder” is made with an,ob- 
ject in view—a channel bass, for instance, 
is usually a cautious beast—as a rule he 
does not pick up the bait, swallow it and 
put to sea all in one mad rush—he may 
once in a great while, but his usual meth- 
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od is very ditferent. He will pick up the 
bait gingerly in his lips—mumble it, spit 
it out, pick it up again; if, as 1 have re- 
marked, he feels no resistance he will 
then grab it for keeps and then and then 
only should you strike. Now the “fish 
finder” will meet the requirements of “no 
resistance,” where the “3-way” rig will not. 

In the ordinary “3-way” the rig and 
bait are all held down to the sand by the 
pyramid sinker and so the fish feels the 
drag at once—in the “finder rig” the sinker 
and bait are held in position up to the 
time of the “pick up” only. When the 
suspicious fish moves off with the bait 
he feels no drag at all and he merely 
pulls the line through the ring of the 
finder and the sinker lies quietly imbedded 
in the sand. 


OW all that is needed is bait and 
something to carry it in. A curved 
bait box to fasten on the belt made of 
heavy galvanized tin, aluminum or sole 
leather is good if moving along the beach, 
although a tin can, the lid bent over and 
hung into the belt, will answer perfectly. 
Baits—what a large order this is, squid, 
crab, mossbunker, mullet, clam, shrimp, 
blood worm and sandworm, etc.—I am 
somewhat like a fresh water friend of 
mine who firmly believes there is the 
“one best bait,” Ae uses worms and I, old 
friend ‘Squid—with this party along I am 
content—I feel as sure of results as a 
skunk at a Sunday School picnic. With 
plenty of this bait I care not if no other 
kind can be had—there are few fish that 
swim along the Jersey coast that will not 
take it, the one exception possibly being 
the black drum. This party seems to want 
shell fish of some kind and shell fish 
only—clam, mussel, oyster or crab, but 
fish bait he seems to pass up. 


QUID, devil fish, octopus, ink fish, 

cuttle fish or whatever he may be 
called locally is the one best for me as 
I have said—he is easily obatined, keeps 
all summer if salted, is just as good salted 
as fresh, is easily prepared and is cheap. 

If one is lucky enough to live on the 
shore, the nearest fish pond will provide 
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bushels of this bait—I find in New York 
City that it may be purchased in the fish 
markets, although I get it way over in 
the Italian quarter; there it is much es- 
teemed as a food and is cheaper by far 
than in the large markets. Avoid those 
of a dark red or brown color—they are 
not fresh and they will smell—get those 
of a light gray color, the flesh will be 
firm and will have no odor. 


O prepare the bait take ’em home and 

dump ’em in the kitchen sink, if 
friend wife is out, and let the cold water 
run. Cut off the heads and lay aside 
for a bait “par excellence.” Rip up the 
tube-like body along the belly—take hold 
of the one and only bone Mr. Squid pos- 
sesses and pull out bone and everything 
that is in him, which is not very much. 
Pull off the skin, which, if fresh, will 
come off easily, pull off the tail flukes 
for small baits and cut the body, after 
washing, into triangles to suit your own 
ideas as to size or shape. The pieces 
should be dried with a towel to take up 
the water and packed down in a tin or 
jar. A little salt, then a layer of squid, 
another layer of salt, and then squid, and 
so on, 


HIS will keep all season, so I usually 

put down enough at one time for my 
various trips. Crabs are expensive, and 
seem to be getting more so every year, so 
I rarely take “shedders.” Soft-shelled 
ones are cheaper, but must be prepared 
in some way so that they will hold on the 
hook. It is like baiting the hook with ice- 
cream to try to use a soft-shelled crab 
unless you know how. A crab will make 
six small baits—the two large claws and 
four pieces of the body cut from mouth 
to rear and then from point to point of 
shell—or it will make two large baits, 
cut across the body from mouth to rear, 
leaving claws attached. After cutting, if 
it is a soft-shelled crab, wrap each piece 
in a piece of mosquito netting or wind 
into a lump with thread. In this way it 
= hold together all O. K. for quite a 


ile. 
Small fish like mullet I sometimes carry 





along in a large tin pail full of cracked 
ice, or if on a long trip and not sure 
of securing any on the ground, I salt 
some down as I would squid; mullet, small 
butterfish, etc., keep well enough in this 
way for a time. Large shrimp, such as 
are found in the fish stores, and soft 
clams strung together on a string are 
also good baits, and I have taken these 
along also in a can, salted down in the 
same way, as I have prepared my squid. 

Large sea-clams, conch, mussels, peri- 
winkles, etc., may usually be found along 
the beach—after a storm especially—if 
scarce, one can usually find a patch of 
clams by wading out and “treading” for 
them. If you see a likely-looking hole 
and start digging for a clam, use a shell 
or knife—do not use your fingers—the 
likely looking hole may contain a conch 
whose razor-like shell will cut the finger 
to the bone. 


LOODWORMS and sandworms are 

somewhat of a nuisance on a beach 
trip to my notion, so I never bother my- 
self with them. Unless great care is taken 
they die quickly and as other things (that 
are as good or better) are more conven- 
ient and lasting, I do not, as a rule, take 
them. 

The little sand crab or sand bug that 
you will see for just a second, washed 
up with each wave, is a good bait—espe- 
cially for king fish. Be quick in grabbing 
for him, as he disappears in a jiffy into 
the moist sand left by the receding wave. 

If near a fishing station, and moss- 
bunkers may be obtained, by all means 
get them. Their oil makes a slick in the 
water that will attract fish from a great 
distance. They get soft very soon, how- 
ever, unless one has cracked ice to pack 
them in. Mullet swarm along the shal- 
lows and a cast net may at times secure 
numbers of this fine bait—nothing better, 
if the blues and weaks are running in. 

But after all is said and done and tak- 
ing into consideration the expense and 
trouble in obtaining and keeping various 
baits for use in the surf, I still feel that 
old Mr. Squid has it on all the others, 
dear brother, yea, forty ways. 


PEGECEREEGCEGEEEEGEGRER  - 


There’s a south wind soft a-blowing, 
And I must be up and going 

On the sea—my love of many years- 
For it answers all my moodings, 
Is at one with all my broodings, 


Brings calm and strength in place of human fears. 


And the God of all seems nearer, 
Greater still and even dearer, 
As I mark the Master’s hand in all I see. 
Rugged rocks and breakers roaring, 
High, wild winds and rains a-pouring, 
The moon, the stars—these things are good to me. 


Sea Thoughts 


By Lawrence Mott 


There is peace in the even gloaming 
As I slowly come a-homing 

Through purple shadows of a brilliant star-hung night. 
There’s a feeling that is catching. 
Of the angel’s eyes, all watching, 


And one hates to have a thought that is not right. 


With my little ship I wander 
Here and there, and over yonder, 


For the catching of the fish from ’neath the lee. 


But the great fact comes out clearer: 


God is mightier and nearer 
To the man who loves and roams the sea. 
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Our 
Pilgrimage 














N the last week in August, on a 
Monday morning, we began our pil- 
grimage, twittering and carefree like 
swallows on the wing. 

We started out from Estes Park, the 
Colorado vacation land, in khaki breeches 
—‘soldier cut,” the Denver reporter had 
it—and puttees. Our only weapon was 
an aspen stick. We each carried a sweater 
and bore on our backs knapsacks as bulgy 
as Santa’s pack, which held exactly this: 

Matches rattling in a candy box. 
A change of underclothes ; no ribbons. 
2 towels. 
Soap, toothpaste and brush. 
Pink powder in an envelope (it all 
sifted out). 
Comb and mirror. 
Change of middies. 
Of food we had 
1 glass of bacon. 
1 box of biscuits. 
Crackers. 
6 boxes of Baker’s chocolate tablets. 
1 can of Postum. 


Yee a book of poetry! We had made 
it ourselves and it held the loveliest 
of all we could remember—Masefield, 
Stevenson, Landor, Shakespeare, Richard 
Aldington, Emily Dickinson, Keats, the 
Shropshire Lad—jumbled together with- 
out science or plan. But the prologue jus- 
tified it all: “Than long folk to gon on 
pilgrimagen,” and every verse was war- 
ranted to stand the dust of the road. 

Such sentimental young idiots! To set 
out, two girls, with an aspen stick and a 
home-made book of poetry, and not a re- 
volver to their names, and with fifteen 
dollars between them. Suppose they 
should meet a tramp! Or a mountain 
lion! And Denver eighty miles away! 

But we started gaily off with only this 
for our motto: “Blessed are the fools, 
for they shall inherit beauty.” And 





cocoa in little brown pots. There was a 
bowl of daisies and asters on the little 
wooden table. 

At twelve we put on our packs and set 
off down the wrong road, which proved 
particularly the right one, for it led us 
by a cow trail through the glittering as- 
pens to a roaring stream. We watched 
the dark moss and silver bubbles. Then 
back to the road again, the right one by 
some happy chance. 

Copeland Lake Lodge lay next on our 
road. We were hailed by the veranda 
sports, who were knitting or discussing 
the morals of their neighbors, as their 
sex determined. They would have talked 
with us, but we knew that we must make 
Allen’s Park, five miles away, by sunset. 

At Allen’s Park—a camping ground, 


‘one store and cottages—we bought two 


oranges, four eggs (fresh on the oath of 
the Father Noah in spectacles who sold 
them to us) and a box of fig newtons. 
We scorned the conventional camping 
ground, which reminded us of the Sunday 
school picnics of our youth, and in less 
than a mile came to the place the gods had 
ordained for us—a rocky hill from which 
we could see Mt. Meeker with his head 
in the clouds, resembling a volcano. A 
little stream tinkled through the long 
grass below. An old engine house, the 
fields and the road were all jumbled up 
between the peaks like an Arthur Rack- 
ham picture. 


Our first supper. Bacon toasted on 
sticks, crackers and the can of Pos- 
tum Cereal that a guest at the inn who 
was taking the Road to Wellville had 
willed us. We boiled our water in an 
empty coffee can, shook out our bacon 
on a paper and used the glass as a beaker 
from which to quaff the foaming Postum. 

We had long decided that we must 
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Suckow 
and 
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Carlson 


know one mountain night from dusk to 
dawn. We built a fire, Indian fashion, 
from pointed sticks and chanted verses to 
it, but a wind came up with rain and sent 
us scurrying to the engine house. 

There was a window open and, after 
throwing our things in madly, we scram- 
bled in ourselves. It was all dusky and 
still, with a peaked roof and an old en- 
gine lying in wait like a mechanical ghoul. 
But when we had hung up our things on 
random nails and had begun to contem- 
plate a night there calmly, the rain 
stopped. So we came out, heads first and 
feet following. 


) 5 pi the night began, a clear steel- 
gray night, with a great moon hung 
high in the sky. Our fire grew smaller 
and smaller and the night bigger and 
bigger. We lay first with our backs and 
then with our fronts to the blaze. We 
tried to make our sweaters reach to our 
shaking knees. At last, searching madly 
through our knapsacks, we discovered a 
gray ‘flannel shirt, long since discarded by 
Amy’s brother, and Ruth wound it around 
her neck like the ancient fascinator. It 
was well that there were no midnight 
travelers upon that road! 

At one o’clock we were so cold that we 
resolved to eat, drink and be merry, for 
to-morrow we would certainly die—if not 
before. So we fared forth with the trusty 
coffee can to the stream to get water for 
Postum. We wriggled under the fence. 
on our stomachs over the wet grass and 
scooped up water with our hands until 
the can was full. While the water heated 
we performed Indian dances around the 
fire. O gay repast, at one-thirty on a 
windy hill! Crackers and Postum Cereal 
from a bacon glass! We drank to the 
gods of Weal and Woe. 

At three o’clock the moon splashed 

down between the hills. Now we 





on the first mile we came into our 
inheritance; we knew it, and we 
stretched our arms out towards it 
and said, “Lift us up.’ 

Beyond our inn there is a hill 
and, climbing it, we saw white 
clouds threading across a lake- 
blue sky and Mt. Meeker and 
Estes Cone blue-misty behind us. 
The road curved ahead of us as 
we had dreamed it would. 


(pu first stop was at the Big 
Owl Tea House, to which we 
had made many lesser pilgrimages 
during our long, bright summer. 
The yellow butterflies that live 
upon that hill circled around us 
and fluttered a loving good-bye. 
We had an early lunch—cheese 
dreams upon a flowered plate and 





The Big Owl tea house. 


>| learned the truth of the Wind 
| Before the Dawn. A little chill, 
“4| creeping thing that blew damp 
breath upon us and stealthily 
lifted our hair. And it blew upon 
the stars and they sputtered and 
went out. The great silver one 
that guarded Mt. Meeker would 
not go until it was sure that the 
sun was coming. 


E had seen a night out—how 

the moon travels from peak 
to peak, and what good fellows 
the stars can be. 

At breakfast we boiled our eggs 
for ten minutes, but they came out 
done on one side and of jellyfish 
consistency on the other. Amy 
coddled hers in the pail cover and 
Ruth put hers back to boil in 
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the Postum, from 
which they emerged 
colored like Easter 
eggs. One went back 
into the fire with 
a pop. “O Father 
Noah!” 

We took our soap 
and towels and, 
standing in: the 
frosty, sparkling 
grass, we sluiced off 
our faces in the tiny 
stream. Then for 
the road again! 

We came to the 
opening of the 
St. Vrain Canyon. 
There was a cluster 
of cottages there, 
and in one of them 
sat Princess Silver- 
locks changed into a 
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O the sweet morn- 
ing, and we all made 
new. We went in be- 
side the stove with 
the Henna Lady and 
talked with two 
men, former cooks 
in Yellowstone Park. 
They told us to suck 
lemon drops if we 
were thirsty and in- 
quired gently and 
seriously if pants 
and putts were as 
warm as skirts. 





FTER we had 

bought our lunch 
at the one stor e— 
Rushe and Busbing’s 
charming empo- 
rium—we wandered 
through Ward. The 








white cat. The curl 
of her paws rav- 
ished us and we 
begged her little 
mistress that we might make our obeis- 
ance to her. So we crowded around her 
like the Three Bears, except that we 
would have given her all of our porridge 
and let her he in our beds forever. 


UR road twisted on beside the St. 

Vrain that poured brown, green and 
silver over the rocks. The long-needled 
pines turned to summer Christmas trees 
from which Santa might have come out 
with juniper on his beloved head. Once 
we passed the two Enchanted Trees 
turned old in a night and waiting to be 
released by a good fairy. 

Then we entered Peaceful Valley. At 
an old-fashioned inn a motherly woman 
brought us food and spring water in an 
old glass bottle with white-painted boys 
and girls skipping in a meadow and talked 
with us about old dishes and other pleas- 
ant things. 

We climbed up away from the pretty 
place to a meadow of wheat and timothy, 
through which we parted a green path to 
the hill road that was ours. 


WE were walking along on the rim 
of a hill close to the edge of the 
The air was cool and thundery, 
the sky dusky blue. The peaks changed 
from gentian to purple. Strange houses 
and deserted mines were all about. We 
were coming into Goblin Land. 

We were looking for Ward, where we 
were to spend the night. We knew that 
it was an old mining town, but we never 
dreamed that it was the haunt of old 
fairies. When we came to the foot of a 
long blue hill we knew at once that we 
were on enchanted ground. The first 
sign was a gaunt old witch house, all wet 
and gray and peaked, with blind windows. 

s we came around it we saw its three 
crazy slanting roofs weirdly making faces 
at the sky. 

We went down the crooked road be- 
tween the dark blue hills, and there was 
Ward, the Goblin Town! The streets 
ran about as they would. The queer lit- 
tle houses had all scampered down the hill 
until they came bang up against the other 
side and settled in the crooked valley. 
Two churches lifted white spires and si- 
lent bells. 


world. 


E found the C. and N. Hotel, 
perched up above churches and store. 
On the porch stood the Henna Lady in 
a violet sweater and champagne-colored 
shoes. We followed her into the dining- 
room. At one long table ate silently and 


Goblin land. 


with method two rows of men with the 
Henna Lady at their head. There was a 
square table for four, and here we were 
seated by the blonde waitress across from 
a gray, silent miner and a chinless one 
with bright, inquisitive, puppy dog eyes. 

Then the blonde one led us to the par- 
lor. The queer little room! An eight- 
day clock ticked on the wall. An old 
bookcase with specimen stones beneath it 
held scattered books. Two men played 
cribbage at a walnut table. At last we 
were called to our room, followed by the 
bright, inquisitive eyes of the chinless 
man, puppy dog eyes that are looking for 
forbidden things to do. 

O haven of sweet rest! A folding bed, 
a rickety stand with a pitcher and bowl, a 
chair and a built-in wardrobe. By the 
bed stood a pair of men’s shoes, on the 
wardrobe hung a cap. Both would have 
fit the chinless man. We moved the 
shoes with our aspen staff. 


E took off our middies and pants 

and went to bed in curlers, combi- 
nations and stockings. The air of Ward 
was cold to the arms, so Ruth added to 
her already supernal night beauty by put- 
ting on the faithful gray shirt. It hung 
down like a doll’s night shirt with the 
regulation rounded slits on the sides and 
tails fore and aft. We scrubbed mightily 
in the china bowl and then stood in it and 
trod water. 

The fact that the bed might fold up 
made sleep still more dangerously sweet. 
Through the window, propped up by the 
aspen staff, came the elfin air of Ward. 
The frosty cowbell tinkled. We said a 
prayer before sleep—Sir Walter Raleigh’s 
His Pilgrimage—“Give me my scallop 


shell of quiet”—and in the room just out- 
side our door the two men slapped down 
cards and called out numbers. 








A drink by the wayside. 





little white churches 
looked chill and 
sweet. The Metho- 
dist Church was 
open. It was small and clean with the 
usual admonitions to be kind to others on 
the wall. We sat down to the two cabinet 
organs and tried to play in unison, but 
the keys did not match. 

Strange anomaly—a Methodist church 
in Goblin Town! And evidently with 
enough members to pay the preacher. 

It was nearly noon when we left the 
C. and N. and went down the crooked 
stairs and down the crooked lanes out of 
our crooked, jumbled Goblin Town. We 
had learned from the masculine one of 
the two guests of the C. and N. that 
Boulder, the university town, was nine- 
teen miles away, and set off for it, pre- 
sumably by the way of Sunset. Hill upon 
hill we went up and down. As soon as 
we lost one mountain we found another, 
but at every turn we could see the old 
blue Arapahoes, with their jagged 
wounds that had bled silver. 


E walked along a low ridge where 

quartz boulders burned white 
against a sapphire sky, until we came un- 
expectedly into Goldhill. When we asked 
for a drink at the post office the post 
master said with a confidential look, “I 
haven’t got a thing.” But we found well 
water in a cottage yard full of dream 
lavender and wild asters. 

In the late afternoon we came to an- 
other tiny town which we were sure 
must be Sunset. We stopped at a white 
house to inquire. In the living-room 
sat a fat old woman with wild hair, sing- 
ing loudly and madly to a parrot. If the 
place was Sunset we shall never know it. 

Now we could see the plains, blue and 
wavy, before us. Somewhere upon them 
lay Boulder, but far, far to our blistered 
feet. The road swarmed with automo- 
biles, and from everyone came the cry: 
“Wanta ride?” In one sat the image of 
Douglas Fairbanks, and we refused even 
him. But we made Boulder. 

WE found a room in a little house, 

half wood, half stone, where lived 
a little old lady who took in washings and 
gave music lessons. We washed our 
blisters, and so to bed, with a groan for 
every puttee and every bootlace and every 
pants-leg. 

We slept! 

The next afternoon we went downtown. 
Gentry Brothers’ Dog and Pony Show 
had just come in and as we walked jaun- 
tily along the street we heard a woman 
say, “Show girls, I guess.” We took in 
a movie for the first time in seven weeks - 
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and gloried in the looks cast at us by the 
lady habitues in voile blouses. We hoped 
they would be home in time to cook their 
husband’s suppers. 

And then we went to the Church of 
White Candles. It was very quiet, no one 
there but a nun, who stole softly out. The 
Virgin in her robes of tinted wax was 
very pretty and clean. The unlit 
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and wildly about the garage. We were 
welcomed to the one boarding place by a 
blonde woman of .the sloppy, good- 
natured kind. At supper we ate cold yel- 
low salmon, old potatoes and rye bread. 
Our comrades at this feast were seven 
men, inmates of the garage. 

We early discovered that the sheets on 
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the old men, but he’ll never know you're 
in here and, anyway, I can pin the curtains 
together.” 

Sweet sleep was troubled by the jocose 
gathering of boarders in the front room. 
Overhead someone went to bed with fero- 
cious action. Late at night our landlady 
came home from lodge meeting and re- 

counted her advcntures to bursts of 





altar candles glittered in their golden 
sockets: “Look you, I'll go pray’— 


N the morning we started out happy 

and fed upon the road. Now we 
were on the plains. The fields were 
piled high with yellow cocks or full 
of purple alfalfa blossoms. Phlox and 
marigolds grew high about the white 
farm houses. 

People were magically kind. A dear 
old man leaned over his fence and 
called to us: “Oh, you sweet girls!” 
One woman filled our knapsacks with 
summer apples, another gave us ripe 
tomatoes. She was an old lady, this 
last, and she heard our tale in horror. 
“Oh, my dear girls!” she cried, “I 
wouldn’t walk to Denver for thou- 
sands of dollars.” 

At noon we bought our lunch at 
a farmhouse set in cottonwoods. A 
thin woman squinted at us over gold- 
rimmed spectacles. She had been crav- 
ing company for weeks, and as soon 
as we were seated at the oilcloth- 
covered table her woes poured upon us. 

“Oh, this war is terrible, all right. 
And we ain’t seen the worst of it, all 
right. Of course we want to do all we 
can to help win the war, but it’s ter- 
rible to cook, all right.” 





HERE was nothing terrible in the 
milk, sweet country milk from 
some “friendly cow all red and white,” 
that we drained from her best yellow, 
knobby glasses. We could see more 
shining in the cupboard—her wedding 
set. Pa sat on the plush sofa. It was 
past time for him to be in the fields, but 
he could not leave his impromptu circus 
that fate had set at his door. He told us 
that Broomfield must be our night’s stop- 
ping place. 
The life of Broomfield centers wholly 
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our bed had not been changed since 
the departure of the last victim. We lay 
upon the quilt under the dusty white 
spread. Mere curtains hung between our 
room and another. We asked who slept 
there, and our landlady said: “One of 


wild laughter. As morning dawned, 
the ceiling shook with the tremendous 
shock of the upstairs rooricr leaping 
from his downy couch. There was a 
mysterious crackling in the next room, 
as if the old man were arising from a 
bed of newspapers. We conjectured 
that he was of cleanly habit ‘and had 
thought out this method of circumvent- 
ing the sheets. 

We shook the dust and the smell of 
gasoline of Broomfield from our feet 
and marched on to Denver. Forty- 
seven times we were asked to ride. 
We did want to make a grand entry 
in the Holsum Bread truck, but we re- 
fused even that enticing offer. At 
twelve o’clock we set our feet upon the 
“pavements gray.” 





E sought the use of a telephone 

at a neat brick house with pink 
gladiolas on the lawn. A little stout 
Englishwoman fell upon us with glee. 
She called herself “Aunt Kate,” and 
she was better than an aunt to us. 
Her house was old-fashioned and dear, 
with old, dark, carved furniture and a 
highboy loaded with keepsakes. 

When we left she took our pictures 
—and here they are. 

Oh, dear Aunt Kate! Hers was the 
loveliest of all our adventures and 
ended them all with the fragrance of 
pink gladiolas. . 

We were in Denver. No misfortune 
had come upon us but a blister and a 
coat of tan. In our minds was the 
remembrance of blue hills and waters, 
of white houses set in marigolds, of 
haycocks blazing gold in the sun. If we 
had been fools, as the eyes of our neigh- 
bors suggested, we had come into the 
fool’s inheritance of beauty. Aye! into the 
kingdom of the great outdoors, the most 
wonderful kingdom in this material world. 





Riches 


HAVE no wealth, if wealth consist of 
gold, 
Yet am I rich; 
No vast estates, a hoarded stores I hold, 
_Yet am I rich 
For I have that which none can take 


away, 
The ea gift of God—the long, long 
ay— 
The open road, mae brook, the will to play, 
So am I -rich 


OR is that all, as I recall, 
My treasures, I confess; 
I scarce can try to classify 
The riches I possess: 
A rod, a reel, a willow creel 
To house the captive trout; 
A landing net forever wet, 
A line and leader stout; 
That magic prize, a book of flies, 
Although I must affirm 
To certain brooks I carry hooks, 
Nor scorn the humble worm 
I have an ear attuned to hear 
The call of rippling streams; 
Stout legs a pair to take me where 
My soul abides in dreams! 
An arm have I to cast the fly, 
An eye to see the rise; 
A cunning hand with which to land 
The gallant speckled prize. 
But quite apart, I have a heart 
Devoid of envy’s sting, 
The heart of joy, heart of a boy, 
The God-sent heart to sing. 


Stinson 


HAVE no wealth, if wealth consist of 
gold, 
Yet am I rich; 
No vast estates, no hoarded stores I hold 
Yet I am rich. 
When summer dies and leafless are the 
trees, 
’Mid ice and snow, and wintry blasts that 
freeze, 
I have my dreams, my golden memories, 
So am I rich. 








Back Packing Outfits and Methods 


UCH attention is being given 

just now to back-packing out- 

fits and methods, and there is 

good reason for it. A back- 
packing trip is the cheapest way of spend- 
ing a vacation in the wilderness, and it 
is the freest way also. The sportsman 
has nothing to care for but himself, and 
he has the very best chance to learn and 
to put into effect his skill in woodcraft. 
1 feel sure that this method of woods 
travel and woods loafing would be much 
more popular were it not that so many are 
afraid of what they believe to be the hardest 
kind of work—the packing of heavy loads. 
Some back-packing, without question, is 
downright hard work, especially when the 
pack is poorly designed or badly fitted. 
But using correct methods a pack of 40 
pounds is scarcely noticed after the first 
few days by any healthy young man. And 
besides the beauty of back-packing is that 
when you are tired you can stop anywhere 
and make camp. I think that the mistake 
that most people make in back-packing 
trips is to plan to make a certain trip or 
journey in a certain time. This usually 
entails a lot of hard work, because it 
makes necessary a journey of a certain 
length each day, and one literally makes 
a beast of burden of himself to accom- 
plish his program. This is not being foot- 
loose and free, and is not a real vacation. 
Better start out with no plan at all except 
to do every minute just what you want 
to. 


OME of the equipment and meth- 
ods suggested in the past have 
been very good and ingenious. Oth- 


ers, through their impracticability, suggest 
the thought that their inventors have had 
very little practical experience alone in 








Side view of pack, all on back and shoulders, 
nothing hanging from the belt. 
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a wilderness. During the years 1915, 
1916, and 1917 I had the good fortune to 
spend over one-half of my time back- 
packing in an absolutely unexplored wil- 
derness, during which time I lived for 
over 100 days by my rifle alone. It there- 
fore occurs to me in reading over the 
ideas of others on this subject that my 
experience and methods may be of some 
interest to brother sportsmen. Particu- 
larly I think they may point a way to se- 
curing a real wilderness vacation to that 
great mass of young men, who in these 
days of economy feel that they cannot 
afford trips with guides and all that sort 
of thing. The outfit can be gotten to- 
gether during the winter months, most of 
it hand made, and the vacation will then 
cost only the car-fare. 

The most important thing to consider is 
physical equipment. Back-packing is most 
decidedly not for anyone with organic 
weakness. On the other hand, any out- 
door man of fairly good physique, even 
the city man who takes care of himself 
and exercises regularly, will be able to 
do it successfully and enjoy it. Getting 
broken in to the pack is no more trying 
to such a man than getting in form for 
tennis after a winter of physical idleness. 


NEXT in importance is the pack, ruck- 
sack, or knapsack. Most of the de- 
signs seen in outfitters’ catalogues are 
poor, some will not stand the racket and 
strain of heavy packing, and others are 
implements of torture. In any design it 
is important that the shoulder straps shall 
start from a common origin at the top, 
usually from a “D” ring. This keeps 
the straps on the shoulder without effort, 
and the man-killing breast strap is unnec- 
essary. Some packs have a canvas har- 
ness shaped to the shoulders, forming the 
top of the shoulder straps. These, the 
outfitter will tell you, do not require a 
breast strap. He is perfectly right if you 
buckle the straps up tight enough to make 
you feel like a double-cinched cayuse. I 
have had no experience with the tump 
line. It is probably all right for very 
heavy packs over a short portage, but not 
for all day packing. I don’t want to have 
my nose bound right down to the trail. 
I want to see the scenery, to be able to 
look around and hunt as I journey, and I 
have found nothing that answers as well 
as broad soft leather straps starting from 
the middle of the top of the pack. 


IGHT here I must disagree with the 

majority of writers on this subject 
as to where on the back the pack is to 
be carried. I think the majority will tell 
you that it must be carried high on the 
back. Why? If you carry it there the 
straps bind in the tender portions of the 
shoulders and chest muscles. The weight 
tends to pull you back all the time, and 
you have to set your abdominal muscles 
to resist this tendency. This soon tires 


you out, and besides it restricts absolutely 
necessary deep breathing. A high pack 
means a very high center of gravity—one 
is top-heavy, and this makes him uncertain 
as to his footing on rough ground. A 
pack so located is very hard to get on 
and to take off. I always carry my pack 
low down in the small of the back, so 
that the bottom of the pack rests partly 
on the top of my hips. This makes the 
shoulder straps pull straight down on the 
shoulders. The chest and abdomen are 
relieved from all strain. Deep breathing 
is not interfered with in the slightest. 
The center of gravity is as low as it can 
well be placed, and one is much more 
certain in his footing on rough ground 
than with a pack on the top of the back. 
The pack can be put on and taken off 
as easily, and in the same manner that 
one would put on and remove his coat. In 
fact, the whole thing feels more like a 
heavy, unbuttoned coat than a pack. Fig- 
ures 1 and 2 show my rucksack, which 
I have used exclusively for the past eight 
years, and which I described in detail 
in FIELD AND STREAM about five years ago. 
The pack is now regularly made up by 
several of the New York outfitters. I 
have owned four of them, and have com- 
pletely worn out three. The experience 
has shown that for durability the back 
should be made of heavy brown water- 
proof canvas, and the sides and front of 
a lighter and softer material, preferably 
pantasote khaki, which will not make a 
noise in going through the brush. The 
light gabardine packs that one sees so 
often will wear completely through in two 
weeks of packing from friction against 
the back. The shoulder straps should be 
heavy oil-tanned leather, preferably that 
grade known as “Indian tan bull hide.” 








Back view i pack, tent bedding and extra 
clothes in white roll, food and camera below; 
note machete. 
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Jungle tent, the mosquito bar has a waterproof floor; note cooking kit. 


This rucksack is constructed like a bag 
with gores at the side. With a small load 
it is strapped up to accommodate itself 
to the size of the load. It can be loosened 
up and extended so that it will carry a 
pretty big load. I have often carried 
small deer in it, back down and feet pro- 
jecting out the top. If fully loaded with 
grub and outfit, the tent and bedding are 
made into a small bundle and tied to two 
“PD” rings on the shoulder straps just 
above the pack, as shown in the illustra- 
tions. Every one who has used this ruck- 
sack prefers it to all other for light all- 
day packing. 


OW much weight can one pack? This 

depends entirely upon the individual, 
his strength, his nervous make up, and 
his build. Short, stocky men are usually 
conceded 10 be the best packers. A tall, 
very thin man wants to go rather light at 
first. A young, vigorous man who has 
kept himself in good shape by daily exer- 
cise—golf, tennis, gymnastics, riding, or 
fast walking—should be able to pack forty 
pounds in almost any kind of a country 
except an extremely mountainous one. 
After a little practice he will probably be 
able to increase the weight to fifty pounds, 
and pack five or six hours a day with 
comfort. There is no danger in such a 
man starting out with forty pounds if he 
will be careful to take it easy for the first 
three days and not attempt to make any 
fixed distance. Of course at first he is 
bound to get stiff just as he will from any 
vigorous exercise. The shoulders may 
get a little raw, but four days will wear 
all this off. I have started out time after 
time in mountainous jungle country with- 
out any trail, packing from 75 to 80 pounds 
all day long, but I am not a good ex- 
ample to go by because I have lived my 
whole life in the open, and am much 
Stronger than the average man from 
Many years of strenuous exercise. Be- 
sides I am 6 feet, 2 inches in height, and 
weigh 220 pounds. 


HAT you take with you is of course 

limited by the weight you can carry. 
In practice it depends almost entirely upon 
how much bedding is required by the cli- 
mate of your particular neck of the woods. 
If you are going for a hunting vacation 
of two weeks to a month your outfit less 
bedding and grub, can hardly be figured 
down to less than 15 pounds, considering 
efficienty and economy in camp work and 
hunting. This leaves from 25 to 35 


pounds for grub and bedding. In the 
hunting season in northern countries bed- 
ding cannot be constructed that will keep 
one warm at night at a smaller weight 
than 10 pounds. This leaves from 15 to 
25 pounds for grub alone. It takes at 
least 2 pounds of grub per day to keep 
one in energy and health when engaged 
in heavy work. Therefore the length of 
time one can stay out without recourse 
to hunting and fishing to procure game 


,is from 8 to 13 days, depending on abil- 


ity to pack. This is based on a pack of 
from 40 to 50 pounds. By depending upon 
the game of the country for grub this 
time limit can be extended indefinitely 
until one reaches the point where he packs 
no grub at all, replacing it with ammu- 
nition and matches, and lives off the game 
entirely. Generally speaking the game 
and fish can be counted for enough in the 
Adirondacks, Maine, New Brunswick, 
Montana, British Columbia, or Panama, 
so that 20 pounds of store grub carried 
in the pack, together with the game ob- 
tained, will enable one to live sumptuously 
for a month. The longest time I have 
ever been away from all outside source 
of supplies on a back-packing trip is 42 
days, starting with a pack weighing about 
65 pounds, containing about 35 pounds of 
grub. This was in a good game country. 
I could have stayed out a month longer 
living on the country. 


To outfit is carried in the pack, on the 
belt, and in the pockets. The belt 
should not be overburdened. It must, 
of course, contain nothing in rear that 
would interfere with the smooth carrying 
of the pack. It is best to make it a rule 
to carry on the belt only those things that 
you may need in a hurry, that is your 
camera, and a few cartidges in a small 
pouch. If the field glasses are too large 
to go in one of the breast pockets of 
your shirt they should be carried on the 
belt also. A hunting knife is never needed 
in a hurry. The pockets should contain 
only those things which you will need 
several times daily, and which you don’t 
want to have to hunt through your pack 
for—knife, watch, compass, matches, pipe, 
tobacco pouch. Everything else should 
go in the pack. 


yo shelter I have a very high opinion 
of the hooded Forester tent, designed 
by the late editor of Fretp AND STREAM, 
for use in the United States and Canada. 
It seems to offer the maximum comfort 


and shelter with the minimum in bulk 
and weight. Constructed with the dimen- 
sions prescribed by its inventor it can be 
made up of the lightest green waterproof 
material to weigh less than 4 pounds. A 
jungle tent should be mosquitoproof, and 
should go the limit in airiness. In the 
jungle the rain never drives, but always 
comes straight down, therefore the entire 
sides and ends of the tent can be made of 
mosquito netting. 

Figure 3 shows my first jungle tent. It 
was a wall tent 7 feet long, 4 feet wide, 
and 5 feet high, with 3-foot walls. The 
roof overhung six inches on all sides, and 
it was made with extra light green water- 
proof roof and floor cloth, and mosquito 
netting sides and ends. One side is loose 
from the ground cloth, lifting up to let 
you in, and is then tucked under the 
ground cloth. This tent weighed 3 pounds, 
12 ounces. Unfortunately I lost it when my 
dug-out canoe capsized out at sea when 
returning along the Caribbean coast from 
a long exploring expedition, and I there- 
upon designed and had made the tent 
shown in Figure 4. I intended to improve 
on the first design, but now doubt if it 
is possible to do so. The second model 
weighs 4 pounds, 8 ounces, takes longer 
to erect than the first model, and is not 
so roomy inside. The light green water- 
proof material, treated with the copper 
process, is much better for back-packing 
use than the usual parafinned material. 
It is lighter, and maintains its waterproof 
qualities in the heat of the tropics, or 
after exposure to the heat of a northern 
campfire. In back-packing in the north 
you always build your campfire close to 
your tent to make up for your lack of 
bedding, and to have everything close at 
hand, and the heat will soon melt the 
paraffiine out of a tent. Anywhere you 
camp in the jungle there are always hun- 
dreds of absolutely perfect, straight tent 
poles, an inch to two inches in diameter, 
just waiting to be cut; and any amount 
of palm leaves to make a soft mattress 
under your floor cloth. 


| peer in the tropics is a simple 
proposition. I carried only a small, 
light cotton sheet, and a cotton pillow 
case to stuff with palm leaves, and I felt 
the need of nothing more. But then I 
sleep much warmer than the average man, 
and my men all carried light wool blan- 
kets weighing about 2 pounds. This is 
about the right dope for the average man. 
I have done-a lot of experimenting with 
a view to reducing the weight of bedding 
for fall hunting in the United States and 
Canada, and my last sleeping bag has 
proved almost perfect. I doubt if it will 
be possible to get below this weight and 
be comfortable in a climate where one 
gets hard frosts almost every night. This 
sleeping bag is composed of two woolen 
bags, and a cgver. The inside woolen 
bag is a single thickness of “Grey Friar” 
blanket, weight 21%4 pounds. The outside 
woolen bag is made of lambs wool bat- 
ting quilted between a lining of all wool 
light gray flannel, and weighs 5 pounds. 
The cover is made of extra light green 
waterproof cotton on the bottom, and 
half way up the top from the foot, that 
portion above the hips and body being of 
unbleached muslin and not waterproof so 
as to permit the moisture to escape and 
keep the bag drier. This latter feature, 
in my humble opinion, does not add appre- 
ciable to the warmth or dryness of the 
bag, but at least it does not detract from 
its efficiency, and it makes it cheaper, so 
we can sleep in comfort believing it is 
doing the work intended. The entire bag, 
(Continued on page 299) 











Mastering the .45 Automatic 


HE mastery of the U. S. Govern- 

ment pistol requires a great deal 

of concentrated effort, and no 

one can sit down and tell the 
beginner how to accomplish it. The two 
cardinal requisites are constant practice 
and careful concentration of mind and 
body on every shot fired. 

It is not meant to imply that the .45 
caliber automatic is a particularly hard 
gun to shoot—in fact, it is, in my experi- 
ence, an easier gun to teach the tyro to 
shoot than any other pistol or revolver of 
large caliber. But to become a good pis- 
tol shot is infinitely harder than to be- 
come a good rifle shot, as a comparison 
of the number of experts in the Army with 
each weapon will testify to. 


IVEN good health and eyesight, plenty 

of practice and an able instructor, 
the average young man will develop into, 
if not an expert, at least a good, capable 
rifle shot. Yet not one in twenty rifle 
experts will ever. make expert pistol 
shots. 

In the first place, it requires steadier 
nerves, and secondly, an amount of con- 
centration that most men seem unable to 
apply to the work. 

The most that we can do to help the 
beginner is to start him in proper form— 
as otherwise he is working with strong 
obstacles before him. With care and 
study, there are many little points that 
he would eventually pick up for himself— 
but much time is saved if they are pointed 
out at the start. 

The following points may not suit all, 
but they all have the virtue of being cor- 
rect. The beginner, as he progresses, may 
find a position that suits him better; if 
it meets his particular needs, by all means 
adopt it, for ease of position is of prime 
importance in pistol shooting. 


SSUME an easy position, slightly bra- 

cing the body, but not rigidly. Firm-- 
ness is essential, but rigidity will cause 
that fatal trembling that is ruinous to 
marksmanship. 

Stand erect, distributing the weight 
evenly on both feet, facing the target 
squarely, rather than sideways. The side 
position is assumed by many, but it is a 
relic of the old dueling days when it was 
universally adopted because the shooter 
then presented a much smaller mark to 
his opponent. It does not, however, pro- 
mote steadiness, and it brings more lev- 
erage to bear on the extended arm, which 
is carried farther away from the body, 
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consequently it is more tiring to hold 
the heavy pistol in position. 

The right leg should be slightly ex- 
tended, with the foot pointed directly to- 
wards the target, and not as is common 
—obliquely. 


HE writer favors the fully extended 
arm, though many good shots—gen- 
erally men who are not muscular—pre- 
fer the bent-arm position. It is better 


in shooting the automatic to hold the 











arm straight, so that the gun and the wrist 
are in prolongation of the forearm. The 
grip of this pistol was designed with this 
point in view, and it is much steadier 
raising the straight arm from the shoulder 
until the sights are level with the eye. 

Aim rather with the body than with 
the arm; that is, instead of moving the 
arm about to get the aim, hold it still 
and turn the body from the waist to get 
the desired lateral adjustment, and sway- 
ing slowly backwards or forwards for 
—— or deflection, as the case may 

e. 

Take a deep breath before aiming and 
hold it. If you need a second breath be- 
fore you have fired, lower the gun and 
begin over again, for you have waited 
too long anyway. Let the left arm hang 
loosely at the side, or press the palm of 
the hand against the left thigh for steadi- 
ness. 


REGARDING the trigger release it 
should be remembered that one should 
never pull the trigger with the index 
finger, which is fatal to accuracy, but tak- 
ing a good full grip of the stock, wrap- 
ping the fingers around it as far as possi- 
ble, slowly squeeze the grip and trigger 
until the firing pin is released. 

. The long-fingered man has an advantage 
in squeeze, as he can wrap his fingers 
around the large grip and still bring the 
second joint of the index finger to bear 
on the trigger, so that the pressure ex- 
erted will be directly to the rear, in line 
with the back strap. When the first joint 
bears on the trigger the pressure is liable 
to deflect the aim to the right of the 
target. 

Care should be taken to always grasp 
the grip in exactly the same way, as oth- 
erwise the shooting is sure to be erratic, 
as is also the case when the position is 
continually changed. 


I is a good plan to carry the thumb 
high up and straight forward along the 
grip as illustrated instead of bent down. 
This hold meets with the approval of most 
good shots, and the writer has found that 
it will improve the beginner’s score re- 
matkably, as it gives a firm grip, and to 
a great extent prevents shooting off of 
the target to the left, which is a com- 
mon fault. 

A great aid in this hold is the special 
grip plate on the pistol in the illustration. 
Any one can make one easily out of a 
small piece of walnut or ebony. The 
flange on’ which the thumb rests need not 





be more than a quarter of an inch wide 
and that is not enough to interfere with 
the fit of the pistol in the holster ; in fact, 
it throws the butt out from the wearer's 
hip, which is advantageous for a quick 
draw. 

This special grip gives a firmer feel 
to the gun in the hand; it makes it im- 
possible to hold the gun in any but the 
right position, unless it is done deliber- 
ately, and keeps the thumb up in the 
proper position. 


HERE is no better practice for either 

the expert or the novice than the use 
of a Hollifield Dotter for five minutes 
each day. It will show one of his mis- 
takes, and do more to perfect his trigger 
release than anything else. You could 
not have a more critical instructor. 

The hardest thing to overcome is, of 
course flinching, but the most flagrant 
cases of it can be cured. Proper concen- 
tration on the work will do this; for if 
the shooter’s mind is absorbed by his 
trigger release and the sight, rather than 
by the explosion of the cartridge, he won’t 
think of the latter. 

Allow your thoughts to dwell on the 
quick flash, explosion and jump of the 
gun, and I defy even an old-timer to keep 
entirely from flinching for a long series 
of shots. 

The easiest way to overcome a bad 
case of flinching is to shame a man out 
of it. Don’t bother with light loads or 
a small-calibered pistol with the intention 
of working up to the full service charge. 
This is a waste of time and may not ac- 
complish its purpose. Get some one to 
stand beside you and load the pistol, hand- 
ing it to you to shoot—sometimes with a 
live cartridge and then with an empty case 
—so that you never know which it will be 
next. Then try your best each time for a 
bull’s eye, and each time trying to keep 
the sights lined up with the bull for a mo- 
ment after the hammer has fallen. When 
you have flinched badly a few times, 
closed your eyes and jerked wildly off 
the target only to hear the click of 
the falling hammer on top of your panic, 
you will quickly pull yourself together 
and shoot steadier realizing what a ri- 
diculous figure you have made before 
your loader. 





Mastering the .45 Automatic 


6 hands almost always flinch some 
when they have not shot for a long 


time, but usually control it after a few 




















Rear view of grip. 
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shots, particularly if they follow the 
above-mentioned method. 

Lastly, adopt a style in shooting—pref- 
erably in good form—but at least a style, 
and then stick to it. Always stand the 
same way, hold the gun in the same posi- 
tion and sight exactly the same way, and 
never fire a careless shot. Shoot each 
cartridge as if it were your last and your 
life depended on it. For ten shots a week 
carefully fired are worth a hundred care- 
less ones; also ten shots each day are 
better for you than a hundred a week. 

The writer advocates the .45 automatic 
because it is the military side arm of this 
country, and every man of military age 
shotld be familiar with it. 

Also because while in the service he 
devoted more time to it than other pistol 
and revolver and has gained a confidence 
in it as a weapon for protection which 
he never had in any other. 


UT chiefly because in adopting a 

hobby, it is well to take one that may 
be useful. It is a satisfaction to know 
that our time and efforts in target shoot- 
ing have been expended along a line that 
may be of value some day. And the auto- 
matic is the up-to-date weapon. I have 
packed the old .45 single action frontier 
gun on my belt. I know it is quicker on 
the draw, and I also’ know some old 
timers that can get into action quicker 
and fan a six gun as fast as any one 
could shoot six shots from an automatic. 
But they took years to learn it. The gun 
and the man behind it is of a different 
era to ours. And I am convinced: by 
my experience that the average man will 
learn to shoot the automatic better than he 
would the revolver and do it in shorter 
time and have a much smaller ammunition 
bill staring him in the face when he gets 
through, which in these days of high- 
priced ammunition is an item to be con- 
sidered. 


pre reader may question the .45 for 
target practice. My defense is that 
if you were stacked up against the prop- 
osition where you need your “Gat’”—need 
is bad and sudden—there is no caliber 
made that would seem too big for the oc- 
casion, and you would not swap a .45 for 
a half-dozen pocket guns such as most 
people keep around for protection. 























Picture showing flange on grip. 








Hand in position showing position of thumb on grip. Same 


side of pistol (picture reversed). 











Nipigon 
Trout 


By 
William 
Barber 
Haynes 


66 HIS is the most perfect camp 

site I have ever seen.” Thus 

Pardner addressed his remarks 

to the fire ranger, who visited 
us, as our guides wound in over the port- 
age to the head of the Virgin Falls. “Just 
look at it, snuggled into the pine and 
birch; clean, sweet, and beautiful; with 
the roar of the falls for music.” 

“And trout,” I added, “—maybe trout.” 

“There isn’t any maybe about the trout,” 
interrupted the ranger. “You can get 
trout, to-day, for dinner, if you like. 
Come with me and we'll get one in five 
minutes. Bring the bait casting rod and 
a minnow.” 

“Won't they rise to a fly?” I asked, as I 
paused reluctantly beside my fly rod. 

“If you really want a trout, quick, bring 
the minnow,” was the answer. “Come on, 
I'll show you the best place.” 

Less than a hundred feet distant, the 
path led down a craggy precipice. Pick- 
ing my careful way, I reached the river, 
where the swirling eddy draws the tor- 
tured water back to the white foam of the 
falls. 

“There they are,” and in plain view, 
circling the eddy, were a half dozen nice 
trout. 

Through the maelstrom they crossed, 
back and forth, and as I gazed, I made 
out a three-pounder, and an- 











too, said, “That three-pounder tastes like 


more. Let’s get in there with our fly 
rods.” 
* * * * + * 


HAT’S it; you try to be a sports- 

man and live up to your ideals, 

as Pardner and I tried, and for your 

pains you get laughed at, by several trout 
and four Indian guides, 

Well, we tried those trout with every 
fly in the book to no avail. Calmly the 
trout circled, but they would not strike. 

Pardner sat and looked at them. 

He seemed to be thinking about some- 
thing and finally addressed the fire- 
ranger: “Say, how about a spade?” 

“There’s one down at the landing, and 
that’s the best place to dig, too. The 
ground’s softer there.” 

“If that’s the way you feel about it, 
go get my bethabara bait rod, and you 
can get your trout for supper without 
bothering the fish woftms,” was my re- 
morseless suggestion. 





other, and another. 

A thirty-foot cast dropped 
the minnow into the rioting 
water of the eddy and a three- 
pounder grabbed it like a flash. 

There was no chance to let 
him fight. 

One run into those rapids 
and I could not have followed. 

By main strength of tackle 
I kept him in the eddy and 
brought him ashore. 

Up the steep bank I bore him 
to camp. 


EFORE he went to the 
hands of the cook I laid 
him on a rock and gazed long 
at him, my first Nipigon trout, 
in all his splendor. Mottled on 
the back like a rattlesnake, yel- 
low on a field of olive, that 
lowered into red gold sides; 
and such spots, bright ver- 
milion edged with blue, fins 
edged with ivory white, he was 
the most gorgeous fish I have 
ever taken from inland water. 
Exultantly I showed him to 
Pardner and Harry Lessage, 
our cook, who made of him 
two pans full of fried trout. 
After dinner I had on sched- 
ule the real, regular perform- 





ance of catching the rest of 
those big trout on a fly and my 
split bamboo fly rod. Pardner, 





Pardner ordered the fish for breakfast. 





My rapture at seeing those trout turned 
to a feeling that they were not on the 
square, for they would not raise to a 


_ Towards evening I took the bait cast- 
ing rod and made the eddy give up enough 
two-pound trout for our supper and Pard- 
ner, who had been watching me, said, 
“There’s no need of coming to the Nipigon 
with guides and canoes; you and I could 
come here alone to the Virgin Falls and 
catch more trout than we could use, from 
shore.” 

“To-morrow I only intend to take my 
fly rod, and when we go down to the 
lower rapids the fly rod must produce 
our supper,” I announced. 


* * * * * * 
AORN ING came and we were soon 


at the lower landing, waiting for 
our guides to follow us. 

ae to program, I took only my fly 
rod. 

Soon my two guides appeared. One 
laid my bait casting rod in the 
canoe. “You forgot this,” and 
he grinned. 

So the bait rod went along 
with us, after all, this on ac- 
count of the crafty Hiawatha’s 
desire to have fish enough for 
all, not forgetting what he was 
pleased to term as “the guide- 
ses’ stomachs.” 

The law of the Nipigon gives 
to each angler ten pounds of 
trout per day. This is reason- 
able and so fair that I did not 
exceed it on one day in our 
trip, but carefully returned to 
the water all in excess of this 
weight. 





ELL it was for our own, 

as well as for the “guide- 
ses’ stomachs,” that the bait 
rod went along. 

Under each ear of the rap- 
ids eddy I laid my flies, in six- 
ty-foot casts, using all combi- 
nation of flies, to no avail. 

Here I unexpectedly hooked 
a trout. With a swirl he struck 
and hooked himself, then pro- 
ceeded to put up a most pe- 
culiar fight. When he came to 
net I found he had been hooked 
in the side. 

He had run for the flies; had 
seen enough to turn him away 
and he had run into one of the 
other flies in his getaway. 
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What could have said plainer that these 
supreme fish did not want flies. 

Once more I tried the fly rod at the 
head of the next rapid, where the water 
quickens and sweeps over the rocks to 
the white tumble. 


NCHORING above at a safe dis- 

tance, I tried with long careful casts 
of my fly rod and again there was no 
answer. 

“Give me the bait rod,” and as the min- 
now lit into the rapids at the end of an 
eighty-foot cast, a four-pound trout 
struck it and dashed down stream, as the 
reel sung. Down, down he went to the 
very lip of the rapid. 

“Can we follow him, Podan,” I cried 
to my guide. 

“Not there; not safe to go closer. Men 
die in there,” was the response. 


U? stream slowly came the trout out 
of the rapids and we swung him 
into the landing net. In the eddy under 
the next rapids, my first cast with the 
bait rod brought out a three-pounder. 

Then I caught another, and, as he was 
unhurt, I put him back, which moved me 
over into the damfool class in the esti- 
mation of Podan. 

To travel a thousand miles, to spend 
real money to catch trout, and then, catch- 
ing them, to put them back! 

Is there any use trying to explain this 
to an Indian? No, no more chance than 
trying to explain that I wanted to catch 
these grand trout on the fly rod, not on 
my bass-casting rod. 

* * * . * 
N the way back to camp I had a real 

experience. 

I noticed fish coming to the surface 
and laid the flies in a neat cast near the 
swirl, Something grabbed it and fought 
a zigzag-sounding fight. 

“Whitefish,” grunted Podan, and at the 
end of ten minutes of hard fighting, we 
netted my first whitefish, that weighed 
all of four pounds. 

Pardner ordered this whitefish up for 
breakfast, but we pronounced it second to 
the wonderful fried trout. 

Three ‘days we stayed at Virgin Falls, 
and then we broke camp and went down 
river to the Victoria Rapids. 

+ * * * - * 
WILL always love the memory of 
the Victoria Rapids; it was our lucky 

camp, for here it was that I found the 





Trout a plenty can be caught from the 6anks. 


Nipigon Trout 











The Victoria rapids. 


combination that united four-pound trout 
to my fly in that last tie that binds, even 
Pfleuger spinner fly. 

It happened in this wise. 

In below the eddy that draws back to 
the rapids, were some small northern 
pike. This I found out by casting a 
musky spoon from my bait rod. With 
a view of making these fish yield more 
sport, I searched my fly book for a small 
Pfleuger spinner fly. 

Just before going down to the pike 
hole, I flipped the little lure into the rap- 
ids to try it. With a rush a speckled 
trout nailed it. I yelled loud in my 
Joy. 

“Come on, Pardner, I know what these 
trout want,’ and forthwith I gave to 
Pardner an extra spinner tied on a brown 
fly and we went up stream, to the lip of 
the rapids. 

All the strength of my two guides 
were necessary to force the canoe up the 
rapids, poling from the rear with the 
nose swung inshore so that the current, 
if too strong, would only ground the 
canoe. 

Finally we reached the quiet water and 
moving out across the river, I cast to the 
brink of the rapids. A two-pound trout 
rose to the first cast. As I set the hook 
I shouted to Pardner across the roar of 
the rapids: “These spinners are what they 
want.” Then I noticed that Pardner him- 
self was fast to a trout and a four- 
pounder, at that. 

Over against the west bank of the 
river, a large rock split the current, in a 
sturdy swirl. There was a four-pound 
trout at the rock. He went down river 
with us, in the canoe, after a beautiful 


‘battle. 


As I regard the Nipigon, being a crea- 
ture of ideals, I would rather catch a 
four-pound trout on a fly rod, than catch 
an eight-pounder on a bait rod, and the 
time will surely arrive when all gang 
hook lures must be barred from the Nipi- 
gon. 

The immense size of these Nipigon 
trout is surely due to the abundance of 
small minnows that the trout feed on 
and to a curious pollywog like a minnow, 
called a cockatush. The record trout is 
1414 pounds, and is a rather hefty size 
for a brook trout to attain. 


* * * * * * 


HE largest trout I caught weighed 
about five pounds, and as far as I 
know, he is at present alive and well; 
the reason for this is as follows: 
One time, up in the Kawarthas, I caught 
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a four-pound small-mouth bass, that I 
fastened by a chain, in front of our tent. 
Next day we broke camp, and instead of 
turning the beautiful bass free, I took 
him along, back to the steel, and gave him 
to the boatman. 

The beautiful colors of the bronze war- 
rior had faded and bleached out and I 
was heartily sorry that I had not let him 
go and kept the memory of the beauti- 
ful live fish, instead of the faded, dead 
one. 

The thing always haunted me and it 
saved the big trout. 

We had climbed to the head of the 
rapids. 

I made a cast and saw the big trout 
come for the fly spinner. As the brown 
feathers went from sight, I struck. Down 
toward the brink of the rapids went the 
big trout. In as close as they dared 
sheered the Indians. Then the trout 
went to the very brink of the white 
water. 

“We got to go over, look out!” yelled 
the guide, and the canoe straightened up 
in the current, sucked forward into the 
rapids, and trout, canoe and all rode 
safely down into the eddy below, where 
we brought the great gasping trout to 
net. 

And then I[ put the trout back. Yes, sir. 
I took him and tossed him overboard, 
on purpose, before the Indian got his 
hands on him. 

There was no reason to destroy him, 
as I-had a four-pounder in the canoe at 
the time, and the red gold warrior went 
back, a gorgeous present from me to the 
Nipigon, the supreme trout stream that 
had produced him. 

He gave me a royal battle, why should 
he not go back? The brave scrapper; he 
had my respect. He belonged’ in my 
larder did I need him for food, but I did 
not. I was playing with him, forgetting 
my troubles in the swift gliding waters, 
winning an understanding of him and his 
relatives for future need when hunger 
demanded. I fish to keep my kill and eat 
it, the primeval instinct of man to take his 
food from the forest and the waters, but 
held in restraint like a gentleman with a 
kindly heart. I hold to the creed that we 
must take care of our little brothers of 
the forest and waters; they are a part of 
the big fundamental laws of nature. They 
never should be destroyed wantonly; they 
belong on this earth, even as you and I, 
Mister Sportsman. Come play with them, 
cherish them, guard them, use them for 
food, but oh! my boy, the tragedy of a 
beautiful dead fish on land wantonly go- 
ing to waste. 








Nipigon beauties. 








BOVE the rounded hills beyond 

the lake the mellow glow of a 

September sunset tinted the hori- 

zon. To the north the twin peaks 
of rugged Santanoni, capped with the 
first snow, caught up and reflected the 
rays of fading light. But from the spruce- 
lined shores of the little bay upon which 
our boat glided, the shadows of eve- 
ning stole softly out to meet us. 

Jake Town rested on his oars and crit- 
ically contemplated the trio of beautiful 
bass, still vibrant on the boat bottom. 
Then glancing over his shoulder, he 
nodded toward a bluff, rocky headland. 

“I'll row you ’raound yonder,” he re- 
marked; “sometimes theys a big feller 
layin’ in the deep water off the rocks. 
. « « Then we'd better put for camp.” 


HEER from the water the wall of rock 

rose for a hundred feet. At the brow 
of the cliff the spruces and hardwoods 
mounted perceptibly on up the mountain. 
Here and there a spruce that had become 
undermined from the crumbling away of 
earth, had toppled over and now hung 
grotesquely inverted, held by its tena- 
cious roots, trunk and denuded limbs, but 
a travesty of its former symmetrical 
beauty. 

“Look aout for snags,” Jake cautioned, 
as the boat slipped along beneath the 
towered rock wall. “Them dead spruces 
tumble on daown sometimes, get water- 
logged and sink; the bottom’s full of 
’em ; some’s been there more’n twenty 
years.” 

Scarcely had he spoken, when my troll- 
ing line brought up with a wicked snap. 

“There! you’re got one naow,” ejacu- 
lated the woodsman in disgust. “I'll 
backwater, so’s we can loosen her.” 

He backed the boat as I reeled in slack. 
Soon we located the spinner fast to the 
trunk of a giant spruce that lay inverted 
against the rock wall, its dead, but water- 
preserved branches trailing eerily down 
into the darkening lake. A prod with an 
oar released the spoon. 

“Hell!” grunted Jake, glancing uneasily 
above and about him. “That’s the same 
tree. . . The same old spruce—” 
“What spruce? What do you mean?” 
I questioned, amazed. 


ILENTLY the woodsman spun the boat 
about and took the measured, cross- 
handed stroke of the Adirondack guide 


‘serving my nervous start. 


Face 


By 
A. T. Strong 


for the long pull across the lake. As 
he rowed, he faced the forbidding wall 
of rock. 

“It’s a long story; mebby I'll tell you 
sometime,” he said finally, his eyes grave 
and thoughtful. Just then from the tim- 
ber on the bluff came a raspy, querulous 
cry, wild, plaintive, unearthly. 

“Porkie,” Jake hastily explained, ob- 
“Only a quill- 
pig ; but they do kind-a make a fellow 
jumpy. . And this place gives me 
the jim-jams.” 

Not another word was spoken during 
the wonderful twilight row across to 
camp. And throughout the evening meal, 
Jake was—for him—strangely silent. Or- 
dinarily the loquacity of the veteran guide 
was especially pronounced at mealtime. 
It was then that his surprising fund of 
reminiscence found freest expression. 
But to-night he had little to say beyond 
the necessary monosyllables. When we 
had finished eating, he reflectively filled 
and lighted his pipe. He then went to the 
black-walnut cabinet which held his pre- 
cious rifles and other tools of the trail, 
opened the long, glass-paneled door, 
pulled out a small drawer near the top, 
and from it took a round, flat packet, 
wrapped in deerskin, neatly tied with a 
thong of the same material. 

“Ive seen questions in your eyes, all 
evenin’,” said Jake quietly, unwrapping 
the packet with the solicitous care a man 
bestows upon a treasured keepsake. “And 
so we'll start with this.” 


IE last fold of deerskin fell away, 
disclosing a gentleman’s gold watch, 
with plain, heavy hunting case. Curios- 


ity prompted me to pick it up. I held it 
to my ear. No rhythmical ticking came 
from it; judged by its external appearance, 
it had long been silent. Intently the 
woodsman regarded me as I fumbled at 
the snap in the stem; it, also, bore the 
corrosion of disuse. After several trials 
the cover came open. And with undis- 
guised admiration I gazed at the vision 
of loveliness within. 

From the plain gold circie of the cover 
the photographic likeness of a young 
woman looked calmly, yet sweetly up at 
me. Eyes that must have been brown 
regarded me trustingly a delicately molded 
chin completed the perfect oval of the 
face; lips that seemed about to smile— 
or speak—made the face one of most 
striking beauty. Reluctantly I withdrew 
my attention from the picture, and glanced 
at Jake. 

“Pretty, ain’t she?” he inquired softly. 

“Beautiful — wonderful!” I affirmed 
spontaneously. “Who is she?” 

“IT can’t tell you. . . . I don’t 
know,” he replied slowly. 

“You don’t know!” 

“Nope—not her name. She’s just the 
woman—the woman in the case—as Old 
Doc Barker, over to Green Maountain, 
would say.” 


H® fell silent again. I sat alternately 
glancing from the delicate features 
in the picture, to the rugged profile of 
the old guide, who had turned away and 
was gazing steadily through the open 
doorway out upon the lake. It was warm 
—for September—and, while the fire in 
the big stove only smouldered, a bed of 
dying coals, comfort necessitated both 
door and window being open. 

Above the serrated mountains across 
the lake the moon slowly edged, its wan 
light falling eerily upon the quiet water. 
From the spruces in front the cabin, long, 
soft shadows trailed obliquely up to the 
very doorway; shafts of moonlight, slant- 
ing down through their tops, traced deli- 
cate patterns in silver on the forest floor. 
But Jake’s contemplation went beyond the 
spruces, beyond the solemn beauty of the 
moonlit lake—beyond even the rugged 
silhouette of the distant mountains. Like 
a man in a dream he sat, looking out 
upon the weird vista of lake and woods 
and mountains, mechanically drawing on 
the old pipe from which he seemed in- 
inseparable. 

Presently he turned again into the light 
that fell from the bracket-lamp on the 
cabin wall. 

“Put it to one side a while,” 
indicating the watch I still held. 
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“] was just thinkin’: it was such-a night 
as this—just such-a moon—only that was 
in May; not September. .~ . . But 
p’rhaps I’d better go back to the begin- 
nin’. 
‘6 ELL, to come right daown to fun- 
d’mentals—as Old Doc Barker 
would say—Big Milt Dale was one of the 
slickest men with trap and rifle that ever 
trailed a buck or baited a beaver. Square 
and good-hearted when he was sober, 
Milt caounted his friends all the old- 
timers throughout the woods. From Old 
Forge to the St. Lawrence; from the 
Oswegatchie to Champlain, every hunter 
and trapper and guide knew and liked 
Milt Dale—when he was sober. But twice 
a year—at Christmas and again in the 
spring—he’d go on a rip-snortin’ big 
drunk. And then he’d get meaner and 
uglier than any breed that came daown 
aout of Canady. 

“His cabin was daown near the aoutlet 
of this lake—four miles below where we 
fished this evenin’—and so he’d usu’ly row 
or snowshoe to the village, and licker up 
at Billy Hicks’. But ’casionally he’d come 
afoot up the East Shore Trail and put 
over the maountain to the Portage 
Haouse, Hank Knapp’s lumberjack ho-tel 
on the river. 

“I kind-a think he took the portage to 
keep away from Old Doc, who often was 
at the village visitin’ sick folks. Doc 
liked his little snifter of rye ’casionally, 
well’s anybody, but knew when to stop 
And once I heard him lecturin’ Milt and 
warnin’ him he’d have to ease up on the 
jags, or he’d be seein’ things: D. T.’s, 
Doc called ’em. 
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66 ELL, May was gettin’ along—ice 

was goin’ aout the lake, maples 
and birches buddin’ and the birds com- 
mencin’ to sing in the treetops—and yet 
I hadn’t seen hide nor hair of Milt. 
As he was owin’ me for a couple bear 
traps I’d staked him to in the fall, I 
was expectin’ him to stop in and settle. But 
after watchin’ the lake for a week, I hops 
into my boat one fine mornin’ and rows up 
to the village. 

“Billy Hicks ’laowed he hadn’t seen 
Milt since Christmas. ‘Reckon you'll find 
him over to the portage, hangin’ ’round 
Hank’s,’ he tells me. ‘He’s overdue here 
naow.’ 

“It’s sixteen miles to the portage, but I 
decided to hoof it over and try to collect 
my money. I took my time and landed 
at Hank’s ’baout sundaown. And just 
then in pulls Doc Barker in his buckboard, 
to ‘tend one of Hank’s boys, who’d broke 
an arm. While he’s fussin’ with the boy, 
I pokes ’raound till I finds Milt, saound 
asleep under a little balsam back of the 
ho-tel, snorin’ like a dull saw workin’ on 
wind-shook timber. He was as drunk as a 
man can get, and so dirty and fraowzy I 
hardly knew him; wouldn’t have knew him 
but for his red and black checked huntin’ 
shirt, with white buttons as big as half 
dollars, and the black felt hat he always 
wore. 1 see it was no use tryin’ to 
dicker with him, and that I’d had my 
walk for nothing; but it was late, so 
I ’laowed to put up at Hank’s for the 
night. 

“After supper we all congregated in the 
big room—Doe and Hank, Joe Dubois and 
a couple lumberjacks I didn’t know, and 
a‘ sport from Noo York. 
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66 JOE was Indian—full blood—but bein’ 

raised by Old Man Dubois, after his 
own daddy and mammy and the rest of 
the papooses went through an air hole on 
the river one winter day; he had a French 
name and talked United States almost as 
good as a white man. But he didn’t waste 
no words; when he spoke he always said 
something. Also, Joe wore his hair long 
on his shoulders and walked in moccasins 
the year ’raound. 

“The sport was a nice, quiet young 
feller, small and quick movin’. He’d been 
traout fishin’ ’raound Hank’s for a week, 
but ‘laowed to put daown river in the 
mornin’. We was all havin’ a little drink 
on him—all except Joe, who didn’t drink 
nothing but water—when in comes Milt, 
eyes all blood-shot and wild, and awful 
shaky. Withaout ’pearin’ to see me or 
anybody else he knew, he stumbles up to 
the bar. He must-a been just aoutside the 
door and heard the sport ask all hands up. 
*T enny rate, he’s right on hand and gulps 
his whisky, then ambles over in the corner 
and sets daown. 

“But he’s awful fidgety and can’t keep 
his hands still; keeps brushin’ his fingers 
over his face like he’d run plum into a 
mess of cobwebs. I see Doc eyin’ him 
pretty close, and I figured Milt was gettin’ 
ready to throw some of them D. T.’s Doc 
had warned him ’baout. Joe Dubois set 
near the door, lookin’ aout in the moon- 
light, towards the river, smokin’, and, like 
an Indian, seemin’ to pay no ’tention to 
what was goin’ on, yet seein’ it all aout 
the tail of his eye. Pretty soon Milt shuf- 
fles over again and wants Hank to stand 
him off for a quart. 

(Continued on page 332) 
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“P’rhaps I'd better go back to the beginnin’ 
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FEDERAL GAME LAWS 
ENFORCED 


IGHTY-THREE violators of the 

Migratory Bird Treaty Act have 

already been convicted under 

fourteen United States District 
Judges, and two hundred and forty-one 
cases have been filed for prosecution. We 
have been informed by the Biological Sur- 
vey of the U. S. Department of Agricul- 
ture that these cases will be presented to 
the courts and disposed of as rapidly as 
possible. 

Among those in waiting is the attorney- 
general of Missouri, who is under $1,000 
bond pending his trial. The chief law 
officer of Missouri and several of his 
friends were arrested at their private club 
and seventy-six ducks and one goose 
seized as evidence. 

The only place where an organized 
fight is being made against the law is at 
Kansas City, Mo. A demurrer was filed, 
alleging the law was unconstitutional, in 
the case of De Lapp and Samples, two 
Kansas City gunners arrested February 
25th for shooting ducks after the Federal 
season had closed. 

This case was hailed as the “test case” 
by the newspapers of the Middle West, 
and those favoring spring shooting gath- 
ered to the defense of these men. The 
best of legal talent was furnished them 
gratis, and the public has been assured 
that the case will be appealed and a 


United States Supreme Court decision se- 


cured as quickly as possible, no matter 
which side wins in the District Court. 

Shortly after the arrest of the Attor- 
ney-General on March 6, he, with his 
assistants, joined those attacking the law. 
In the name of the State of Missouri 
an injunction was asked for restraining 
United States game wardens from en- 
forcing the law in that State. Kansas 
also joined, through her attorney-general, 
and this restraining order was argued on 
April 21 and 22, at the same time as 
the demurrer in the so-called test case. 

A decision is expected at any time, 
and those favoring the’ law feel that if 
the opposition cannot win with their pres- 
ent array of counsel, there surely is no 
merit in the claim of the spring shooter 
that the law is unconstitutional. 


* * * 


THE DRAINING OF GOOSE LAKE 
N the same mail in which we received 
word that the Iowa legislature had 

failed to pass any constructive game legis- 

lation at this last session, we received 
also a letter from a correspondent tell- 
ing us that a bill had been passed au- 
thorizing the draining of Goose Lake, sit- 
uated about eight miles north of Jeffer- 
son, in Greene County, Iowa. We cannot 
understand how the sportsmen of Iowa 


could sit passively by and permit such a 
bill to be passed. 

The writer has been on this lake and 
knows it as an ideal ducking-ground. 
Spring-fed and shallow, it is filled with 
an abundance of duck food, a place where 
ducks could always be seen, and amply 
large to furnish shooting for the gun- 
ners of the entire section. To drain 
such a place is a blow, not only to the 
sportsmen, but to the whole community. 
It is State property and should have 
been set aside as a public recreation 
ground. The chances are better than 
even that, because of its springs and the 
natural fall of the lake-bed, it never will 
be first-class farming land, except pos- 
sibly during very dry seasons. 

This lake should have been saved by 
legislative action. If no other way was 
practicable, public subscriptions should 
have been secured to demonstrate that it 
had a cash value other than to be used 
for a few more fields of corn or pasture 
land. 

The plea before the public that land 
is being allowed to lie idle or go to waste 
when it should be drained and made to 
produce grain in the interest of all hu- 
manity is usually found to be strongly 
fostered by some ditching concern, or by 
an individual or company who will di- 
rectly profit by the project. 

Is it not better that such lakes should 
remain, surrounded by automobiles in the 
summer months, as Goose Lake often was 
—the occupants of some fishing, while 
others gathered water-lilies—than to add 
a few more bushels of grain to the har- 
vest? 

It will finally all go if the sportsmen 
of the country do not take action, or- 
ganize and show the various State legisla- 
tures that they are prepared to fight to 
a finish and, if necessary, to back up 
their ideas with good, hard cash by buy- 
ing such properties as Goose Lake and 
making them public shooting-grounds for 
all time. 

* * * 


STATE EMPLOYS LION HUNTER 


ROM California comes the news that 
. C. Bruce, official State mountain- 
lion hunter, killed three of these animals 
on his first day’s hunt. This man must 
be a hunter. We would advise the re- 
maining California cougars to repair to 
Mexico at once, where things are quiet 
and peaceful, as Mr. Bruce is to devote 
his entire time to their pursuit. 
* * * 


STATEMENTS BY DR. NELSON 
AND MR. FORBUSH ON VER- 
MIN TRAPPING 

R. E. W. NELSON, chief of the Bu- 
reau of Biological Survey of the 
United States Department of Agriculture, 


has written the Buttetin taking excep- 
tion to some of the suggestions, in an 
article appearing in this department re- 
cently, entitled “Practical Vermin Trap- 
ping for Sportsmen.” We have the high- 
est regard for Dr. Nelson and the work 
of the Survey, and, while we may not 
agree wholly with the statements made 
in Dr. Nelson's letter, it seems only fair 
that he should be given a hearing. He 
writes: 

“We think the recommendation for 
wholesale use of pole traps is most un- 
fortunate. In the first place, among 
hawks and owls the chiefly beneficial spe- 
cies are much more numerdus than the 
injurious ones and will certainly suffer 
from pole traps in proportion to their 
abundance. Furthermore, many small 
birds of entirely innocuous or even bene- 
ficial habits will be killed by these traps. 
It is no mitigation of the proposal to urge 
that the jaws of the traps be wrapped 
with felt. Small birds will be instantly 
killed by traps so provided, and in the 
case of hawks, owfs and larger birds it 
is the effects of hanging head downward 
in the trap which kills them, rather than 
the mechanical injury done by the traps. 

“The best method of dealing with pre- 
daceous birds is one which makes possible 
the elimination of injurious species or in- 
dividuals and only those. Shooting by 
persons of experience and judgment, who 
are able to distinguish the injurious spe- 
cies of predatory birds seems to be the 
only method which will insure this object. 
Trapping can be resorted to in special 
cases, but ought not to be done as a 
general principle. 

“We feel sure that upon reflection you 
will see the danger of recommending a 
widespread use of pole traps, and we 
trust that we may count‘’upon your co- 
operation in urging protection for the 
chiefly beneficial species of hawks and 
owls.” 

Mr. E. H. Forbush, State ornithologist 
of Massachusetts, who is probably the 
leading economic ornithologist of this 
country, has also written the BULLETIN 
with regard to this article. We are in 
entire accord with what he has to say. 
He writes: 

“T have just been reading the January 
magazine BuLLeTIN of the American 
Game Protective Association and note 
what you say in regard to trapping hawks 
and owls. In such directions as you 
give I think that some warning should 
be given to prevent the catching of small 
birds. 

“When such traps are set in the spring 
or summer they are very likely to catch 
many kingbirds, blackbirds, tree-swallows, 
etc., and even bluebirds, as such birds 
alight much on poles in the open. Par- 
don me for troubling you, but I assume 
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American Game Protective Association 


that perhaps you have not noticed this. 
If trapping could be done in the winter 
months it would be better.” 

While this association firmly believes 
that pole traps must be used to combat 
the hawk, especially around game farms, 
and, while we are in possession of much 
practical evidence to show that very few 
small birds are caught in such traps, we 
wish to safeguard them in every way 
possible. 

To this end we suggest that the higher 
traps are set the better, as small birds 
are less likely to alight upon them. Traps 
should never be set fine. If set coarse, 
the weight of a small bird will not spring 
them. This is especially so after the 
traps have been out in the weather for 
a time and become rusty. Also, if larger 
traps are used, small birds would be less 
likely to spring them, and in case they 
did the trap would close over them. 


* * * 


YANK WARDEN VS. HUN 
KEEPER 


HE editor is in receipt of a letter 

from Coblenz, Germany, written by 
H. B. Ruffner, formerly a Nebraska State 
deputy game warden. In this letter Mr. 
Ruffner tells of a heavy snowstorm dur- 
ing the winter, and because the soldiers 
were short of fresh meat some of the 
boys started out rabbit hunting with their 
forty-five automatics. 

No sooner had they reached a suitable 
cover where rabbits appeared to be more 
than plentiful than a German gamekeeper 
approached and ordered them to stop 
shooting. 

Now we know Mr. Ruffner to be a 
man who wouldn’t violate any game law, 
but we cannot help wondering whether 
they could hit the rabbits with the heavy 
sidearm, how many they got, and what 
happened to the gamekeeper. 

Since the receipt of the former letter, 

r. Ruffner sent us a copy of General 
Order No. 33, which was evidently issued 
to prevent the boys from violating the 
German game laws. We are printing this 
order below and wish to call attention 
to the fact that migratory birds receive 
little or no protection from the Germans, 
while their native game is well protected. 
It is the condition we formerly had to 
contend with when our State laws fixed 
the seasons. The season is open on wild 
Pigeons and wild geese all the year, while 
other migratory waterfowl, snipe, cranes, 
plover, etc., have seasons so arranged that 
the birds may be taken during the greater 
part of the year. It is the old theory 
that because they go from one country 
to another they are legitimate prey at 
all times. We would like to have some- 
one explain to us why they close the 
season on mudhens the year round. 

HEADQUARTERS THIRD ARMY 

American Expeditionary Forces 
General Order No. 33 18 April, 1919 

1. The following gives the American 
name and open season, according to Ger- 
man laws, for game in this area, except 
Luxembourg: 

Badgers, Sept. 1 to Dec. 31; beavers, 
Oct. 1 to Nov. 30; deer, male or buck, 
Aug. 1,to Feb. 28; deer, female and fawns, 
Oct. 16 to Jan. 31; elk, male, Sept. 1 to 
Sept. 30; elk, female and calves, closed 
year round; fox, open year round; hares 
or rabbits, Oct. 1 to Jan. 15; roe, ’ bucks, 
May 16 to Dec. 31; roe, deer and calves, 
Nov. 1 to Dec. 31; wild boar, open year 
round; wildcats, open year round; bus- 
tards, Sept. 1 to March 31; buzzards, 
grouse 
heathpouts, 


closed yeat round; heathcocks, 
(cocks), Dec. 1 to May 31; 


grouse (hens), Dec. 1 to Jan. 31; plover, 
wild swans, cranes and all other swamp 
and bog game fowl not otherwise listed, 
July 1 to April 30; partridge, quail, marsh 
fowl and Scotch hens, Sept. 1 to Nov. 30; 
snipe, July 1 to April 15; thrush, Sept. 30 
to Dec. 31; wild duck, July 1 to Feb. 28; 
wild turkey, cocks, Oct. 16 to May 14; 
wild turkey, hens, Oct. 16 to Dec. 31; 
woodcock, hazel cock pheasant (cocks), 
Sept. 16 to May 31; wild pigeon, open 
year round; wild geese, open year round; 
mudhens, closed year round. 

2. The above seasons will be observed 
by troops of this command. 

3. In order that the army may not un- 
necessarily deplete the food supply of 
the country all meat obtained as the result 
of hunting by personnel of the army will 
be turned over to the poor of the locality, 
unless imperatively required for the sub- 
sistence of the army at the time. 

4. Attention is invited to Section V, 
General Order No. 36, G. H. Q., A. E. F,, 
c. s., which is in no way affected by this 
order. 

By Command of 
Mayor-GENERAL DicKMAN. 
Ma.in Craic, 
Chief of Staff. 
Official : 
W. A. HAveRrFIELD, 
Adjutant General. 


* * * 


FISH AND IRRIGATION 


ECENTLY we received a letter from 

a member of the association living 
in a Western State bitterly complaining 
of the fish killed by agriculturists in irri- 
gating their land. 

When the irrigation ditches are opened 
the fish follow down through the flow 
of water from their native stream and 
when the water is distributed through 
the laterals and over the,fields, they nec- 
essarily must perish, as the water soaks 
into the ground. 

Some States require the mouths of all 
ditches to be screened to prevent fish 
from entering. Others should pass sim- 
ilar legislation and all should see that 
it is rigidly enforced. Many landowners 
are too apt to remove the legal screen- 
ing, as it becomes clogged with drift, in 
order to get their water quicker and with 
less labor and attention. Screens can be 
so made that they can be quickly lifted 
out and reversed. In this way the water 
removes the drift that has collected. 

Our correspondent tells us that he has 
known of entire streams being turned 
from their course for the time being to 
furnish water for growing crops. In such 
cases many fish below the dams must 
perish, as well as those which run down 
the ditches. 

To anyone who has ever fished for trout 
in Rocky Mountain waters this condition 
is not a pleasant one to think about, and 
everything possible should be done to 
safeguard the fish from such a fate. 

* * * 


QUAIL CONDITIONS BAD IN 
MEXICO 


OR years we have heard of the bob- 

white quail being exterminated in cer- 
tain sections by cold weather. Occa- 
sionally we hear of a flood cleaning out 
limited districts; but now come the quail 
trappers of Northern Mexico, who claim 
that the exceedingly dry weather of the 
last three years has reduced the birds 
until trapping is unprofitable. 

As these men have been supplying both 
states and individuals with quail, their 
activities may have some slight bearing 
on this alarming decrease. 
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NEW GAME LAWS FOR OHIO 


Cpe now + a game law drawn along 
modern lihes. This law adequately 
protects the game without imposing un- 
necessary hardships on the sportsman. 
Governor Cox was much concerned in 
placing Ohio on the map as a good State 
for both game and gunner. He asked for 
this new law and the legislature passed 
it in its original form. This association 
assisted in the codification of the law. 


*x* * * 
DON’T SHOOT ben DUCKS BY 
MISTA 


WE have received poate complaints 
from sportsmen that they fear they 
may innocently violate the game laws 
by shooting wood ducks through mistake. 
They advance the argument that should 
a wood duck decoy with a flock of mal- 
lards it would be impossible to keep from 
killing him if he happened to be the 
easiest bird after the first shot. 

In this connection we put the question 
to an old experienced gunner and his re- 
ply may be of interest to our readers: 
“The beginner or the gunner in a section 
where the wood duck is a rare bird may 
be excused, but the old-timer never. I 
can tell a wood duck just about as far 
as I can see him. He has a rolling flight, 
entirely unlike the flight of any other 
duck. He has a long, square tail that 
gives him a different outline and appear- 
ance, and in all my experience I never 
have seen one flocking with other ducks, 
except hooded mergansers and teal, and 
this only on rare occasions.” 

* * 


WEIGHTS OF GAME BIRDS 


OMMENTING on the editorial in a 

recent BuLietin, Dr. George Bird 
Grinnell suggests that the fourteen-ounce 
woodcock killed by Arthur Duane on 
Long Island thirty years ago might per- 
haps have been a European woodcock, as 
there are several records of this bird 
having been taken in America. The Eu- 
ropean woodcock is much heavier than 
our native bird and weighs from eleven 
to sixteen ounces, with occasional heavier 
specimens. Dr. Grinnell also mentions a 
two-pound ruffed grouse on the authority 
of S. T. Hammond, author of several 
dog-books and that classic, “My Friend 
the Partridge.” 

* * 

DUCKS INCREASE IN NEBRASKA 


EORGE KOSTER, chief deputy 
game warden, Lincoln, Neb.: 
“From all reports I get over the State 
the ducks are on the increase. I can 
take you three miles from the city of 
Lincoln and show you hundreds of them.” 
* * 


CAT PROBLEM SOLVED 


A PRESS dispatch states that cats are 
selling for fgod in Petrograd and 
Moscow for twelve shillings each. We 
have forty million cats in the United 
States which should at once be shipped 
to Russia. 

NEWS FROM ENGLAND 

R E. A. QUARLES, former vice- 

president of this Association and 
editor of the BULLETIN, is now abroad on 
reconstruction work, having taken this up 
as a patriotic duty. 

Writing from England, he says: “I have 
seen very little game while here, though 
there is a considerably variety, including 
two or three kinds of duck, among which 
I recognized the pintail. The breeding of 
pheasants was wholly discontinued during 
the war, but during a week-end I had at 
a country place, 1 managed to scare up a 
few in a ramble across the country.” 
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The Sportsman's World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 
Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, 


tournaments and casting contests. 


ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. 
equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etc., should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns, 
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KODIAK, ONCE THE PRIDE AND 
THE PEST OF VALDEZ, ALASKA 


By Thomas P. Cantwell 


HIS specimen of a bear came 

from the far Northwest, near Ko- 

diak Island, and for a long time 

did about as he pleased in Valdez. 

I first met him one dark and stormy night, 

on the long wharf leading to the boat land- 

ing. He and his keeper had just landed 
and were on their way uptown. 

I heard some one passing to one side 

of me; it was too dark with a howling 














KODIAK IN A PEACEFUL MOOD 
gale blowing, and the air full of fine snow 
to see much, so I got entangled in a chain 
and went down. Then I felt two hairy 
arms on my shoulders, followed by a snort 
in my face, and the unmistakable “Bear” 
odor. 

“Don’t be afraid,” his keeper called out, 
“It’s only a bear.” 

He was not dangerous, only too friend- 


lv. He had been raised with a malemute 
dog, and the two were great chums, help- 
ing each other out in scraps and eating 
and sleeping together, but the bear would 
have nothing to do with other dogs. He 
was later broken to harness and learned 
to “gee” and “haw” either alone or with 
a team of dogs. In the latter case he had 
to be put in the lead, and his chum dog 
next to him or else there was trouble. 


NE of his bad habits was to suddenly 

decide to go back to town after start- 
ing a short way on the trail. At such 
times ali the men and dogs along could 
not stop him, so they let him hike back 
like a run-away outfit. He would make 
straight for his den under a house, when 
great difficulty was generally had in un- 
hooking the dogs and stopping the melee 
that resulted from Kodiak dragging the 
dogs into the hole with him. 


METIMES in the streets when the 

citizens were showing him off to a new 
bunch of tenderfeet, he would bolt, and 
climb a telegraph pole, taking the dogs 
along with him, where they dangled in 
their harness and howled till unhooked 
and dropped down. No one attempted to 
bring Kodiak down; he came down when 
he got good and ready, and made a bee- 
line for the first meat market, where he 
was both feared and respected. 


Hé and his rig were generally at the 
head of the procession on the 4th of 
July and other gala days, and on such oc- 
casions he was generally on his good be- 
havior. 

As a fitting wind up to his career by 
the second winter he had grown to be 


a big unmanageable brute, so he was 
killed, and numbers of his old friends and 











KODIAK IN A RED CROSS DRIVE 
admirers had a big barbecue. And thus 


Kodiak passed out of the social life of 
Valdez. 





THINGS TO REMEMBER WHEN 
ONE BECOMES LOST 


By L. B. Robbins 


HE usual thing for the tenderfoot 
to do when he finds himself lost 
in the woods or on the prairie 
is to run around in circles until 
exhausted and then lie down and die. 

And there is more truth than poetry 
in that assertion. It has happened many 
times. And all because he failed to pro- 
vide himself with the simple essentials 
of travel; a compass, a watch and a level 
head. 

Provide yourself with a good compass. 
3y that is meant one that will always 
point North. Do not put your faith in 
the prize package article or even the 
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It's toasted 
OASTING means flavor in tobacco, 


especially real Burley —it’s won- 
derful how toasting improves it. 


LUCKY STRIKE 


e 
Cc Ig arette 
i You get the toasted flavor 
' ms only in the real Burley 





cigarette — Lucky Strike. 


And in Lucky Strike 
tobacco. It’s toasted 


—for your pipe. 
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cheap watch charm affair. A good com- 
pass, tested for accuracy, is the most val- 
uable friend you will have when it comes 
to a show-down. Perhaps, in ten years’ 
time, you will have little use for it, but, 
when the time does come that you find 
yourself bewildered, an occasional glance 
at the never-changing needle will set your 
steps in the general direction of safety 
and you wouldn’t swap it for all the gold 
in the universe. 

Always set a compass in a level solid 
spot; well away from iron and steel and 


Taings to do when one becomes lost. ~ 
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let the needle come to rest before draw- 
ing your course. A very little deviation 
from the true direction will, in the course 
of miles, carry you far from the desired 
point. Carry the compass in a dust and 
moisture proof case and use it as carefully 
as you would your watch. 

Now—suppose you haven’t a compass; 
what are you going to do? Then comes 
the real test. It’s up to Old Mother Na- 
ture to come to the rescue, but I am 
afraid some tenderfeet wouldn’t recog- 
nize the old lady if she passed by blow- 
ing a steam calliope and with red flags 
waving. 

The first thing to do then is to stop, 
look and listen. 

Find the sun—if there is one—and then 








KEPHARTS METHOD OF FINDING MERIDIAN 


look at the time of day. Then you can 
determine roughly the general direction 
in which the sun lies at the time. 

A method which is a little more accu- 
rate is as follows: 


OLD the watch flat in the hand and 

turn the face around until the hour 
hand points directly towards the sun. In 
the Northern Hemisphere half way be- 
tween the hour hand and 12 on the watch 
face will be South. In the Southern 
Hemisphere this would, of course, indi- 
cate North. To get the best results this 
should be done when the sun is fairly 
low in the sky; early in the morning or 
somewhat late in the afternoon. 


Wher the day is dull or cloudy the sun 
can be found by holding a sharp or thin- 
edged article in a perpendicular position. 
Rotate one way or another until a faint 
shadow is brought in line with the edge. 
This is best done upon a bright or shiny 
surface; a tin dish, watch case or even 
a little water in a dish. Use a knife 
blade, piece of flat bark or a card. Most 
every fellow has a photograph of his girl 
tucked away in his pocket that would an- 
swer the purpose admirably. And think 
of how the girl would feel when she 
would be told how she had saved the 
life of her intended. . 

Another method of determining the me- 
ridian when compass or watch are not 
forthcoming is given by Horace Kephart 
in his book “Camping and Woodcraft.” 

“Level a piece of ground a few feet 
square, and plant in it a straight rod AB, 
truly perpendicular, testing with a plum- 
met. At an hour or two before noon (say 
10:30 a. m.), mark accurately the extrem- 
ity C of the shadow BC thrown by the 
rod, the sun being at S. Then from the 
base B as a center with the radius BC, 
describe with a string a circle CDF on the 
ground. As the sun’s altitude increases, 
the shadow of the rod will gradually grow 
shorter until noon, after which it will 
grow longer until, when the sun has 
reached the position S, the shadow will 
again reach the circumference of the cir- 
cle, at D. Divide the arc CD into two 
equal parts, and from E, a point equidis- 
tant from C to D, draw the line BE. This 
line will approximate closely to the true 
meridian, E being, of course, North, in 
north latitude.” 


Ww lost at night it is always pol- 
icy to camp out until daylight. But 
if one insists upon traveling, there is al- 
ways the North Star to follow. This is 
always present in the heavens and is never- 
failing. Locate the “Big Dipper” and fol- 
low the two stars forming the front line 
of the bowl until a bright star is found 
directly above them. This is about four 
or five times their own distance apart 
above them, and is Polaris or the Pole 
Star. It has been many a man’s one 
beacon of hope and will continue to be 
so for ages to come. 

Above all, keep a level head, and go 
slow. The danger is not so much from 
your surroundings, but from yourself. 





THE CAMP RANGE AND OVEN 
By Charles E. Manierre 


MAY years ago the writer suffered 
the usual smoky apprenticeship at 
the camp cooking range, and like many 
other neophytes was done nearly as brown 
as the contents of his frying pan. Of late 
years the cooking has been as much a part 
of the pleasure of camping as its other 
features. At least when the camp has 
been located for a week or more at one 
spot. This change came about by putting 
in practice an idea from an old army cook- 
book, which consisted in the digging out 
of a space in front of the range for about 
three feet, about two feet wide and two 
feet deep, from which the cook operates 
his stand. 

The domestic cook could not long stand 
having to reach to the floor in all her 
cooking operations, and if the range dis- 
charged its smoke into the kitchen the 
comparison between it and the woods 
would be unpleasantly truthful. Obvi- 
ously one cannot keep out of the direct 
heat rays of a fire which is at his feet. 
It takes the beginner, however, a long 
time to learn that he is “it” when the fire 
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seeks a chimney. One’s idea of a chim- 
ney is so strongly attached to the thought 
of a flue or tubular stack that it seemed 
impossible that a solid object could so 
act. The fact is that only a fire much 
too large for cooking will provide a suf- 
ficient uprush of air to make it safe to 
approach without becoming the unwill- 
ing center of smoke and cinders. No 
doubt the willingness of some old woods- 
man to cook beside such fires is due to 
a choice of excessive heat as against the 
smoke of a more moderate fire. Theo- 
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retically, of course, the kitchen range 
should not smoke. Practically, it is al- 
most impossible to get along without a 
certain amount of it. 


Wis the pit in front of the rangé, 
the cook brings the front log of 
the range between his face and the hot 
stove, and not enough direct radiation 
reaches him to be at all annoying. From 





the pit he is able to reach the lug pole 
to alter the arrangement of the sus- 
pended kettles and the short handle of 
his frying-pan is never too hot. 

A well-made steel garden trowel is 
neither large nor heavy for most camp- 
ing parties and is sufficient for digging 
the pit, not to mention that it is other- 
wise a useful article in camp. The sandy 
loam or clear sand from the digging can 
be thrown up on the place where the 
range is to be set up, thus slightly elevat- 
ing the location and insuring that the fire 
will not spread. 
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CAMPER’ 
“iGHT $3.50 


postpaid, fully equipped, with batter- 
ies, ready foruse. SizeNo.10. Stands 
7% inches tall. A big beauty. Worth 
many times its cost to campers and 


outdoor men, on lake, river, sea shore 
or mountain and field. 


Use 
DELTA 
GIANT 























be sent postpaid. 
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Order From Your Dealer—Or Send $3.50 Direct 


Retail dealers everywhere sell the Delta Electric Lantern No. 10 and other Delta portable electric lights 
and flashlights. If your dealer is unable to supply you, remit $3.50 to us and lantern and batteries will 
(in canada and West of Rockies slightly higher.) Write for circular. 


DELTA ELECTRIC COMPANY 


Batteries BRANCHES: SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.; WINNIPEG, CANADA 
ALL SIZES World’s Standard Batteries and Electric Lamps for hand use, bicycles, buggies, boats, ete. 


LANTERNS 
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Be Sure You Have 
A Delta With You 


You will need a light on those trips this 
summer. Get one of the dandy big and 
convenient Delta Camper’s lanterns; put it 
with your kit. It will prove one of the most 
necessary additions to your outfit. 


A great big shower of electric light where 
you want it when you need it—no matches, 
oil, dirt, or grease. A snap of the switch and 
you have a continuous burning, powerful white 
light hundreds of feet all around. Uses 2 ordi- 
nary No. 6 dry batteries that last for months. 


Big Strong Light—Small Battery Upkeep 


The Camper’s lantern, No. 10 is strikingly finished in Red baked 
enamel, handsomely trimmed in nickel plate. Extra powerful 
silver-plated reflector. Built for service—to last for years. 
Flanged base prevents upsetting. Safe anywhere. Tall handle 
fits over the arm—back handles fit your hand and fold against 
lantern out of the way. 
























General Offices and Factory MARION, IND. 






Every Camper should 
have a pocket Flash- 
er. The Delta Spot- 
light Flashlight isthe 
most modern of all, 
Shoots a straight 
beam of intense light 
in the center of the 
regular light. Makes 
the flashlight doubly 
useful. Made in all 
sizes. Nickled and 
fibre models. 

















Spotlight Flashlight 
Model 102 shown above— 
$2.00 including batteries, 
postpaid. 
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Keeps food or drink hot as it 
should be and cold as it can be. 


Awarded Grand Prize at 

all International Expositions 
American Thermos Bottle Co. 
35-37 West 31st St., New York, N. Y 


Factories, Norwich, Conn. 
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THERMOS 


At home, at the office, in the 
factory, at work or play, traveling 
or tramping, afield or afloat, a 
boon to hunger, a blessing tothirst, 
the backbone of a picnic, and con- 
taining the one bite that the fish- 
erman can count on, is 


“THERMOS” 


the mainstay of the race, ready at 
a second’s notice, now or later, 
daytime or night-time, work time 
or good time, tospread before you 
the steaming riches of the oven or 
the frigid collations of the ice box! 


see pare 
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Toronto, Canada 








PAT. MAY 2, 1911 
is the most satisfactory shooting 
glass obtainable. 


It eliminates all glare and protects the 
shooter’s eyes from dust, back fire and flying 
particles. 

There is nothing about the Autoglas 
to interfere with clear unobstructed vision. 
Procurable from Opticians and Sport- 
ing Goods Establishments. 

We will gladly furnish address of 


your nearest dealer. 


» F,. A. HARDY & CO. 


Dept. L Box 804, Chicago, III. 








A REAL BOAT for use with 
your Outboard Motor 


This is the Kidney Special Rowboat for Out- 
board Motors. 
_ It is built extra broad on the bottom and full 
in the stern. With one person sitting in the stern 
the boat is on an even keel and not, like most 
boats, with one-third out of the water at the bow. 

Specially built for the detachable rowboat motor, which 
requires a boat very flat and full at the stern. so it will 
not “‘squat’’ down at the stern when running. With a 
2-h.p. motor dees 6% to 7 miles an hour. Built extra 
strong to withstand vibration of motor. Also a fine row- 
boat, safe, light and easy rowing. Draws little water 
and has large carrying capacity. 

Over 300 sold last season. Several thousand in ‘service. 

Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats and the 
famous Kidney canoe. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
West De Pere Wisconsin 
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In speaking of the range, it is, of course, 
the woodsman’s range which is meant. 
This is illustrated in the drawing and 
consists of an eight or ten-inch diameter 
back log, two short logs and a front log 
approximately six inches in diameter. The 
draft from the front may) be increased or 
diminished by manipulaf%pg the sand to 
close or open the space @nder the log. 

The opening under thé front log also 
permits blowing up the fire with the in- 


| spirator mentioned with approval by Ed- 


ward Stewart White. This little article 
consists of a metal tube some four to six 
inches in length with about two feet of 
rubber tubing slipped on to one end and 
the other end squeezed nearly to flatness 
to diminish the quantity of air passing. 
Applying this flattened end to the part 
of the fire requiring a draft and blowing 
through the rubber tube, one can do 
wonders. There is no way remotely ap- 
proaching it for inducing fire on a wet 
morning, and a reluctant kettle is made 
to bubble in no time when the firewood 
beneath has received its persuasive at- 
tention. 

With this at hand there is no need of 
a large fire. The sticks are put on one 
or two at a time, the fire goes out Short- 
ly after being used and the logs even if 
old and dry last for several days. 

The location of the kitchen range has 
much to do with its comfortable use. It 
should have a background of bushes, some 
six feet away, which will insure that 
smoke never will blow toward the cook. 
There should be suitable shade in the hot 
part of the day, but not in the early morn- 
ing. Much wind is a disadvantage, no 
matter from what quarter, but a slight 
draft lengthwise of the range is an ad- 
vantage. 


FoR certain purposes it will be neces- 
sary to have a small fire aside from 
the range, and there are occasional days 
when such a fire will be resorted to when 
rain has made the pit of the range un- 
usable. 

In rocky locations the underlying idea 
of the pit may be accomplished if a ledge 
waist high can be found upon the front 
edge of which three or four small stone 
fireplaces may be put together, of ap- 
proximately a foot square. These will 
consume very little wood, but of course 
lack many of the conveniences of the 
large wood range. 

One of the small conveniences in camp- 
ing is a plentiful supply of pot-hooks of 
various lengths, from eight to twelve in- 
ches, preferably home-made so that both 
ends are large enough to go over the lug- 
pole. There will be times when a full 
dozen of them will be in use. Aside from 
the fire itself, they are convenient at night 
for hanging kettles from a pole tacked 
up beyond the reach of night prowlers. 
Two of them may conveniently be as- 
signed to permanent duty in suspending 
the bacon and ham from a cord stretched 
between two tree trunks in some shady 
spot. These provisions may also very well 
be wrapped up in a small square of water- 
proof material which will enable them to 
stay out in all kinds of weather. 

One more matter, somewhat connected 
with the cooking-range, is the cleaning 
up of dishes and particularly the frying- 
pan. This has sometimes been considered 
a most unpleasant chore. It is often di- 
rected that water shall be put on to heat 
while the meal is progressing. There is 
a much better way, which involves 
neither hot water, dish-cloths or towels, 
but is only practicable in the clean, sweet 
wilderness. The frying-pan, and, of 





course, all other dishes, can in a moment 
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MEL Cigarettes pre- 
ors the use of them. 


MANU PACTUREO 
‘ OL.0$ TO 
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AMELS are in a class by themselves— easily 

the most refreshing, the most likable cigarette 
you ever smoked. You can prove that! Simply 
compare Camels puff-by-puff with any cigarette in 
the world at any price! Put quality, flavor and 
cigarette satisfaction to the test! 


Made to meet your taste, Camels never tire it, no 
matter how liberally you smoke them, The expert 
blend of choice Turkish and choice Domestic to- 
baccos makes Camels delightful—so full-bodied, 


yet so fascinatingly smooth and mellow-mild. Every time 
you light one you get new and keener enjoyment! 


Freedom from any unpleasant cigaretty after-taste or any 
unpleasant cigaretty odor makes Camels as unusual as 
they are enjoyable. 


a package In fact, Camels appeal to the most fastidious smoker in so 


Camels are solid everywhere 


many new ways you never will miss the absence of cou- 


in scientifically sealed pack- pons, premiums or gifts. You’ll prefer Camel Quality! 


ages of 20 cigarettes or ten 
packages (200 cigarettes) in 
@ glassine - paper - covered 
carton. We strongly recom- 
mend this carton for the 
home or office supply or 
when you travel. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO, 
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utter Boots 


P HERE, at the “edge of the great outdoors,” we 

have been learning at first hand, for thirty-five 
years, the real requirements of service boots for 
trail, camp and sport. 


And up here, too, we have drawn together the only work- 
men who can build such boots—quaint old Scandinavians 
whose painstaking hand workmanship would be sadly out 
of place in a “shoe factory.” 


The Moccasin or “Pac” Boots 


are bench-made— by hand—each pair individually and to 
measure —from such leather stock as is not known in 
modern “quantity production.” Each hide is selected 
personally, and only the choicest “centers” used. 


The Moccasin Boot is the style old-timers prefer—and as 
made by these skilled craftsmen, is easiest on the feet, 
comfortable and light, yet giving season after season of 
repairless wear. Waterproof as any leather boot c2n be. 
Fit guaranteed from self-measurement. 


Write for descriptive literature of Cutter Sporting 
and Moccasin Boots and get your dealer interested. 


A. A. Cutter Co., Box10, Eau Claire, Wis. 
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or two be brought to a state of spotless 
cleanliness by the use of a few bunches 
of moist sphagnum moss, which is com- 
monly to be found on the forest floor. 
If it is not at hand, the moss growing 
on any decaying tree will serve almost 
equally well, and the red, partially decayed 
substance of the tree itself, usually slight- 
ly moist, is also perfectly usable. The 
bits of moss or wood may be whisked out 
with a leaf or two of moose-bush, and 
the operation is complete. This method 
is so thoroughly effective that even the 
fishy odor is removed without difficulty 
where the pan has been used for trout— 
a very good test. 


T first thought these things may seem 

of small importance, but in reality it 
is no small matter to have the smoke and 
unnecessary heat removed from the oper- 
ation of cooking, to have a convenient 
method of bringing up the fire, and an 
equally convenient method of bringing 
the utensils back to their properly bright 
condition. 

It is sometimes amusing to find that this 
method of cleaning strikes the non-camper 
as lacking in cleanliness, and yet the same 
individual accepts as above reproach the 
washing processes by which restaurant 
napkins and hotel towels are assumed to 
have been rejuvenated. There is no dis- 
puting about tastes, as the ancient Roman 
remarked. 

Having cleaned out the frying-pan, I 
will drop a suggestion into it, if the edi- 
tor will permit an additional paragraph. 
One occupant of the pan is black bass, 
generally of a pound or two in weight. 
He is good to eat but a first-class nuisance 
to skin or scale. The answer is not to 
do either. Clean him out, slit the skin 
down the back and from the vent to the 
tail. Chop off most of the tail. Cut off 
the head but put it in the pan. Each 
cheek contains a fine morsel worth saving. 
Score him once or twice across the thick- 
est part of each side. Put inside him one 
or two pieces of bacon. Fry him dry in 
the pan. When done the skin and scales 
and fins come away all together, being 
lifted off, leaving the whole of the meat 
delicately baked, fine in flavor and more 
digestible than would otherwise be the 
case. This plan would work with large 
perch. But be warned and do not at- 
tempt it with eels. It is quite possible that 
the dish would be much the worse for the 
secretions from the skin. 

Another item has to do with flies, which 
may be said to be attracted by the food 
cooked at the range, and so to obtain a 
precarious right to be mentioned under 
the heading of this article. There are 
only about so many flies in your neck of 
woods. If they get to be annoying take 
an hour off and swat three-fourths of 
them. The fly population will thereafter 
continue to be meagre. 


IE the camper is so unfortunate as to 
find himself on a non-porous soil so 
that the pit would be filled and remain 
filled with water after the first rain, he 
may choose to make use of another sug- 
gestion of the same Army Cook Manual, 
by which the clay in the soil is made use- 
ful in the construction of an oven. The 
practical working of this has not been 
a part of my experience. If a clay bank 
is at hand, the face of it is cut off and a 
hole four or five inches in diameter is 
driven down two or three feet from the 
front of the bank to act as a chimney. 
A hole is hollowed out from the front 
of the bank, leaving the opening as small 
as is practicable, but making .a domed 
chamber with a flat floor aS capacious as 
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may seem necessary. (See Diagram II) 
The inner surface is first wetted and then 
a very small fire is started to dry out 
the oven and maintained for an hour or 
two. Afterward a stronger fire is main- 
tained for an hour or more to heat the 
oven for baking. The ashes and faggots 
are scraped out, the food is put in and 
both chimney and the door of the oven are 
closed with convenient stones or boards. 


4 the party consists of not less than 
three or four and there is plenty of 
transportation, a portable fireless cooker 
is a very great convenience. Dishes like 
stews and pea porridge, which require 
several hours of slow cooking, and conse- 
quent care in the attention to the fire, may 
be hastily put together, brought to a boil 
and put into the cooker with almost no 
trouble, and are there ready for instant 
use when the party returns to camp both 
tired and hungry. Of course the cooker 
is entirely out of the question if bulk and 
weight are matters of much consideration. 
I can speak from experience with regard 
to the cooker, having used it on one or 
two occasions with great satisfaction. 

As to the baking heat, it might be well 
for the inexperienced to use the kitchen 
range oven rule, which is that one should 
be able to hold his hand in the oven for 
ten seconds and not more. 





PORTABLE ENLARGING BOX 
USES ANY FOLDING 
CAMERA 


By F. E. Brimmer 


HE ordinary arrangement for en- 
larging prints from negatives 
calls for a dark room with one 
window facing the north and is 
rather an elaborate affair. I have made 
a portable enlarging box that uses the 
same camera to enlarge that took the 
photograph and can be carried’ to the 
camp so easily that it is a pleasure in- 
deed to make enlargements on the spot. 

This same enlarging box is an improve- 
ment on the dark-room method in that 
it takes up so little space and does the 
work exactly as well. In fact, it is a 
much more convenient arrangement for 
home use and since it is portable the work 
can be done anywhere that you may de- 
sire. Another advantage is that the en- 
larging box can be loaded indoors and 
carried outdoors for the exposure. 
When this has been made the box is 
again carried in and the print taken out 
and developed. This makes for speed, 
since the light obtained outdoors is much 
stronger than that which you will get 
from a north window. 

procured a box from the general 
store that once brought shoes and rub- 
bers to the merchant. This was about 
four feet long and two feet square on 
the ends. The box was painted black on 
the inside and all cracks and corners that 
allowed any light to filter through were 
covered with black paper. In the top of 
the box I cut a door, D, on the drawing, 
thirty-six inches by twenty inches wide. 
This is to make the work of loading the 
box and focusing the image easy. 

In one end of the box a small door, 
A, is cut, making a window through which 
the light will pass to make the enlarged 
picture. Door, A, is exactly the size of 
the plate or film that your camera uses. 
n my case it was four by five inches. 

Next I made a window frame for this 
window that had ledges four inches wide. 
This frame is marked V on the drawing. 
It is just large enough so that the back 














That “Good Morning” 
Cup of Coffee— 


that steaming fragrant cup of golden richness—how 


it wakes you up in the morning. What is breakfast in 
camp without coffee—Borden’s Coffee. 


Three different Borden Products for the different 


tastes of campers. 


Bordens Coffee 


Jorden 
Coffee 


Sv eae 


Borden$ EAGLE BRAND 


The standby “milk and sugar” for 
sixty years. Use it in cooking or 
coffee—wherever you’d use milk 


and sugar separately. 
~ 


ZB /, ” 


Coffee in a different more appetiz- 
ing form. Coffee, milk and sugar 
combined and ready for instant use. 
Add hot water and serve in a jiffy. 





Evaporated Milk 


Pure whole milk with part of the 
water removed—nothing added. 
Rich milk in its handiest form, 


Get a supply of each from your grocer or supply store. 
BORDEN’S CONDENSED MILK COMPANY 


Borden Building 


Established 1857 





MILK 


New York 


PRODUCTS 
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of the camera, C, will slip into it as 
shown. This frame is necessary because 
some means must be had to hold the 
negative, N, farther from the lens of 
the camera than would be possible if 
the negative were placed in the back of 
the camera where the ground glass is 
located. The reason being that if the 
+ a placed too close to the lens 
i a, ‘ = you could not get a clear picture because 

Qs the image would be too close to focus. 
This is true of all arrangements that en- 
large pictures with the camera used to 


Ls rad E A 
KAMPKO OK photograph the original picture. 


HE negative, N, is held in a vertical 
ON EVERY PICNIC TRIP position by means of grooves cut in 

the inner surface of the frame, V, as 
shown. This places the negative at a 


Whether you want to make a cup of coffee or cook a big warm meal, Steen ok thus tie teak tes te 


ou’ll find the KampKook the ideal stove. Handy, compact and cia tgp — ae 
cone to carry. Puts an end to all fuel trouble. Set up and going in lens, witch th the best congo end - he gives 
two minutes. Has two powerful burners; burns common gasoline. ig ay so that you can en 7 : rapier 
Heat regulated to any temperature desired. Simple, substantial, y five negative up to irom five by seven 


: . to ten by twelve inches. Of course the 
safe. Not affected by wind. ground glass should be removed from the 


A Necessity for Tourists and back of your camera because if you left 
All Who Hunt, Fish or this in the length of exposure would be 

Go Camping ie oor age _ the a glass 

: 3 would make the focusing of the image 

five canst Oe cee Kampoven for Size folded a very difficult task. The negative is 
Sold by eporting goods and hardware dealers. a a always placed with its film side toward 
Write for descriptive folder in colors. yk. the printing paper, just as when printing 


AMERICAN GAS MACHINE Co, 
Clark St. Albert Lea, Minn. 



































CANOES 15, 16, 17 and 18 Ft. 
Some all wood, others Canvas Covered. 





e eel ee we a printing frame. 
—" o make the work of focusing a shar 
IDSTREAM On a drizzling image as easy as possible it is a pee 
day. Raw, damp night, plan to place the negative in frame, V, 
then — sore muscles, bottom side up as shown. This causes 
stiff joints, maybe a little rheumatic the image which is the enlarged picture, 
twinge while the *‘duds’” are drying M, to be upright and so more exactly de- 
before the campfire. Out comes the fined and clear. 
ROWBOATS and CANOES for Outboard Motors. - handy bottle of Sloan’s Liniment. In the rear of the enlarging box a 
2 H. P. and 3 H. P. Outboard Motors You apply a little. It soon penetrates support for the printing paper, marked 
avithout rubbing. The pains, strains, B, is located. This is a wide board half 
aches, sprains, stiffness, soreness are an inch thick, held in a vertical position 
soothed, comforted. Standard for 38 parallel to the negative. The size of sup- 
years. Take Sloan’s along. port, B, should be sixteen inches wide 
Three sizes—the bigger the bottle the greater by fourteen inches high. This support, 
MOTOR BOATS, for Lakes, Rivers and Shallow water. the thrift. Get yeurs today. 30c—60c—81. 20. B, should be somewhat movable because 
Three styles, 16, 18, 20 and 24 Ft. Long. its position in regard to the distance from 
CATALOG FREE. Save Money. ORDER BY MAIT the camera, C, will want to be changed 


» on § ~ric se th 7 " 2 ' 
pelea COTE, Fae gua’ 9 from time to time, according to the size 
Please state what you are interested in. of the enlargement desired. Of course 
the camera front can be moved back and 


Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co. Liniment ie ge meres. 2 the ye B, 
should move to the coarse a sting. 

1901 Ellis Ave. Peshtigo, Wis. Heep it handy That is, when sachan a five ‘mage 
enlargement, the support, B, should be 
moved nearly to the middle of the box 
Hunting 3 Mining — before the camera front is moved back 
Trapping - ; Lumbering and forth for focusing the image clearly. 
. Cruising For the larger enlargements the support, 

Farming B, should be moved toward the rear of 

Inspecting the box accordingly. A notch cut in the 

Head piece worn on head Watching lower center of the support, B, that just 

allows it to fit nicely over the beam, R, 


: Mon-Kinkable ACETYLENE-BRILLIANT will give the desired result. Beam, R, 
Generator for rubber hose SEARCHLIGHT extends the entire length of the bottom 


aoe ni . inetd, ciaimaians the waee of the box in the line of its center and 
h light t h m the market over 17 years. se , ° . vr * ° a 
eS fs “Sependebility and powerful light Twelve different styles to choose from. The 35-inch isa pine . stick four inches wide by two 
single lens headpiece weighs only seven ounces—double lens with bull’s eye on hinge door, thirteen ounces. inches thick. 

The only lamp of its kind with darkening doors Can be operated at one-fifteenth the cost of the average 
flash lamp. Insist on the BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT. Sold by all dealers or direct. 


Catalogue free on request. UPPOSE that the enlarging box is 
BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT MANUFACTURING CO., 529-31 S. Dearborn St., Dept. 21, Chicago, Illinois completed and ready for use. Take 
the device into a room that can be dark- 


ROW—HUNTING and FISH BOATS for every purpose. 
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ened enough so that the. reduced light 
will not damage your enlarging paper. 
I use Cyco printing paper for enlarge- 
ments and find it very satisfactory. 
There are several papers on the market 
especially for enlarging that can be used 
if preierred. Place your negative in its 
groove in the frame, V, and place the 
camera in position. The shutter should 
be set at time with the diaphragm open at 
stop 16 or 32. The smaller the stop the 
clearer the picture, but the longer the ex- 
posure. 

Now take a sheet of the printing paper 
from its wrapper and place it upon the 
support, B, holding it there with a thumb 
tack at each corner. Open door, A, and 
place a light in front of it. A sixteen- 
candle power bulb will not injure the 
printing paper any if the work of focus- 
ing does not take you more than two 
minutes. In case it takes longer you had 
better place a piece of ordinary white 
paper on the support first and focus on 
that. When this has been done you can 
mark with pencil on the support, B, just 
where the sensitive paper is to be placed 
and so load the enlarging box safely in 
this manner. 


— you have a clear image of the 

desired size upon your printing 
paper, close door, A, and also door, D, 
and take your box outdoors. Point it 
so that when door, A, is open the light 
from the sky will shine into the box, 
through the camera lens, and onto the 
printing paper. Never point the box to- 
ward the sun. I generally simply stand 
the enlarging box on end with door, A, 
open to the sky directly overhead. Now 
expose for five minutes and take the box 
in where you can take the printing paper 
out and develop it. Of course the time 
of exposure will vary according to the 
density of the negative just as in ordinary 
printing. If you want to use your port- 
able enlarging box at night, use a power- 
ful artificial light, a 120-candle power 
bulb is the best since any more dim il- 
lumination will require a very long and 
tedious exposure. 


DOGLESS DAYS 
SCARCITY of good bird dogs and 


an abundance of people who might 
poison some of the few good ones 
remaining may make it of interest 
to the lover of quail-shooting to know 
that, by using his own native resources, 
there is still the possibility of a good bag, | 
nay, even of the limit. 

This possibility lies in the development 
of one’s whistle. It requires no great 
amount of time, energy, or ability to learn 
how to use the fall note of the quail well 
enough to make the bird answer. At times 
he will answer the crudest attempt and, in 
fact, seems to be even anxigus to become 
popular. 

It is not to be assumed, however, that 
quails in covey will always respond. Some- 
times, owing to conditions subject only to 
their own explanation, they will answer 
not at all. At times only one answer will 
come, and then not all the whistling in the 
world will again interest them. 

The ear, too, therefore, must be trained 
to catch the first response or the whistle 
may be used in vain. But the result, gen- 
erally speaking, will justify the trouble. 





O show how well the bag does pay for 
the training, if the reader will pardon 
personalities, I shall say that I found last 
November and December no less than fif- 
teen coveys of birds which I undoubtedly 
would not have found without the whistle. 











They’re all in Keds B Gf 


Father, mother, Billy and Sis—they’re : 
all wearing Keds. It’s the same wher- 


ever you go. 

These good-looking canvas rubber- 
soled shoes are she shoes for summer. 
They’re comfortable beyond words. 

You always feel at ease in Keds—at 
home or at the office—on the links or 


boardwalk—at lawn parties, outings, 
sports of all sorts. 


Keds will please you. They’re shoes 
of recognized value. 


Ask for Keds at any good shoe-store. 
Out of the many styles you should be 
able to find just what you want. In 
buying, look for the name “Keds” 
stamped on the sole. 





United States Rubber Company 











Have a Bright 
Camp this Year 


One of the most important items of 
equipment for the camp is something 
to light it at night. Yet this is also 
one of the things most often over- 
looked. Your evenings in camp 
will be more enjoyable if this time you take with you a (7 


Justrite Acetylene Camp Lamp 


No. 100 CAMP LAMP, equipped with self-lighter, capacity 3 hours, as 
shown, $1.50; No. 95, larger size of the same, 4 to 5 hours capacity, $2.00; 
No. 4, headlight fitting on cap or hat, with Generator on belt, 10 hour 
capacity, $4.50; No. 10 lantern, 20 candle power, 5 to 6 hour capacity, 
$4.50. Illustrated circular upon request. 


Most good dealers today carry the complete Justrite line of 
Camp Lamps, Headlight and Lantern. If your dealer can’t, 
we will supply you direct, on receipt of price. (Will appre- 
ciate your dealer's name.) 


Justrite Mfg. Company, Dept. S, Chicago 


Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


Near 29th St. Phone 2003 Madison Square 


BREECHES Q 
MAKERS | DO YOU WANT 


the lightest yet strongest canoe 


CIVIL there is on the market? 


MILITARY | Then Buy a “‘White’’ 
NAVAL | DO YOU WANT 


a canoe that is practically impossible 
and to wear out—one that, should you be 
placed in a position where life depended 


SPORTING |] on ~ oy oy very pes — know that 
you had the best that skill and e i- 
TAILORS |} ence could produce? li 


Distinctive Clothes for | ° 
Riding, Hunting and Polo Then Buy a “ White”’ 


9 Write at once for our catalo 
LADIES’ COATS and BREECHES which tells you all about the 


WHITE CANOE 


TO ORDER ONLY E. M. WHITE & CO. 


156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 















































cuuteemee Auto Camp Stove 


Nothing to Set Up 


Here is the neatest and most complete ready-for- 
use camp stove ever made. All ready for use to the 
comfort of the Automobile Tourist, Camper, Yacht 
owner and Sportsman. 

Completely assembled in a tool box and carried on 
running board of car. 

A complete stove mounted on a pressed steel plate 
easily removed from box for use in camp, cottage or 
any place. Has two powerful burners not affected by 
wind, and burns ordinary gasoline. Built of the best 
material and should not be confused with the ordi- 
nary cheap constructed camp stove. 

If you are planning @ trip or outing, write for 
one of our descriptive folders and price. 


Auto Camp Stove Co. 


Fort Wayne, Indiana 
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And fifteen coveys is no mean count, in 
this day and generation, for a season of 
fifty days. I say I should have undoubtedly 
have missed the birds because they were in 
places I would have avoided if I had not 
been led to them by the answers of the 
birds. 

It has been my experience that hereto- 
fore in Missouri the great majority of 
quails have been found on a fair day feed- 
ing in the cornfields; if not in the center, 
at least on the edges and in the corners, 
I remember that when I hunted with my 
father fifteen years ago he always took 
first to the corn. And the fatness of his 
hunting coat was witness to the rightness 
of his procedure. 

But for the past few seasons, in South- 
east Missouri at least, quails have shown 
an unusual preference for the woods, for 
stubble, and even for the open pastures. 

I have in mind a day last November 
spent two miles just south of Cape Girar- 
deau on the Mississippi. About mid-day 
I had finished combing two likely looking 
cornfields, one of which joined the other. 
But up to that time neither my walking 
nor my whistle had got results. It was a 
clear day and I was expecting the corn- 
fields to be the logical hunting ground. 
However, as I turned towards the river to 
try once more through the corn I caught 
an answering quail note which came from 
that direction. 


WALKED in the direction of the note 

until I came to almost the very bank of 
the river. At this point it was wooded. 
In the midst of the trees I flushed the 
covey. I had a fair break with those 
which had kept to the bank and in the 
course of an hour shot six. 

As I turned to one of the cornfields for 
a last round at three which had taken that 
direction, my whistle brought an answer 
from the other cornfield. Now, I thought 
it strange that birds flushed at twelve 
o’clock would answer an hour later, but 
even at that I concluded that a foolish 
stray from the flock must have gone to 
the other cornfield. 

I went to that whistle first, and to my 
surprise came upon an entirely new covey 
of birds. Evidently they had come into 
the field from the stubble on the other 
side, since I had beaten the cornfield thor- 
oughly an hour or so before. My score 
from this covey filled out the limit. And, 
needless to say, I left the spot immediately. 
For I can’t trust my weak nature to a quail 
neighborhood when I have already reached 
the limit. 


AY I call the hunter to witness that 

my bag depended largely upon the 
whistle? I found the birds on the river 
in that way. I would not have rehunted 
the cornfield had it not been for the an- 
swering whistle. I could mention many 
other instances, too, very much like this. 

Birds respond more readily to the repe- 
tition of the whistle four times. There is. 
no absolute rule, however. A low whistle, 
sounded once, will often bring an answer 
from a cock of the covey. 

If any be skeptical of my general re-- 
sults I may add that for four years I have: 
hunted these birds without a dog. And in 
comparing notes with those around me 
who have used both pointers and setters 
I find that being one’s own dog isn’t so 
bad. ’ 

Of course, there are the lost birds and 
the start given the hunter by unannouncedi 
birds going up. Still, crippled birds are: 
not always lost by an active hunter, and’ 
one may easily accustom himself to quails 
flushed unannounced at his feet. The: 
latter even adds zest to the game. 
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Taking it all in all, hunting them with 
a whistle lends an element of the primitive 
in which mere man rather exults. He at 
least knows that his own wits and talents 
must be used rather than the nose and in- 
stinct of Mr. Dog. 


BACK PACKING OUTFIT 
By Lieut.-Col. Townsend Whelen 
(Continued from page 279) 


together with wool sleeping hood and 
cotton pillow bag, weighs from 9 pounds 
to 9 pounds 6 ounces, depending upon the 
amount of dampness it has absorbed from 
the body or the air. 


HAVE never taken much stock in the 

many patent pocket cook kits. As a 
rule you cannot cook a decent, man-sized, 
wholesome meal on them, and they usu- 
ally require a special setting or arrange- 
ment of the cook fire, which takes too 
much time when you are hungry and 
tired. I have two regular aluminum ket- 
tles, the smaller one 6 by 6% inches, hold- 
ing 4 pints and weighing 7 ounces; the 
larger one 7% by 6% inches, holding 7 
pints, and weighing 15 ounces. These 
nest perfectly. Then there is an Acme 
cool handle fry pan 7 inches in diameter, 
weighing 8 ounces; an aluminum bowl 
weighing 2 ounces, a small aluminum plate 
weighing 2 ounces, an enamel-ware cup 
weighing 3 ounces, and knife, fork, tea 
spoon and dessert spoon weighing 3 
ounces. These utensils with two small 
dish rags, and a cotton bag to hold the 
outfit and prevent other things in the 
pack getting covered with soot, weigh 
complete 42 ounces. 

The remaining articles of the outfit are 
well known and are sufficient described in 
the two check lists which follow. The 
first of these is my perfected list which 
I used in jungle exploration in the Re- 
public of Panama, the surveying and map- 
ping instruments which I carried on those 
expeditions being omitted, except the nec- 
essary material to keep a rough map up 
to date, a very necessary precaution in the 
unexplored jungle if one does not want 
to become hopelessly lost. The second 
list is suitable for a hunting trip of two 
weeks to a month in a moderately cold 
climate like that pertaining in the fall in 
Maine, New Brunswick, and the Rocky 
Mountains. Appended are a few notes 
that I think will be of use to the back- 
packer. 


BACK-PACKING CHECK LIST FOR THE TROPICS, 
AND FOR THE SOUTHERN STATES IN 
SUMMER 


Worn 


Felt hat, flannel shirt, khaki breeches, 
canvas leggings, light hob-nailed shoes on 
Munson last, light underwear, light wool 
socks. 


Pockets 


Watch, compass, pocket knife, water- 
proof match box, handkerchief, pipe, to- 
bacco pounch, pencil, celluloid sheet for 
daily map. All to go in rubber tobacco 
pouches to guard them from excessive 
perspiration and tropical rains. 


Belt 


Broad web belt, 2 cartridge pouches 
containing 5 high-power cartridges, and 

short-range cartridges, canteen with 
cover and cup, No. 1 Kodak Special in 
waterproof canvas holster, holster to con- 
tain also ray filter and portrait attach- 
ment. 








~Sarnation 


For Outdoor Lunches 


Before you start on that motor trip, make sure that 
the lunch basket contains a few cans of Carnation 
Milk. 


Carnation Milk makes the picnic lunch an unquali- 
fied success. Hot coffee, creamed with Carnation, 
certainly “hits the spot!” And Carnation, diluted 
“half and half” with pure cold water, is a delicious 
and satisfying drink. It is all the milk supply you 
need, at home or on the road. It’s always ready 
and always right—conveniént, economical and ab- 
solutely safe. 


Carnation Milk is just sweet, rich, pure cows’ milk, 
evaporated to the consistency of cream, hermetically 
sealed and sterilized to maintain its wholesomeness, 


Try Carnation in your own home. Once 
you know how reliably and uniformly good 
it is you will make Carnation your only 
milk supply. ; 
Free Recipe Book 


Write us for our free booklet of one 
hundred household recipes for the 
use of Carnation Milk in everyday 
and special dishes. Carnation Milk 
Products Company, 779 
Consumers Bidg., Chi- 
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Remember—Your Grocer has Carnation 
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NEW-ENGINED Harley- 

Davidson! Fully one hun- 
dred pounds lighter, quieter, 
snappier than any solo mount 
you have ever seen before. 
Powered with a balanced, hor- 
izontal-twin engine — almost 
vibrationless and wonderfully 
“peppy.” All the speed you 
want—and it hugs the road! 


Here are a few of its exclusive 
advantages: Unit power-plant, 





The Newest 
Harley-Davidson 


single drive chain, fully en- 
closed and automatically lubri- 
cated; low center of gravity 
and low saddle position; great 
range of power, amazing pick- 
upand low-speed performance, 
due to perfect balance and the 
superheated intake manifold. 


You cannot appreciate this 
Harley-Davidson Sport Model 
or realize its great superiority 
without seeing it in action. 


Ask your dealer for demonstration. Then you'll know. Do it today. 




















Buy a Rebuilt 


MOTORCYCLE UP 


All makes—In‘ian, Harley, Reading 
Standard, Thor, Excelsior, sinzles 
or twins, reconstructed by expert 
mechanics guaranteed thoroughly 
tested. A “good as new” 
motorcycle at a fraction of 
usual price. FREE 1919 
ijlustrated Bulletin of prices. 
Send postal. 


Western 


Supplies Co. 
363 Hayutin Bldg. 


Denver, Colo. 








Harley-Davidson Motor Co., 











Milwaukee, 
Wisconsin 


e 


For lubricating 
polishing around 


years. Dealers sell NY 
at 15c and 25c 
the name of a live cne 
doesn’t sell NYOILL 


men and we will send 
@ dandy, hardy new 
(screw top and screw 
containing 
paid for 35 cents. 


WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. 





Nyoil 
In the Handy Can 


house, in the tool shed 
or afield with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 


Send us 


other necessaries for sports 


3'4 ounces post- 
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Sets up anywhere. 
fire Cool to work at. 
Welded steel grate. 


hot 


THE RED-E Co. 





Big enough to cook 
Clean to carry when folded. 
Send for illustrated circular 


Price, complete, $6.00. 
Stove alone, $3.00. 


THE RED-E STOVE AND OVEN 


Keeps the heat where you want it. 
Uses any length toa. oa in woods 


2 Sets up and folds insta 
Bakes perfectly. 
Folded. only 1% in. 

Ask your dealer. TJ 


Oven detachable. 
Size 10x18. 

Khaki case 75c extra. 
stove prepaid. 


19 E. Broad St. 


Draft at back eontrols 
No loose parts 


Keeps things 
thick 


t supply you, send us check and we will send 
os ~ Satisfaction absolutely guaranteed. 


COLUMBUS, O. 


ntly 


f he 
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Rucksack 
Weight. 

NOE rac bdcncsednndaces 2 lbs. soz, 
PUNE AORB  ickicatcicieces e. 2 
Light blanket, pillow bag.... 2“ 2 
Machete and sheath ......... *. 2 
RAO S50 cecatinde ean a: Se 
8 Kodak films, No. A120, 6 ex- 

posures each, in cans holding 

OMI ile c Suede un = 
Matches in waterproof can.... e* 

| *Whetstone, housewife, small 

PENIIINAE | oo 6s caccécanace 6° 
Jointed cleaning rod ......... 6 “ 
Can of Nitro-solvent oil ...... on 
Bag of flannel cleaning patches he 
25 high-power cartridges, 25 

small game ctgs. ......... a7 6 
Sottle of lodine and brush .. ge 
H~podermic syringe for snake 

| RRS Sa ee re 3* 
25 yds. fish line and 6 snelled 

ROO ai ide eas ts Sense y i 
Combined sketch and _ note 

book with pencil .......... 6° 
Comb, tooth brush, tooth paste, 

NOUN, ONES cbc scien sce nsed i 
Extra pipe, toilet paper a* 
Suit of underwear, 2 pr. light 

ee, ae ae Se ae 
Gauntlet gloves, 2 handker- 

IE Gar iatss piate ae bee as é* 
I I Soe eed a cece are a 
PM oir daadsadecan evasion ig 
MU vavcvexenaspidesannene own i ag 
Metme WORE ics ckscecscace 8 “ 
DUR, do watnns us skemekeves aa 
MEA anawcacuwoiene ers = 
RN ota s deena ucdemes Ee 
SNE 6 dil sane x eae ka eee + Be 
RE 2 ie on eee Sy 
Ee EE ree * 
ID, scatvanackcnine ea Rees .” 

Total weight of pack ......42 lbs. 20z. 

Rifle 
Neidner .25 caliber bolt action rifle, 


chambered for .250-3000 shell, to fire 104 
grain soft-point bullet at 2700 f.s., and 86 
grain full-jacketed bullet at 1500 f.s. Both 
loads capable of making a 3 inch group 
at 200 yards. 

II 


BACK-PACKING CHECK LIST FOR FALL HUNT- 
ING IN NORTHERN UNITED STATES AND 
CANADA 


W orn 


Felt hat, flannel shirt, mackinaw stag 
shirt, woolen knee breeches, leather- 
topped rubber shoes 6 inches high, 2 pr. 
heavy wool socks, medium wool under- 
wear, heavy gloves. 


Pockets 


Watch, compass, pocket knife, water- 
proof match box, pipe, tobacco pouch, 
handkerchief, loose matches, field glasses. 


Belt 


Broad leather belt, 2 cartridge pouches 
containing 5 high power cartridges and 
small game cartridges, No. 1 Kodak Spe- 
cial in waterproof canvas holster con- 
taining also ray filter and portrait attach- 





ment. 
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Rucksack 
“Weight. 
Rucksack, Whelen pattern ... 2lbs. 602z. 
Forester tent, extra light green 

ee ee ote eee a 
Sleeping bag, wool hood, pil- 

EM 4c clues sun ohh woee ga _* 
Hand-axe and sheath ....... ee ae 
I EE So ack. uc kmmvlds orc 2 ae 
8 Kodak films, No. A120, 6 

exposures each, in cans hold- 

bee @ GRIMS. €0CN..<. Seve a" 
Matches in waterproof can... ™ 
Whetstone, housewife, small 

screwdriver, awls .......... 7? 
Jointed cleaning rod ......... 6” 
Can of nitro-solvent oil .... a 
Ammonia solution in “Travel- 

Og a ee 
Bag of flannel cleaning 

eS Cee EO eC Te re 
25 high-power cartridges, 25 

small-game ctgs. .......6. tis 
Note book and pencil ........ ~ 
Comb, tooth brush, tooth soap, 

Re GOED os das ent sie wees i 
Extra pipe, toilet paper ...... 8 “ 
2 pr. heavy wool socks, 2 hand- 

kerchiefs oteanecbesesedeee 
Grub as on previous list ..... a. 2 
ere re Yee _ 

AD WE. bi ci cawdeoees 49 Ibs. 14 oz. 


Rifle 
Springfield Sporting Rifle, to use a high- 
power load of 180 grain Umbrella bullet 
at 2700 f.s. for large game, and 150-grain, 
full-jacketed spitzer bullet at 1500 f.s., 
ior small game. 


Useful Hints 


One Ib. Rolled Oats equals 4 to 6 meals 
for one person; 1 Ib. rice equals 5 to 6 
meals for one person; 1 Ib. beans equals 
5 meals for one pergon; 1 small cup of 
beans will cook up ho sufficient for two 
large meals for one person; 1 lb. of to- 
bacco. should last a steady smoker a 
month. 

The tin cans in which Kodak films are 
packed for outdoor use are not really 
waterproof. Look out for this. In ford- 
ing creeks and in canoes, carry camera 
and films in a Tanalite waterproof bag 
with very long neck. Do not tie neck, but 
fold it over on itself many times to make 
It waterproof. 

Note book should contain useful mem- 
oranda on things you don’t want to burden 
your brain with, such as: Exposure notes 
for camera, cooking recipes, etc. 
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Pick up the scent 


. oy ‘ at ‘ Ps 
Your appetite will ‘“‘point’? at this box of Heinz pure 


foods the way a dog points at a bird. 
It is the biggest thing in the camp at supper time—real 
food, with the flavor that makes a keen appetite a boon. 
Convenient, compact, ready. 


let Heinz do the rest. 


Heinz 57 Varieties 


HEINZ BAKED BEANS—really 


oven baked. Fine hot or cold, 
Four kinds. 

HEINZ SPAGHETTI—with to- 
mato sauce and cheese. Just heat 
and serve. 

HEINZ CREAM SOUPS—To- 
mato, Celery and Pea. Full of rich 
cream. 


You get the appetite and 





HEINZ TOMATO KETCHUP 
—gives a new taste to all kinds of 
camp fare. 


HEINZ PEANUT BUTTER— 


always fresh; for all butter uses, 
HEINZ PICKLES—a great relish, 
HEINZ PRESERVES—to top off 


with, 


Sold by all good grocers. Send for list of the 57 Varieties. 


H. J. HEINZ COMPANY, Pittsburgh, Pa. 











DON’T FORGET 
THE BOYS 


Put a one-cent stamp on this 
Magazine when you are through 


with it; put it in the letter box 








or give it to the postman, and it 


will reach some of the boys in 


uniform and do them good. 


orchoice of 44 styles, colors and sizes in the famous Ranger 

line of bicycles for you to keep and use a month as your own, 

‘ould You then agree to show your bicycle to 

— ten or more of your friends and tell 

them the ridiculously low factory price, easy terms, unusual 

conditions and exceptional offers Pwould make,all of which 

I will explain to youif within ten days of seeing this you 

will say ina letter or on a postal, ‘ Sone foveicnlars S 
Bicycle Offer” and address your postal card or letter: 

































Personal for @z L. LEWIS, Mana: 
MEAD CYCLE CO., “230 Mead Block, Chicago 














We want every man who shaves to write us 
for particulars about the Vibrating Electric 
Razor. No matter where you live, in the cit 
or on the: farm, the Electric Safety Razor will 
solve your shaving troubles. 


VIBRATING ELECTRIC RAZOR CO. 
Dept. 135, Omaha, Neb. 
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SHOTG 


UNS AND RIFLE 





S 








man’s exchange for gun information—both the 


themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
> geet qualities and defects of our modern firearms. While the manufacturers put out the 

est possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor. 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


“FOR THE LOVE O’ MIKE” 
REASONABLE 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


T is not my desire to hold up to ridi- 
cule the gun crank. I am a gun 
crank and can attribute many happy 
hours in the closed season to my 

hobby, which is a continual source of en- 
joyment. 

What can afford more pleasure to the 
lover of firearms in the cold winter eve- 
nings or a rainy day at home than to 
tinker with some old pet that needs re- 
pairs or can stand a little improvement; 
to work up a few new loads for experi- 
ment or to chin-wag with a kindred soul 
on the beloved subject. 


BE 


OST sportsmen are inclined to show 

too little consideration to the cranks 
in any game, and yet, God bless them, 
where would we be without them, for the 
serious thought and ceaseless efforts of 
the cranks, who are continually working 
for something different or a little bit bet- 
ter, has been directly or indirectly respon- 
sible for more of our improvements in 
firearms than we dare to hazard. 

I have, in the course of several years, 
in which part of my time has been de- 
voted to offering helpful (?) guidance to 
shooters, carefully studied the crank spe- 
cies. I have, to my own satisfaction, di- 
vided these bipeds into two divisions, 
namely, cranks proper and ultra cranks. 

The first are the most numerous, very 
prolific and peaceful in disposition. They 
are easily approached and not inclined to 
be pugnacious, unless disturbed. They 
are more often found in large herds than 
the latter class, which are wild and gen- 
erally run in pairs or singly, particularly 
the old outlawed bulls, which are invari- 
ably found alone and are wild, truculent 
and inclined to charge on the slightest 
provocation. 


TO get down to brass tacks, the real 
out-and-out, dyed-in-the-wool gun 


crank is often entirely too radical in his 


views and not safe for the novice to 
follow; but the holy terror of the whole 
clan is the young one who, armed with a 
ten-dollar rifle and a few odd cans of 
powder, a reloading set and all the books 
on the subject that he can lay his hands 
on, starts out to make Linkletter and 
some of the other old-timers look like 
pikers. He is a danger to himself and 
the community with his experiments, and 
is really too terrible for expression. We 
hear from him every day in the editorial 
office of FieELD AND STREAM. 

As an actual illustration, one ccrre- 
spondent asked recently what is the killing 
power of the .22 Colt automatic as com- 
pared with the .22 revolver on a man. 
Well, we all know enough .22 pills sprin- 
kled over a man’s anatomy from a .22 
automatic will eventually kill him, so, 
after explaining, I advised this man to 
*get the automatic, as it held more car- 
tridges than the revolver and operated 
faster. 

Another subscriber wants to know how 
far the .22 high power will carry with 
the muzzle elevated to forty-five degrees. 
I don’t know and I asked Pascal de 
Angelus, of the Savage Company, and 
he doesn’t know; and anyway, who 
cares? 


HE trouble is that there is always 

an element of extremists who allow 
their enthusiasms to carry them beyond 
the bounds of all reason. Because some 
men are finding the twenty-gauge gun 
just as good for Western duck shooting 
and general field shooting in their locality 
as the old favorite, the twelve gauge, 
others will jump to the conclusion that it 
has entirely surpassed the old weapon for 
general-purpose shooting, and then, going 
still further, ask why not use the twenty- 
eight gauge. 

The craze for small-caliber, high-ve- 
locity rifles has led to many of them being 
used on game for which they are in no 
ways fitted and for which they were never 
intended. They have been accountable 
for thousands of noble animals going 


away to die a slow and miserable death, 
besides causing innumerable tragedies 
when they failed to stop dangerous game. 
The old timer who has to trust his rifle 
many miles away from the nearest post 
office knows that the rifle to be relied 
upon is the one throwing enough lead to 
deliver a paralyzing blow and to smash 
through heavy bone to the vitals without 
splitting up. The man who will deliber- 
ately hunt deer with a .25-20 rifle is guilty 
of an unsportsmanlike lack of respect for 
a dumb animal. 


WE should be gtin cranks without los- 
ing our sense of balance. The most 
worthy things are the practical ones, 
Don’t spoil an expensive big-game hunt, 
costing five hundred or a thousand dol- 
lars, by using an old rifle, handed down by 
some relative, just because you happen to 
have it and think it will do, when fifty 
dollars more will provide one in every 
way suitable. 

Too many people practice with fancy 
target rifles, as used to be the fad, fitted 
with set triggers, spirit levels, palm rests 
and everything else but the kitchen stove 
attached to it, instead of learning to shoot 
fast and true with a sporting rifle on 
moving as well as still targets. If they 
did, they would be learning something 
worth while. ; 

Too many men are tinkering with deli- 
cate target sights that wouldn’t stand up 
in the field and squib loads in their pistols 
and revolvers. If they used a man-sized 
gun, fit for service, with a “he” load in it, 
they wouldn’t make as many bull’s-eyes, 
but they would have just as much fun 
and learned something of practical value, 
and if they ever had to defend their 
homes they would not regret the time 
spent at it. : 2 

Don’t try to kill big game with a rifle 
suited only for medium-sized animals be- 
cause some other crank has been lucky 
enough to do so. Don’t try to make a 
light twenty-bore field gun kill ducks and 
geese and other game too heavy for it 
and then rave about the occasional lucky 
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They Are! 


And they’re all good shells. But a 
ood shell is a Jetter one when it is loaded 
with Infallible or ‘‘E. C.”’ 


Use these powders—you’ll smash more targets 
at the traps and make more clean hits in the 
field. Take no chances with powders that may 
vary in quality but use the ones that you know 
are reliable. In other words buy 


HERCULES 
Smokeless Shotgun 


POWDERS .. 


INFALLIBLE 


These powders are always the same; they burn 
clean and evenly, give the highest velocity 


with very light recoil and uniformly even 
patterns. Each lot of Infallible or ‘‘E. C.” 


is carefully tested before it leaves our plant— 
these powders mever vary in quality. 


When you buy loaded shells, specify a Hercules Smoke- 
less Shotgun Powder. By so doing you will be assured of 
the best service that a powder can give. 


Any one of the fourteen standard shells listed here can 
be bought loaded with Infallible or ““E. C.”” 


HERCULES POWDER CO. 
55 W. 10th Street 


Wilmington Delaware —J/*P. 


























of Yesterday 


N the good old days be- 
fore the War, when men 
shot game instead of ene- 
mies, American sportsmen 


swore by the B.S.A. rifle. 
The unique B.S.A. “Lever 


cocked” air rifle and the 
B.S.A. .22 calibre target 
and sporting rifles, famed 
for their intense accuracy, 
were particularly favored 
by American rifle connoi- 
seurs. 


During the War one great Amer- 
munition maker wu 

‘i 22 rifles exclusively in 
testing daily output. 
The War enhanced the already 
splendidreputation of theB.S.A. 
for reliability, accuracy and pow- 
er (when power was wanted). 
Millions of B.S.A. rifles were 
made for Allied land, sea and 


air forces. 


It was the omasing B.S.A, ex- 
perimental work and machining 
skill which made the Lewis 
machine gun the wonderful 
weapon it turned out to 

The B.S.A. of today is the re- 
sult of all the years endeavor 
that have gone before, and first 
fruits of ovegiins tests of the 
great ¢ our announce- 
ment nest mon 


Write for further infor- 
mation and rifle booklets 
sent free upon request. 


THE BIRMINGHAM SMALL 
ARMS COMPANY, LIMITED 


Dept. 11, Birmingham, England 
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2314 N.8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. wr requirements are. The 


| quently, can 


| their target. And it 


| ously 


long siiot that you make. Use the right 
gun in the right place and stick to prac- 
tical weapons. Be rational, be practical, 
but “for the luv o’ Mike,” be reasonable. 





SIGHTS ON A SHOT GUN FOR 
FIELD SHOOTING 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


E naturally expected Captain 
T. K. Lee’s article about his 
shotgun sight, winch we pub 
lished in our May issue, to 
bring forth a host of inquiries and re® 
quests for our opinion of it from our 
particularly about its merits 
ior field shooting. Hence tis comment. 

Undoubtedly, Captain Lee's sight will 
prove to be a great help to many sports- 
men for trap shooting, particularly those 
who are not what we would call proficient 
marksmen. I[ doubt, however, that the 
average sportsman would find such a sight 
much help for field shooting and I don't 
believe that the Captain intended it for 
ihat, 

This idea of a sight on a shoteun is 
almost shotgun 1 seli, and 
all kinds of sights have, at different times, 
been tried out by all kinds of sportsmen 
and, generally speaking, have sooner or 
later, been discarded. We have had open 
notch rear sights, peep sights, individual 
sights for each barrel on double guns and 
several monstrosities. The most popular 
are the so-called “trap shooting” sights 
consisting of a rather large ivory bead 
at the muzzle and a smaller one mid- 
way down the rib or barrel. 


as old as the 


T is my opinion that the average good 

shot will shoot just about as well at 
game without any sights at all on his gun 
as he will with them, providing that his 
gun fits him properly. Of course, this 
is not equally true . trap shooting where 
the aim is more deli 

But most good shots. T am now speak- 
ing of really good field shots, do shoot 
more or less instinctively. We must re 
member that we have about a thirty-inch 
spread in a twelve-guage gun and, conse- 
afford to sacrifice a small 
to gain a little more 
not expect to do such 
had to devote 
attention to 


berate. 


degree of accuracy 
speed. We could 1 

quick work on game if we 

even a small part of our 
aligning the sights. 

Good game shots, with the scatter gun, 
may be divided into two classes, those who 
bring up their suns ahead of the game 
and fire the moment the butt hits the 
shoulder and those who more methodical 
ly bring up the gun behind the bird and 
follow through, pressing the as 
they get the pioper distance in front of 
is quite safe to say 
that de spite the tact that there a exnerts 
in both classes that the majority of the 
| best wing shots are among the first class 
or those who automatically bring their 
guns to bear ahead of their game on the 
swing with it and fire almost instantane- 
This me ination 
of guns and all of the facilities which are 

ought to bear ideal 
conditions, the latter a of s er shots 

eht improve tl 


ass ever would. 


HE great advantage that 
rear right would have lies i 

that the maioritv of those that 

not know enough about gun filing 

no shoot enouch tot rally arn what tl 

average 
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ITHACA WINS 


Hon. C. S, Wilson, Commis. 
sioner of Agriculture for 
ew York State, with an 
Ithaca, broke all targets 
shot at, 120 without a 
miss, and was high 
gun at the big Fulton 
shoot. hen an 
amateur, with but 
littleexperience,can 
at all comers, ine 
cluding profession- 
als, it proves the 
truth of the Com- 
missioner's state- 

ment that an 
man can head 
nore targets 


with an 

Ithaca. 

Catalog Free. 
Singles, $107.11, in- 
cluding war tax, 
up. 
Doubles, $34.78, in 


cluding war tax, and 
up. 


Address Box 11 
ITHACA GUN 
co. 


Ithaca, N. Y, 


alan for Outboard Motor 
Quality Tis high-grace 
Dunphy Boat is so 
designed as to reduce to 
a minimum the motor 
vibration which soon puts 
ordinary row boats out of 
business. 
Itis stanchly built of selected 
oak and cedar—carefully 
calked—screw holes filled flush 
with special cement—an 
Painted three coats best marine 
paint. 


An Ideal Family Boat—Be- 
haves Right —-Light or Loaded 


In ordinary boats, the weieh! of opcrator 
and motor at stern raises the }« w out of the 
water—cutting the speed and mi king (he boat 
hard to handle in windy wea. her ‘This specia 
Dunphy Boat stays on water full length with 

any kind of load. It is safe- substantial— 
built right for outboard motor use. 
Handsome Cnte vlogne Ts Ix Story 
Write today for full dese ription of this beauty, 
which is carried in stock for immediate shipment, 
and other high grade Launches, Canoes, Row 
Boats and Fishing Boais handsomely illustrated 
in thef ree Dunphy catalogue. 


DUNPHY BOAT MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. F. Eau Claire, Wis. 
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\ Nese Di INIZ,: 
é MODEL 1906 
U.S. ARMY MAGAZINE RIFLE cart: idees cal, 


30, Government Service specifications Jew in original 
paper boxes, $3.50 per 100, Tax 10%. 
SPECIAL PRICE to Rifle Clubs for auantity lots. 
FRANCIS BANNERMAN SONS 
501 Broadway, New York City, N. ¥. 


Want to Swap Guns? 


1 your gun rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
syge Wilh you any other Grearn you may 
W rite me what you ead >, what you want, and 


an offer by return mail. 


Adams Sy. Boston, Mass. 








w'l! pay cash f 


will make you 


I 
S. J. FRANCIS 
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that spends a couple of weeks a year in 
the shooting field, firing two or three hun- 
dred shells at game is not shooting enough 
to learn what his faults are and what 
would best meet his requirements. Con- 
sequently, a very small minority of sports- 
men shoot guns that really fit them. 

As a proof of this, you can take any 
number of sportsmen out and have them 
shoot at a stationary target with their 
own shotgun and surprisingly few of them 
will be able to center their loads on the 
plate. And if they cannot do this with 
a shotgun at thirty yards at a stationary 
target, how many can at rapidly moving 
game. Fortunately, for their success in 
the field, the spread of the charge is wide 
enough, if they shoot fairly well, to get 
their birds into some part of the pattern. 


T is this type of man who will get the 

greatest help from Captain Lee’s sight. 
For it will eliminate cross firing or under 
shooting or over shooting, due to poor 
alignment with an ill-fitting gun. Un- 
doubtedly, it will be a great help for trap 
shooting where one is standing with good 
footing, generably in a clear light, with a 
back ground against which the targets 
will show clearly and where they are 
flying directly or almost directly away 
from him and what is more important, 
where the gun is brought to the shoulder 
and the sights are aligned properly before 
the target is released. 

It is an easy thing to use sights on a 
shotgun under such conditions. It is en- 
tirely another matter to use them on a 
wet day in the blind or battery when you 
are cold and _ stiff, when the ducks 
tumble into your decoys unexpectedly and 
you sit up hurriedly to shoot from an 
uncomfortable position. It is another 
thing to use them in the uncertain light 
of early morning or dusk or when the 
rain or snow has clogged up the aperture. 
Or when tramping up hill and down dale 
through the woods after grouse where the 
sunlight plays in dazzling bright spots 
through the uncertain shadows of your 
surroundings. 


NE does not have to try sights on a 

shotgun to prove this. Try them on 
your rifle. It is an easy thing to learn 
to hit tin cans or bottles in the air with 
a .22 rifle. You know where and when 
they are going to be tossed. You stand 
with your rifle at your shoulder and your 
companion tosses them up in the desired 
direction. Your sights are aligned before- 
hand, and with a little practice you quickly 
learn to hit them. Try the same thing 
at a neighbor’s cat, running down the 
alley, or shooting at a rabbit, dodging 
through the briars, when your gun is 
brought quickly to your shoulder without 
any preparation, and it is entirely a dif- 
ferent thing to align the sights on the 
same size object. 

It is human nature for the enthusiast 
to go to extremes, and. because Captain 
Lee has recommended this sight on a shot- 
gun for trap-shooting (and it will un- 
doubtedly be a great help to the average 
trap-shooter) many sportsmen will jump 
to the conclusion that it will help them 
in the field, and, after trying to use it 
and meeting with little success, they may 


overlook its good qualities and peevishly 
discard it altogether. 








A ) 
MAL 
__e Yl a S# 





£® 
. %% 


I) : Y Trede-mark 
4 Revolvers and a 
a Automatic Pistols 


For Sportsmen and Campers 


Your camp equipment should include a 
Colt. Tell your dealer your requirements. 
No matter what model Colé you select, 
each one possesses the same quality, 
accuracy and durability that made the 
Colt the choice of the U. S. Army and 
Navy after years of searching investiga- 
tion and exhaustive tests. The Colt was 
adopted “in consequence of its marked 
superiority to any other known pistol.” 


Your revolver orautomatic pistol—which- 
ever arm you prefer—should be a Colé, 
because its dependable special features 
will serve you faithfully for a lifetime. 


Do not accept “the next best”—geta Col. 
You will never know the real pleasure of 
target practice—a delightful sport at camp 
—until you have experienced the conf- 
dence inspired by the accuracy of a Colt. 
Colt Patent Fire Arms Mfg. Co. 


Hartford, Conn. 
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hat’s the Kind We 
Used Over There 


Practically all the rifles used in 
the world war were fitted with 
the Lyman principle of rear 
Rear aperture sights, 
Sights )) which automatic- 
$3 ally centers the 
Up f front sight ina 
small aperture, 
Front close up, as shown 
Sights in the illustration 

75c. below. 
Up gee LymanRearAper- 
ma ture Sights prac- 
tically eliminate 
bw the necessity of 
giving attention 
to the rear sight. 
You see clearly 
what you shoot at 
and can draw an 
accurate bead 

quickly. 


Insist on 


LYMAN 
SIGHTS 


—for every purpose and every gun 


The Lyman Gun Sight Corp. 
70 West Street 
Middlefield - Connecticut 


How Your 
Send Front Sight 
for Leute 
FREE 
BOOK % 
s "The Lyman 


on Sights °« ; 
g 2 ol Thee 


No. 1-A 











KING’S 
Rifleite 
Shooting 


Glasses 


_——— Feb. 20th, 1918 Already used 
sed by 











and endor: 
C. Crosman, Tap Toward 4 Whelen. Capt. 
ll. Capt. Dr. McDonald, 
Hart Mc Ay —_ Ticsios, Lieut. Col. 
at Wolf and over ‘ommission ers of the 
revel Army and Netoaal Guard who saw and used 
ee lasess at ‘Ga Perry. We can actually guarantee 
that Rifleite will improve your vision and shooting w 
with evolver or Shotgun. No frame genuine 
i Write at once for new arcular. 


rders ‘otath 
THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. .C. Cleveland, Ohio 








QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


Will you be good enough to answer 
the following questions? 


Can a twelve-gauge solid-ball cartridge! 
| be used in a twelve-gauge double Nelson 


gun of either full or moderate choke with- 
out injuring its shooting qualities when 
used with shot loads ; also what are the 
ballistics of same? 

Will soaking small pelts, such as squir- 
rel and coon in your mixture (one pound 
of salt to an ounce of sulphuric acid to 
one gallon of water) make the fur shed 
or in any other way injure the pelt? Also, 
where can I purchase neatsfoot oil for 


tanning same, and what is the process? | 


Horace S, ELPHINSTONE. 


Ans.—In reply to your letter will say 
that the factory ball load is not injurious. 
The ballistics are very uncertain, but 
would expect about the same muzzle ve- 
locity and energy as 45-70-500. 

The acid salt solution is not injurious 
to furs and is an old stand-by. I don’t 
remember the neatsfoot method, but the 
druggist keeps it, and also the harness 
shops.—Eb, 





Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

The March, 1917, number of the Fretp 
AND STREAM magazine was an unusually 
interesting number to me on account of 
one article it contained, “Shotgun Pat- 
terns,” by H. H. Lake. This article was 
so interesting, in fact, that I filed the 
magazine away so that I could read it 
again. 

In his article Mr. Lake says that anyone 
with a full choked 12-gauge trap gun can 
secure very good results with it in shoot- 
ing quail and snipe by using shells loaded 
with 3% drams of powder and an ounce 
of No. 8 shot, instead of resorting to the 
use of so-called brush loads. This shell 
would, of course, be somewhat shorter 
than one loaded with 3 drams of powder 
and 1% or 1% ounces of shot. I am un- 
able to purchase any here, and, as I 
should like to try some of them in my 
gun, I will greatly appreciate it if you 
will advise me the name of a dealer from 
whom such loads could be purchased. 

‘In your opinion, would the bore of a 
gun be injured by firing these short length 
shells? 

The snipe we have here are in the habit 
of getting up quite a long distance ahead 
of a gunner. Don’t you think that shells 
loaded with 3 drams of powder and an 
ounce and a quarter of No. 8 shot would 
be better to use in shooting them than the 
reduced load recommended by Mr. Lake? 

Will you advise me the number of shot 
which a 12-gauge improved cylinder bored 
gun will shoot into a 30-inch circle at 30 
yards. F. A. GuTELIus. 


Ans.—We are in receipt of your letter, 
and in reply will say that 3 or 34% drams 
and 1% of No. 8 shot makes a very fine 
pattern and kills when held right. I pre- 
fer it for everything, except mallard ducks 
and late season chickens and pheasants. 
The one-ounce charge blows up with some 
chokes, giving patch patterns, no doubt 
due to an over dose of velocity. Some 
easy powder, such as . & Empire 
might do. Both loads come jn two and 
five-eighths U. M. C., this being a stand- 
ard stock length, and seems to suit a great 
many guns, although chambered two and 
three-quarters inches, no injury will be 
done. I would expect a 70 per cent pat- 
tern at 30 yards if shot out of good cyl-° 
inder bore.—Eb. 
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SLEEP er ap 
ON ON AIR OUR AIR MATTRESSES 


are Sanitary, Vermin and Water, 
never get hard or lumpy. When, deflated ~ 7 
light compact age. 

“METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS” 
guarantee we service ~ ter Phi Rec- 
omme pers, Hunters, cians, 
Autoists and “Wentenen as the best +o 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOG A FREE. 


MADE ONLY BY ESTABLISHED 1891 


The Wilbur shotgun peep sight will covciatiagion 
wing shooting; no excuse for missing; game birds or 
clay birds. Perfected by an old trap and field 
shooter. Teaches the art of wing shooting; will in- 
crease the score of the trap shooter; corrects the 
faults of old shooters; shows how to lead your birds; 
compels proper handling of gun; puts the shooter 
down on his gun where he belongs; proves the cor- 
rect fitting of your gun. 

Made of blued steel, clamps instantly and rigidly 
on breech of barrels. Fast enough for snap shoot- 
ing. Has two openings, center post for alignment 
with ordinary sight at end of barrels. 

Any object seen by the shooter through this sight 
when trigger is pulled, is DEAD—as such object 
must be at the time in shot pattern when gun is 
discharged. On quartering birds lead is shown ab- 
solutely—NO GUESS WORK. 
ont IN 12 and 20-GAUGE—DOUBLE GUNS 

Postpaid, $2.50, with full instructions in the art 
of wing shooting. 


Write for “Treatise Wing Shooting Made Easy.” 
WILBUR GUN SIGHT 
116 West 39th Street, Room 140, New York City, N. ¥. 
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You can get him with your .22 
when fitted with a 


MAXIM © SILENCE 


Send for FREE BOOK of 
humorous stories by well 
known marksmen. 


MAXIM SILENCER CO. 

68 HOMESTEAD AVENUE, HARTFORD, CONN. 
No. 2 HARVEY EXPOSURE METER. ~ $2 00 

All Cameras—Exteriors and Interiors e 


HARVEY MOTION PICTURE EXPOSURE $2 00 
METER. For Exterior Work Only . . . ° 


YOUR DEALER OR 
G. L. HARVEY 














105 S. Dearborn St. CHICAGO 
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THE .280 ROSS AND .256 NEWTON 


I am down here in Texas where we 
don’t see anything but .30-30 Winchesters 
and everybody thinks they are the only 

s. I am a gun crank, so I want to 
ask you a few questions. Toepperwein’s 
sporting goods store here (I expect you 
know Mr. Ad Toepperwein) handle the 
Newton arms only in a bolt action rifle. 
Looks to me like they are pretty slow. 
Also, the bolt looks too wabbly. I have 
a catalogue from the Ross people and 
that gun looks better to me, as it has a 
straight back pull. Which of these rifles 
is faster? Which of these, the .256 or 
30 Newton or .280 Ross, would be a bet- 
ter all-around gun for anything in Amer- 
ica? Which is the most accurate? The 
best killer? I am 6 feet 3 inches tall and 
have a .250 Savage which seems a little 
short for me. “Bru.” 


Ans.—It would be impossible for us to 
give you comparative criticisms on the 
Ross and Newton rifles. For a man of 
your size we think that a gun heavier than 
the barrel would be much better and 
would advise your trying out some such 
weapon as the .35 in one of the various 
lever actions. 

Either the .280 Ross or .256 Newton is 
powerful enough to kill any game found 
on the North American continent.—Epb. 





.22 RIFLE QUESTIONS 


Is the .22 Stevens visible loading rifle 
dependable or does the action jam? 
Would this rifle be a good one to take 
on a trapping trip to Canada? Is the 
Marlin model 29 a reliable rifle or does 
the action jam frequently? Is it as de- 
pendable as the model 20 Marlin? Is the 
Savage model 1903 a reliable rifle? Which 
would be the better, a single shot or re- 
peater .22 for a Canadian trip? How 
would the Savage single-shot model 1904 
be for the trip. Would the Savage or 
Colt auto pistol, .32 caliber, be a good 
side arm on the trap line? Is the action 
dependable? Would the Colt .38 special 
be a good side arm for such a trip? 
Would it be better than the .32 auto? 
How would the .380 auto be? Would it 
be as good as the .38 special? Would the 
Colt single action army .32-20 caliber be 
a good one for the trip? Would it be as 
good as any of the above? If none of 
the above would serve the purpose kindly 
recommend one. 

Crype S. WINFIELD, JR. 


Ans.—It is against our policy to differ- 
entiate between the different makes of 
firearms. The .22 Stevens, the Marlin, 
and the Savage ’03 and ’04 are all good 
rifles, which may be depended on to give 
good service. 

I think perhaps you will find that a .22 
repeater would be more serviceable than 
the single shot for the trip you mention. 
Both the Savage and Colt .32 revolvers 
are very good side arms. I carry a .38 
myself and also have a .32 and find them 
both very serviceable.—Eb. 





A GOOD BRUSH GUN 


Editor Frey AND STREAM: 

I have just received a 16-gauge Parker, 
28-inch length, which targets as follows: 
Right barrel 125, and left barrel 165, dis- 
tance 40 yards, using nitro powder, 1-oz. 
No. 7 chilled shot and 2%4 drams bulk 
smokeless. I ordered the right barrel 
modified” and the left barrel full choke. 
I am used to shooting with a rifle and 
therefore aim close. Do you think the 


above pattern, 125-165, all right for quail 





and birds in general—say doves? 
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More American 


Reserve Power 








Painted for Remington UMC 
by F. X. Leyendecker 


T HE strength that comes from the hills was never worth 


more in this country than it is today. Both to the man 


himself and to all about him. 


No poison-pollen of Old World imperialism gone to seed can 
contaminate—nor any attempt of crowd-sickened collectivism 
undermine—the priceless individualism of the American who 
truly keeps his feet on the earth. 


emingto. 
ReUMC 
for Shooting Right 


Are you one of America’s five million hunters? Are you planning a trip to the 
hills this Fall for big game — and reserve power 4 


Our Service Department will be glad to help you complete your arrangements — 
tell you what to take, if you wish suggestions — report on good hunting districts — 
give addresses of best hunting camps, outfitters and guides, with their rates. 


For many years we have maintained this free service to sportsmen, through the 
nation-wide Remington organization. Now we are better than ever 
equipped to help you in your hunting. 


Or ask your local dealer, the alert Remington UMC merchant— one of more than 
82,700 in this country —whose store is your community Sportsmen's Headquarters. 


Guides, Outfitters and Camp Proprietors —Write for 
registration blank for Remington UMC free service. 


THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Inc. 


Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition in the World 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING NEW YORK 
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Charles Cottar’s Faith 
in the 
-250-3000 Savage 
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hair-raising, 


hands or wri 


Sharon, Pa. 








shadow. You know that gun barrels have 
been bent by his black, hairy, wire-sinewed 
fingers—have been crushed by his ghastly, 
protruding fangs. 


unnerving problem a hunter can face. 
Why was it that when Charles Cottar, the experienced 
American big-game hunter, tracked the gorilla through 
the dense, tropical East African bush, the rifle he deliber- 
ately selected from his arsenal for this nerve-straining, 


Think it over. And remember that this same 6-shot re- 
peater weighs only 7 pounds—that it has a point-blank 
range of over 300 yards—that it is accurate enough to 
make“ possibles” at800 yardsand thatithardlykicksatall. 

See it at your dealers; get the “feel” of it in your own 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


50 Church Street, New York City 


Manufacturers of Hi-Power and Small 
Calibre Sporting Rifles, Automatic Pistols 
and Ammunition 















Vin. know what the go- 
rilla is—the huge, silent 
uncanny man-monkey who 
glides through the dark, 
tangled African jungle as 
swiftly and easily as a 


You know his super- 


(i natural vitality, his fiendish intelligence and 
4) his horrible vindictiveness when attacked. by i 
al Even the lion fears him. He’s the most 1 


desperate work, was his .250-3000 Savage ? 


te us for particulars. 


UTICA, N.Y. 
Detroit, Mich, 
Executive and Export Offices 


Philadelphia, Pa. 





.250-3000 Savage Rifle, take down model, 22- 
inch tapered round barrel with integral 
sight base. Checked extre full pistol grip 
and forearm, checked trigger. Corrugated 
steel shot gun buttplate. Commercial silver 
bead front and fiat-topped wind-gaugesport- 


ing rear sights. Weight about 7 lbs. 
































PARKER SHOTGUN 


For regularity of shooting, regardless of time, place 
or weather, the PARKER GUN is unexcelled. 





Send for Catalogue. 
PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers 


New York Salesrooms, 25 Murray Street 


DOUBLE 
and SINGLE 





Meriden, Conn. 
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| Are No. 8’s right for quail, and should 
|the shot be chilled or not? 
Warr—EN WIMPey, 

Ans.—We are in receipt of your letter 
|of October 8, and in reply would say that 
the gun you mention is fine for brush 
shooting. 

The No. 8 chilled shot is the favorite 
quail shot, although No. 9 would be good 
in the right barrel.—Eb. 


| 





CONCERNING THE .25-20 
I am at interested reader of your 
magazine and would you please answer 
|the following questions in regard to the 





1. Is it a good saddle gun for coyotes, 


| 
1, 4 C 
| |jack-rabbits, etc.? 
b | 


2. Could it be used successfully on 


Geet 

3. Whoet is the penetration with soft- 
nosed i:!!ets? 

4. \ ‘ad bullets tend to injure the 


. making lead spots? 

5. What kind of a front sight would 
you suggest to prevent blurring? 

6. What is your opinion of the gun? 
Cuarres \V. RuHopEs. 


Ans.—Would answer your questions as 
follows: 

1. The .25-20 carbine is good for coy- 
otes, jack-rabbits, etc. 

2. It could be used successfully on deer 
but the bullet is rather of a light weight. 

3. The penetration at 15 feet is 7% inch 
soft pine boards is 10. 

4. Lead bullets will not 
barrel. 

5. As to front sight, would advise a 
Rocky Mountain with 45 degree flat filed 
on rear face. 

6. This rifle is an excellent rifle, but 
we rather prefer the .32-20 for the use 
that you mention.—Eb. 





injure the 





FORMING MILITARY ORGANI- 
ZATION 


1, What is the address at Washington, 
D. C., for forming a military organiza- 
tion? 

2. What uniforms would be suited for 
this military organization and where 
could they be bought? 

3. What age is required for such an 
organization and would we receive a per- 
mit for forming one? 

4. Would a .25-20 carbine be well suited 
for this kind of an organization or would 
a bolt action rifle be required and what 
caliber? Joun A. Kova. 


Ans.—We take pleasure in answering 
your questions as follows: 

1. For information on forming a mili- 
ary organization write to General F. H. 
| Phillips, Secretary, National Rifle Asso- 
| ciation, War Department, 1108 Woodward 
Building, Washington, D. C. 

2. No uniforms can be used unless the 
organization is properly mustered into 
the State or Federal service. 

3. Regarding the ages required for such 
an organization, would say that they are 
from 18 to 41. 

4. The .25-20 carbine would not be well 
suited for this kind of an organization. 
The military model .22 L. R. is the arm 
usually used. 

5. You can go almost anywhere for 
target practice, but make sure that the 
bullets go into a hill and don’t ricochet 
across the country. Most States have a 
law about shooting a gun off within a 
certain distance of public highway, houses 
and schools. We do not know what the 
Ohio laws are in regard to that. As to 


targets, they can be purchased at most any 
sporting goods store.—Eb. : 
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THE MONTE CARLO STOCK 
Editor Firtp AND STREAM: 

ILL you please answer the follow- 
ing questions? I enclose stamp for 
reply. 

1. What is a Monte Carlo Stock? 

2. What is a cast-off stock? 

3, Can you recommend an inexpensive 
but efficient hand trap which will improve 
my shooting in the field and what is the 
price of and where can I purchase same? 

4,I have a 12-bore gun, right barrel 
cylinder, left barrel full-choked. I use 
it chiefly on rabbit and squirrels. Do 
you not think 1% oz. of 7% shot pre- 
ferable to 1% oz. for the right barrel, 
which I use from 20 to 30 yards? Is not 
1% No. 6 better for the left barrel than 
7%, as 1 frequently get a long shot at 
the above game and therefore there is 
more chance of the game being hit by 
but two or three pellets? 


Ans—In reply to your letter we will 
say that the “Monte Carlo” stock is best 
described by the illustration. It was named 
after the famous shooting club at Monte 
Carlo. It is used but seldom and mostly 
by trap shooters. The object is to align 


the eye properly with the rib by laying} 


the chuck on the stock at a uniform ele- 
vation. 





Cast-off is the amount the stock is 
thrown out of line with the barrel in a 
lateral direction. Only a stout man or 
one with broad shoulders requires cast- 
off. The purpose of it -is to bring the 
rib nearer the eye, so that the shooter’s 
head need not be bent over as far to align 
the eye with the rib. 

The Marlin trap retails for $2.25 and 
is light, yet strong and reliable. It is 
made by The Marlin Arms Corp., New 
Haven, Conn. Any large sporting goods 
dealer can supply it. 

A 1% oz. of 7% shot is sufficient for 
rabbits and squirrels and will not ruin 
them if you center your load. Remember, 
there are a lot of pellets in the load and 
they are pretty well bunched, even in a 
cylinder barrel at twenty yards. The 1% 
0z. load of No. 6 shot is undoubtedly bet- 
ter for lony shots in the choke barrel. 





The combination is a good one.—Eb. 
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‘Steel where steel belongs” 


m, Proves itself after shell is fired 
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F TER the shot has been fired 
you can see how well the re- 
inforced head of the Peters Shell 
has held the explosion. There has 
been no loosening of the head—no 
tendency towards rupture or swell- 
ing of the metal. 


The steel reinforcement is “extra safety’’ 
which you get in 


THE BRAND 


It is worth while to make sure by using a 
‘ shell that is absolutely right in construction. 


But safety is not the only point of superi- 
ority in Peters Shot Sheils. Theexcellent wad, 
the perfect crimp, the locked battery cup and 
primer—these features assure reliability and 
results that satisfy the most exacting shooter. 
That Peters Shot Shells are superior is indi- 
cated by the fact that they are used exclusively 
by a large number of thechampion trapshooters. 


For better results this year insist on Peters Shells. 
All really good dealers handle them. You can get 
just the right load for your particular gun. Ask 
for ® brand ammunition. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO. 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 
































Newton Rifles and Ammunition 


Now Made and Sold by 


THE NEWTON ARMS CORPORATION 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK 


Successors to 


THE NEWTON ARMS COMPANY., Inc., BUFFALO, N. Y. 
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“NERVE” AND THE SHOOTER 
By Captain T. K. Lee 


UCH depends upon the kind of 

shooting being done as to the 

effect “nerve” plays. It has a 

much different effect upon the 
trap shot than upon the rifleman or pistol 
shot. Shooters at the target or at big 
game are familiar with the expression 
“buck fever.” More properly this should 
be called “nerve fever.” 

Under certain conditions of stress, the 
competitor at the target or the hunter of 
game, particularly big game, will feel the 
unpleasant sensation of this fever. 

The temperature itself will oftentimes 
rise; the pulse beats more rapidly and the 
heart-beat seems to be more properly de- 
scribed as a pounding and the victim often 
feels that others can surely hear his heart 
hammer away at his ribs. It is felt in 
small or great degree, depending upon 
circumstances and the individual. Blessed 
is the shooter who does not contract it. 
Such a person is rare indeed, however. 


MODERATE case of nerve fever 

will actually help the trapshooter, as 
this is a game calling more for quickness 
than for prolonged steady holding. This 
is a condition known among trap shots as 
being “keyed up.” I have observed 
shooters facing the trap in big contests, 
whose knees actually trembled so much 
that the spectators could notice. It is a 
most uncomfortable feeling to say the 
least, and the shooter so affected will 
fidget from one foot to the other and 
attempt to appear unconcerned so hard 
that it is noticeable. To endeavor to hide 
it, he will make various and foolish re- 
marks and laugh at things happening that 
possess no degree of humor at all. The 
fever rarely lowers the shotgun shooter's 
score in any large degree. 

Its effect upon the rifleman and _ the 
pistol shooter is often disastrous. This 
work, particularly the pistol shooting, de- 
mands absolute steadiness to produce the 
best scores. Perfect steadiness and co- 
ordination of the brain and eye with the 
trigger finger is utterly impossible if the 
shooter has a case of nerve fever. 
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SPROUTING, in any branch of the game, 
requires perfect concentration. Nerve 
fever, in its most violent form, destroys 
all power of concentration and the shooter 
seems to be able to think of nearly any- 
thing except the actual work in hand. 
He wonders what the spectators are 
thinking about him; imagines they are 
all looking at him alone and that they 
are talking about him, etc., etc. When he 
gets a low count on a shot, he mentally 
figures the total he is now down from the 
possible, or how much he can come out 
— now, IF all the remaining shots are 
ulls. 

He has a feeling that if he can just 
touch his foot to something it will help 
steady him, etc. 

Up until a few years ago, shooters as 
a rule, did not recognize nerve fever as 
one of the actualities of the game. It is 
now catalogued and dealt with as a reality 
that happens to the vast majority of 
shooters. The old rule was to ignore it, 
try to hide it and many the shooter, other- 
wise honest, who has lied out loud or in 
secret, to himself or to others, concern- 
ing this physical condition he found him- 
self in. 

I worked up a special match between 
the uniformed and plain clothes officers 
in Birmingham (city and county officers) 
a year or so ago. They were mostly in- 
experienced shots, and like most other 
shooters at that time, felt ashamed of 
their nervousness. One chap, however, 
unconsciously applied the remedy that 
drove away most of his own fever by 
blurting right out that he “was plum 
scared.” It is not bodily fear, but a 
mental state of apprehension over the 
possible outcome of the competition or 
the result of a shot at a head of game. 


Te more shooting one does, the less 
liable is this fever to attack and the 
easier it becomes to master. During the 
work of the Small Arms Firing School 
at Camp Perry, Ohio, last year, among 
the first things the instructors taught 
their pupils was the existence of this fever 
and the remedy for it. 

They were taught how to analyze their 
feelings and when they felt the fever get- 
ting a hold on them, to tell their fellows 
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about it, or their instructor, and discuss 
it; fess up to it and in that way, in most 
cases, the effects are so minimized that 
the score was not adversely affected. But 
if a case develops and the sufferer at- 
tempts to hide it and fool himself into a 
belief that it doesn’t exist, because he is 
ashamed to admit that he has it, his 
score will surely tell the tale and he will 
spend a miserable time in making the 
score. 


C is my opinion that the majority of 
shooters are such slaves to this fever 
that their scores are nearly always lower 
in competitions than they are capable of 
putting on in practice. 

He realizes that the officials are his 
friends; the other shooters are his friends 
and all good sports; he has faith in his 
equipment, etc., but there is a something 
undefinable that causes his pulse to come 
faster and his heart to thump and his 
knees to feel oddly weak. 

The shooter should embrace all oppor- 
tunities to shoot in public; the more the 
better. Get up impromptu matches with 
fellow shooters, etc. He should try to 
train himself not to hear noises about the 
range or allow his own power of con- 
centration to be weakened by the report 
of the other chap’s gun. Confidence will 
weaken the chance for the fever to get 
in its unpleasant work; the more one prac- 
tices and the better able he becomes to 
turn in high scores, the less he will be 
bothered with it. 

Psychology will do much to either bring 
on or dispel it. Happy is the man who 
can say “I will break 95 per cent” and 
then go do it, feeling confident that he 
will do it, and not saying it in a boastful 
spirit at all. 


PEEP-SIGHTS ON A TRAP GUN 
By H. H. Lake 


EGARDING Captain Tackhole 

Lee’s article on shotgun peep- 

sights, Lee is probably a delib- 

erate, slow shot and has had con- 
siderable experience in rifle shooting and 
is able to catch a quick sight through the 
peep. This may work out all right in 
still, calm weather in the south or west, 
where the light is good and targets look 
bigger than they do in the east and north- 
east parts of the country. This has been 
tried out extensively and many devices for 
pointing the shotgun have been sold. 
There is the Greener No-Miss guard, the 
Sears-Roebuck rings or hoops, one m" 
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Trapshooting Event 
Free lrophies for Trapshooting Clubs 


Learn to Shoot. Know how to handle and use 
a gun. Sharpen your judgment. Quicken your 
mental speed. 


TRAPSHOOTING 


is the reconstructive sport for modern men and women— 
and particularly for the business man. It demands concen- 
tration—the kind of concentration that takes you completely 
away from business cares and worries. It sends you back 


clearer and keener in thought and judgment. 


SMOKELESS. Beginners’ Day Shoots 


SHOTGUN will be held at hundreds of gun clubs during July. _Whv not 
POWDERS attend? Get a taste of the game’s fascination. Don't. let pride 
or timidity stop you. The gun club is the place to learn and the old 


leaders for over a century—are the timers will be glad to welcome and help you. 
choice of the Nation's crack trapshots. 
Look for the names on the Shell Box Write today for full information and name of nearest gun club. 


when you purchase shells. 
sin siiabciid: aaiiaas SPORTING POWDER DIVISION 
E. I DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 


ESTABLISHED 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL. 
The Principal Du Pont Products are: 


Explosives: Industrial, Agricultural and Sporting, Chemicals: Pyroxylin Solutions, Ethers, Bronzing Liquids, Coal 
Tar Distillates, Acids, Heavy Chemicals, Alums, etc, Leather Substitutes : Fabrikoid Upholstery, Rayntite Top Material, 
Du Pont Rubber Cloth, Pyroxylin Plastics: Ivory, Shell and Transparent Py-ra-lin, Py-ra-lin Specialties, Challenge 
Cleanable Collars and Cuffs, Paints and Varnishes: For Industrial and Home Uses. Pigments and Colors: 
For Industrial Uses. Lithopone: For Industrial Uses, Stains, Fillers, Lacquer and Enamels: For Industrial 
and Home Uses, Dyestuffs: Coal Tar Dyestuffs and Intermediates. 

For full information address : Advertising Division, E, I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Wilmington, Delaware 
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Visit the Du Pont Trapshooting School, Young’s Pier, Atlantic City, N. J. 
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The Logical Camp Bed 


For strength—comfort and convenience you will find 
no better camp bed than a Gold Medal Cot. 

Made of especially selected hardwood—covered with 

extra good quality double filled duck—reinforced with 
steel plates riveted at all joints and cross rivets where 
strain is most severe. 
__ When open makes a full length, roomy (6 ft. 6 in. x 2 
ft.3 in.) comfortable elastic bed. Folds into a compact, 
convenient package just a trifle over 3 ft. long, weighs 
only 17 pounds. 

Get one for your next camping trip, you’ll learn why 
Gold Medal Cots were chosen as standard equipment by 
Uncle Sam, 

Write for our catalog of complete equipment for the 
camp. 


GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE MFG. CO. 
RACINE, WIS., U. S. A. 
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S$ The Boot that “Z BIG 


S$ 
S$ SportsmenSwear By 
FEED” | 


S$ “Finest thing ever for rough, out- 
S door wear, "’saysan Oregon sportsman— 
SS and you'll echo his sentiments when 
The camp cook is “‘ace high” with a hungry 
—_— . 
BOOTS CAN BE MADE. Ss bunch when he puts them next to heaping 
= ||| platefuls of “FULL-MEAL”—the “heap big 


= 

= 

=> 

= ° 

= Built the Russell Way feed.” It’s the most appetizing combination 
Z 


= you've Worna pair of “Never Leaks.” 
$= Nothing like them for wet ground ordry— == 
S > hunting, fishing, trapping or aang. Easy = 

on the feet, but eutwear harder, stiffer boots. == 


AN NEAR WATERPROOF AS LEATHER 










a of meat and vegetables a hungry man ever tackled 
ou —fresh beef, green peas, lima beans and rice—and 
Expert bootmakers make ‘“‘Never Leak” boots == ; Queen’ - 

by hand from black chrome cowhide, a wond- = seasoned to ihe n'stastel 


erfully es Wejerpunessd in Se = 
je vi s — 
the water—there a= sea ie ge = a U L L x M kL A I p 
: obnail r 
“ —for that hungry feeling 


Heat “FULL-MEAL” over the campfire and go to 

it with a vim! Each can 
contains a-pleanty for two 
hungry men. 


Your grocer will supply you. 
Ifnot, send us his name and 
our address enclosing 
or full-sized can, Parcel 
Post, prepaid. 


Quality Always 












The Haserot 
Canneries Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio. 
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had three of them, another man put qa 
long tube like a telescope, half way down 
the barrel. Rifle sights, open V-shaped 
rear, and rear peeps have been tried be- 
fore. 

No doubt they do assist in maintaining 
a constant elevation, but that is not all 
that is desired, since the same elevation 
is not used on all kinds of shots; a man 
will shoot with considerable elevation of 
barrel showing on a fast, high straight- 
away, but a low-flying angle calls for a 
flat rifle-like aim, else one will overshoot, 
unless he holds way under, which is diffi- 
cult to do with a very straight gun. Take 
a dark winter day at the Nyac traps with 
a gale blowing and the targets only show- 
ing as black streaks against a leaden 
gray background of gray sky and water; 
we think the user of the peep-sight would 
have some difficulty, but as the sight pro- 
posed is of the flexible well-known va- 
riety, it could be turned down out of 
the way if found advisable. 

There is no doubt it might help some 
shooters, but I doubt if it will become 
generally adopted or if it would improve 
the scores of the majority. As to re- 
moving all sights from their guns and 
still shooting a good score, any one of 
a hundred good shots will take you up 
on that bet any time you care to back 
yourself with money and let you put a 
pound of optical instruments or any de- 
vice you please on your barrel and re- 
move all sights from their own and still 
shoot good enough to trim you neatly. 
I don’t suppose the sights on a shotgun 
would make 2 per cent difference in the 
trap scores of a really good shot using 
a gun he was accustomed to. Charles 
Askins shoots and advocates learning how 
to shoot without looking at sights or 
even the barrel, but uses a system of 
instinctive gun-pointing, just as yeu 
would point a cane or your finger, and 
finds results about as good as with the 
most careful aim with anything except a 
closely choked gun, especially in the field. 

However, as to the large rear peep on 
trap-gun, I intend to try it out myself 
before saying that I can’t do it or that 
it won’t help my particular case. It is 
an instance of “every man a law unto 
himself,” and the sight can easily be 
turned down or removed if it is found 
undesirable, and if made to take several 
size apertures may be transferred to your 
rifle. 





TRAPSHOOTING REVIEW 


The annual review of the American 
Trapshooting Association with the aver- 
ages of the shooters who participated in 
registered tournaments in 1918, is now 
ready. Trapshooters and other sports- 
men who have not secured a copy of the 
review can secure same by writing the 
American Trapshooting Association, 460 
Fourth Avenue, New York. One of the 
features of the book is the honor roll of 
amateur trapshooters since 1908. The 
honor roll comprises the leading 50 men 
each year. The records of trapshooting, 
a brief history of the sport, in fact every- 
thing worth knowing about the pastime 1s 
chronicled in this booklet. It is well worth 
the effort required to send for it. Trap- 
shooting is becoming one of the outdoor 
sports that will eventually have a large 
following of the opposite sex, and all too 
little has been written about this sport 
which takes us out in the open to breathe 
fresh air and gives us health, teaches us 
many things in the way of self control, 
which is good for office manners. Under- 























takers have blacklisted this sport. 
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LIGHTER TRAP LOADS 
By H. H. Lake 


VERY now and then the question 

arises as to whether the 3 dram 

1%4 oz. load is the best for trap- 

shooting, or whether the 3 dram 
1% oz. load is just as effective, granting, 
of course#that the pointing is done accu- 
rately. 

To any but a close observer of the spe- 
cies “gun bug,” this seems somewhat akin 
to hair-splitting, yet the question is a 
most interesting one, and the difference 
is greater than the casual shooter would 
be inclined to think before investigation. 

Certainly the 3 dram 1% oz. load is a 
more pleasant load to shoot, for those who 
are adversely affected by recoil, and the 
difference is quite noticeable when shoot- 
ing a large number of shells. One re- 
ceives the impression of a fast and snappy 
load, without enough recoil to bother or 
disturb one, to the extent of causing lack 
of concentration, even though the should- 
er is not bruised. Then again this load 
gives an impression of evenness or regu- 
larity in shooting, and of all the loads be- 
ing exactly alike, which takes the mind 
off the shells entirely, and ease of mind 
is a factor not to be despised in the mak- 
ing of a good score. 


UR English cousins bring the thing 
down even a shade finer and load 
shells advertised and marked as 1 1-16 oz. 
This is done for a dual purpose, ‘the cut 
ting down of recoil, and the increase in 
velocity for a fast smashing game load. 


There is no doubt that the velocity ts 
slightly increased by the reduction ot the 
1144 oz. to 1%, the powder charge remain- 
ing at 3 drams. Of course it would be 


a terrible thing to have any 75 per cent 
dub think for a moment that three or four 
of the 25 odd clays he missed in the cen 
tury were lost on account of holes in his 
pattern that might have been filled up 
enough by the extra 14 0z., to knock a chip 
out of the targets. So he plays safe, and 
travels along with the rest of the crowd 
and orders the 114 oz. loads, and takes the 
time and pains to write letters to sporting 
magazines, voicing his opinion that the 
shell manufacturers are trying to put 
something over on us by advocating the 
adoption of the 1% oz. load as the stand- 
ard load for the traps. 

It is interesting to note that Annie Oak 
ley favors the lighter load of shot, and 
she has a score made a year or so ago 
with the 1% oz. load, of 294x300 on the 
clays! She also reminds us that Harold 
Money, the professional, always used the 
1% oz. load, and he ran up some remark- 
able scores, and long runs. Miss Oakley 
sometimes uses 234 drams of powder in- 
stead of 3, presumably on close exhibition 
shooting, and she prefers the 1% oz. load 
for both game and target shooting, and 
invariably recommends it. 

There is, however, no good reason why 
the 34% dram 1% oz. load should not be as 
good or better than the 3 dram 1% oz. load, 
leaving the element of recoil out of con- 
sideration. .A heavy man, with a heavy 
gun, and perhaps of a type that is never 
bothered by recoil may find that the heav- 
ier load suits him better, particularly 
from the back marks. There is no doubt 
that there is a trifle more power in the 
additional one-eighth dram of powder, and 
a large number of pellets means perhaps 
several yards added to the range, provided 
the gun used patterns well with the top 
load of shot. There are trapshooters who 
think 3% drams and 1% oz. the right 
thing, but ‘the recoil from this load would 
certainly be enough to worry most people. 
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Makes Fish Tastier! 


TINDER, crisp coating of Teco Pancake 
Flour—how it brings out the rare flavor, 
the woodsy twang of just-hooked trout! Before 
frying your next fish, roll it in Teco—you’ll be 

; delighted with the improvement, 


® 
Makes Tastiest Pancakes! 
It takes the healthy appetite, the keen palate of 
outdoors to do real justice to Tecos—savory, 
tempting, different, delicious Tecos! 





Why are they the tastiest pancakes? 


Re Bucttormill Door it- 


(it’s in the flour) 


TECO—The Camper’s Ideal Food 


Easy to Tote—packed in convenient, strong boxes, 
Easy to Make—Just add water and bake. Two 


minutes from griddle to grin. 
Easy to Eat—nourishing and healthful, too. 














sELF-RISING 


PANCAKE FLOUR 


TECO FREE-5 nourishing, 














easy -to-make 
camp dishes. The recipes 
= are given in the “Campfire 
acd Cookery.” Send for it. 


- The Ekenberg Co.. 


501 Virginia Avenue Cortland, New York 
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“Back Her Up,Son—Quick!” 


I INE snagged in the weeds—there’s 
where Evinrude saves the 1 

A twist of the handle instantly reverses the pro- 
lier—from ‘‘full speed ahead” you at once move 
ckward. Quicker than you could do it with oars. 

2 aeny ans of the many features of 


EVINRUDE 


This motor furnishes smooth, dependable and plen- 
tiful power for rowboats, canoes, skiffs and other 
craft. It's great for hunting, fishing, boating—gets 
you there and back quickly with no rowing. 
Nearly 100,000in use. The Evinrude is used by 
twenty-five Governments. 


The Evinrude has built-in fly-whee 
and automatic reverse. Si ~ | i geethod of balance 
actically ekathes hen 


ing pri 


~ selene 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 


104 Evinrude Building 


Milwaukee, Wis. 
‘s—69 Cortlandt St., New York; 214 State St., 


Boston; 211 Morrison St., Portland, Ore.; 436 Market S' 
on; son 
San Francisco, Cal. 7 . t 








WATERPROOF CIGARETTE CASE 


HOLDS THIRTY 
Cotton Silk 


Sc 


~“CERET EE yaEe’” HE perfect container 
xu for a full day’s 
we smokes. Rubberized to 
keep cigarettes from dry- 
ing or spilling. 


iii Light, compact — fits 
pocket. Ideal for any 
smoker; great for mo- 
torists, golfers, campers, 
fishermen, vacationists. 





Sold at Haberdashers, Sporting Goods, 
Cigar and Drug Stores. Or direct from 
makers upon receipt of price. 


Crown Suspender Co., 832 Broadway, N. Y. 











FREE! 


Send today for a free 
sample copy. 


Each issue is chock full 
of clean, inspiring sto- 
ries by the ve best 
=a writers, pictures 

dang —-- photogra 
Pi ers, illustrations by leading artists. Beautiful 

ig pages with covers in colors. Every feature 
department, story or article in the magazine will 
be wholesome and helpful as well as interesting. 

THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE will give you entertain- 
ment, instruction_and the inspiration to accom- 
plish big things. It is filled with the kind of matter 
that delights boys’ hearts and makes good citizens. 

Drop us a line today. We want you to read THE 
BOYS’ MAGAZINE—the liveliest, “‘peppiest” and 
best boys’ periodical in America. Remember we'll 
send you a copy absolutely free. Address 


THE SCOTT F. REDFIELD CO. 
2628 Main Street, Smethport, Pa. 


(THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE is on sale at all 
news-stands, 15c a copy) 





























with you when Hunting, Scouting, 
wan Tl It measures the things you wish to know— Dis" 
=== 1 tances, Heights, Lengths and Angles. 
—_) Heavy celluloid—6 inches. 

STANDARD SCIENTIFIC COMPANY, Dept. B, 70 Fifth Avenue, New York 





Camping, Touring or Boating. 


Postpaid 50 cents. 
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On the other hand there are a large num. 
ber, probably the majority, of experienced 
clay target sharks who stick to the 3 dram 
1% oz. load for all distances, and under 
all conditions of weather, winter or sum- 
mer, as they figure that changing the load 
means changing the lead and time, and 
that it is hard enough to learn where and 
how fast or slow to shoot witb one load, 


As far as shooting from the 16-yard 
mark is concerned, the writer does 
not believe there would be 1 per cent dif- 
ference in the scores of any good shot, if 
1% oz. loads were substituted for his regu- 
shells, without his knowledge. The writer 
once witnessed a very funny test made to 
decide a bet, which started by one shooter 
expressing a very strong preference for 
one particular kind of powder, and certain 
proportions of powder and shot. A dis- 
cussion arose which terminated in a wager 
that if the discriminating one fired 25 
dense and bulk, with different shot loads, 
shells, including all the known powders, 
gun to be loaded by the referee and load 
to be unknown to the shooter, that he 
could not tell one powder from another, 
nor the difference between 1% and 1% 
shot loads. He succeeded in recognizing 
two kinds of powder, one of which has a 
distinctive smell, and the other a greater 
amount of blowback, but failed in the 
most laughable way to guess what was 
in his gun the rest of the time. Of course 
this was a rather unfair test, as if he had 
been given 25 shells of each kind of load 
to fire, he would probably have recognized 
each one of them. 


T is generally considered to be good 

billiards to select your shells carefully 
as you please before the shoot, but to ban- 
ish all thoughts as to the efficacy of the 
brand of powder used, or the size of the 
shot load, from your mind after reaching 
the firing line, and to concentrate on 
nothing but the breaking of the targets. 








A REAR SIGHT FOR A SHOTGUN 


An interested reader of FIELD AND 
StrEAM sends us in the above picture of 
a rear peep sight he had made for his 
double shot gun, both for use in the field 
and at the traps. It is very easily put on 
the gun, takes a second or two to 
attach or remove. He uses it and finds 
it a very great help under certain condi- 
tions. Naturally there are times when 
the light is bad and then it is very easily 
removed. It interferes in no way with 
breaking the gun. The arms or clamps 
are made of spring steel and they clamp 
the barrels very tightly and snap in posi- 
tion. It takes up no room in the pocket 
and weighs very little. He has introduced 
it to the attention of a number of his 
friends and they all find it of considerable 
help at times. With our readers’ permis- 
sion we pass along the idea, trusting it 











may benefit other shooters. 
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Your Fishin’ Pal 


The Aerothrust is the best fishing companion you 


The Aerothrust will do a// the rowing and let 
you do all the fishing. Could anything be fairer 


Attach an Aerothrust to your boat and take all 
the backache and hand-blisters out of that long 
pull against the wind or current to where “they 








The Aerothrust is an: improvement on every 
other type of detachable motor. 


Here’s why :— 


First, the aeroplane propeller takes no punish- 
ment from submerged rocks, logs or weeds. 

Second, you never have to worry about depth of 
If you scratch bottom your propeller is in 
the air out of harm’s way. 
take you anywhere it’s damp! 

Third, you will get greater speed under all kinds 
of conditions than with the under water propeller. 


The Aero-thrust will 


Ask your dealer or write for illustrated booklet. 


CANADIAN Boat & Encine ExcHance, Lrp., Wesley Bldg., Toronto, Canada 
Exclusive Canadian Jobbers 


AEROTHRUST ENGINE CO., 304 Washington St., La Porte, Ind. 


Fourth, you are independent of piers and docks for 
landing—just run her nose right up on the beach. 

Fifth, when fishing you can navigate shallow 
streams without roiling up the water. 














Like Old Times 


Ho’ good it will seem to get back once 
more to summer camp and lake and 
river, so sadly neglected while the boys were 


away. It will be like old times to glide 
swiftly and smoothly over the water, with 
all cares left behind. 


FOR REAL PLEASURE 

For real outdoor pleasure, there’s nothing like 
a Koban Motor, It frees you from the labor 
of rowing —it’s al- 
ways ready to take 
you where you will 
and when 
you will— 
and as to 
speed — the 
Roban will 
run away 
from any 

other 
motor. Easi- 
ly attached 
to any rowboat 
—in a few min- 


THE GREAT 2-CYLINDER 


AN 


The 2-cylinder opposed 
construction abso- 
lutely removes the 
continual vibration 
which makes riding 
unpleasant, opens 
seamsand ruins row- 


boats. S; 
device, ry shallow 
water and beaching. 


KOBAN MFG.CO., 
292 South Water St. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


Write for cata- 
log and full in- 
formation. 


Dealers and 
agents wanted. 


We also make 
an 


ne 
ine for small 
ts and ca- 


noes. Circular 
. tells all about 





NEW MEMBERS 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


EW members are all important to 

every shooting club as, for unavoid- 
_ reasons, old ones are constantly being 
ost. 

Consequently, it is all important to hold 
a few special shoots each season for be- 
ginners to introduce new blood into the 
game as it is difficult to increase the mem- 
bership of the organization from the 
veterans alone. 

The woman trap shooter is, by no means, 
as unusual a sight as she was a few years 
ago. There are many clubs now holding 
special events for their women shooters 
who are numerous enough to warrant it 
and in angling for new recruits for the 
club it is well to bear this in mind and 
not overlook the feminine possibilities of 
the community. 

Almost any woman loves to participate 
in a sport in which she can make a good 
showing with her men folks, be it husband, 
sweetheart or brother. Hence, the popu- 
larity of golf. Teach her to smash the 
clay targets and you will find it hard work 
to keep away from the gun club on Satur- 
day afternoon. Bearing this in mind it is 
well to prepare for eventualities by laying 
in a stock of light loads, about two and 
three-quarter drams of bulk smokeless 
powder and one and one-eighth ounces of 
No. 7% chilled shot is about right and not 
only a good load for a woman to shoot, 
but it is also an excellent one for the man 
beginner as it will not punish his face and 
shoulders as the full service load would 
before he “learns how” properly, and 
whether for the man or the woman, the 
beginner’s shoot should be divided into 
ten or fifteen events with the traps slowed 
to provide somewhat easier targets. 











A Real Gun— 


The Smith 
One Barrel Trap 


has balance, poise, rapidity in 
pointing and, more too, “insides” 
that stand up. 


A Real Outing— 


The Grand American Handicap 
Tournament, South Shore Coun- 
try Club, Chicago, IIl., August 
11-15th, 1919. 


A Real Pleasure— 

A few days at the Grand Ameri- 
can with your SMITH. The 
American Trapshooting Associa- 
tion, 460 Fourth Ave., New York, 
will send you program. 


The L. C. SMITH GUN 


“‘The Gun that Speaks for Itself”’ 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
30-50 Hubbard Street, Fulton, N.Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
739 Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 
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a ere, Pere 


By A. F. Westervelt 
HERE seems to be no sport in 
which advice is less sought but 
more needed than angling. Even 
Izaak Walton seems to have re- 
ognized this fact, for does he not remark 
4 but he that hopes to be a good 


angler must bring an inquiring, 
searching, observing wit ae 

One who may be most painfully fussy 
as to details in any other line will, at the 
last minute, rush up to a bewildered sales- 
man of some tackle shop and desper- 
ately blurt out: “I’m in a hurry! Give me 
a pole an’ a reel, an’ a line an’ some 
hooks.” It is to laugh, and yet it isn’t. 

Is there any sport or art to which 
should be given more thought, or is there 
any form of recreation whose intricacies 
may be more easily mastered through 
voluminous printed information? In the 
matter of rods alone the tyro is at sea— 
the salesman seems to ask him so many 
foolish questions: “Where is the rod to 
be used? For what species of fish? In 
what manner are the fish to be taken? 
Will the implement used be for bait-cast- 
ing, still fishing, trolling, fly fishing, in the 


fresh water or salt? 


URELY, thinks the dub, one rod, or, 

as he usually terms it, an “allaround” 
rod must embody all the qualities neces- 
sary. Cannot one troll or cast a plug 
with a fly rod, and cannot one lay a fly 
with a bait-casting implement? Of course 
one might troll with a fly rod or try to 
cast a plug with it, but who wants to ruin 
the fly rod, and he who could lay out a 
lure, light as a thistledown, with a plug 
rod would be a wonder. 

It should be borne in mind that there 
is the correct rod for the purpose in 
view. Each rod is made just as it is with 
a very good reason: The fly rod, long, 
slender, delicate of balance, with the reel 
below the hand grasp; the bait-casting 
rod, short, five to six feet, the reel above 
the hand for convenience in thumbing the 
line; the trolling rod, six to eight feet 
long and stiff enough to take care of the 
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dragging line and spinning troll; the surf 
rod, with its six to six and one-half-foot 
tip and its exaggerated hand grasp or 
“butt,” which may be twenty-eight or 
thirty-three inches long or even longer. 


HEN, again, “shall the rod be con- 

structed of solid wood, split bamboo 
or steel?” To the greenhorn the subject 
must be somewhat puzzling. 

In looking over the various catalagues he 
will find some two or three hundred dif- 
ferent rods. Then it is that he will, if 
he is wise, throw away the book and 
seek the advice of some experienced 
angler or salesman. 

The tackle salesman of to-day is, in 
any reputable house, a specialist in his 
line. He knows what should be taken on 
the trip and where one should go for the 
species of fish that the angler wishes to 
take. He knows because he himself is 
an angler—he has been there. He will 
advise and suggest; he will show 
that rods are grouped into certain classes: 
fly rods, bait or still fishing rods, casting 
rods and trolling rods. For salt-water 
fishing, of course, the fly rod does not 
have a look-in, so in this class we have 
but the surf casting rods and the various 
types of boat rods. 


N selecting long, light rods—say a bait 

or fly rod, for example—be sure that 
the bend is uniform in all positions. Hold 
it at arm’s length, so that you may look 
along its length; twirl it slowly and see 
that the same curvature is maintained. If 
it bends more at one position as it is re- 
volved than it does at any other, reject it. 
Give a few whips up and down and watch 
the vibration. There should be no side 
kick. If there is, try another. 

If selecting a bait-casting rod, make 
your choice of one having the least num- 
ber of sections or joints, for each ferrule 
is a danger point and, besides, the greater 
the number of joints the poorer the action. 

It follows, then, that the ideal rod 
should be made in one single, unbroken 
length. This is the universal type in surf 
rods and is a desirable teature in bait- 
casting rods. There is, however, the in- 
convenience and risk in transportation 
that makes a rod such as this an unde- 
sirable article to a great many anglers. 
A two-jointed rod, therefore, should be 
selected if the one-joint implement does 
not appeal. The sections should be of 
unequal length, the first joint short, the 
second joint, or tip, long. This con- 
struction seems to insure better action or 
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greater resiliency, and removes, to a great 
extent, the danger of breakage at the 
juncture of the sections. 


AS previously remarked, when the tyne 
of rod has been decided upon, there 
still remains the question of material, 
Shall the rod be of wood and, if so, what 
kind? Shall it be made of bamboo or 
steel? 

Each material has its defender and 
booster, and each rod, in its way, may be 
very good for the purpose in view. To 
my mind, nothing can equal split bam- 
boo, Calcutta or Tonkin, the first named 
by choice, There is at present, however, 
but little Calcutta stock in the market, 
most of the material on hand being Ton- 
kin cane. This latter is lighter in color 
and does not show the “burn” marks 
(made in. removing stems) that you will 
see on the Calcutta. Tonkin tips are 
often stained and burned here and there 
by a hot iron so that it may resemble Cal- 
cutta. Watch out for it. 


IRST-CLASS split bamboo rod stock 

depends naturally upon the quality of 
the cane used, upon the care taken in 
splitting the strips and in the way they 
are fitted and glued together; this calls 
for very careful and painstaking work, so 
this construction naturally causes a split 
bamboo rod to be somewhat more costly 
than a solid wood rod. A first-class, 
hand-made wood rod, however, Betha- 
bara, Greenheart, Degama or Lancewood 
(my choice in the order given) is much 
better than an inferior quality, split bam- 
boo one. 

Split bamboo retains its straightness to 
an astonishing degree, it is exceedingly 
strong, and has more resiliency than wood. 
It is so tough that a salt water rod of 
“double enamel” is almost unbreakable. 
A rod that is made of double enamel (Fig. 
1) is in fact two rods in one, one built 
outside the other, twelve strips in all; 
this tip is naturally for very heavy salt- 
water fishing and is exceptionally strong. 
The double-built tip is possibly a little 
more stiff in action than one constructed 
of single enamel, but for surf casting it is 
usually demanded. 


BAMBOO rod, of course, needs 

more care taken of it than one made 
of wood or steel. Care must be taken 
so that the edges where the strips join 
are not marred or broken, or dampness 
will enter the fiber «der the enamel and 
ruin it Its varnish must be looked to 
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FOR HOT 
WEATHER 
FISHING— 
PULL THIS PAST THEIR NOSE 


When the shallows warm up during the hot summer days and the bass hunt the cool spring holes or deep 

ools, the muskallonge, pike and pickerel are sluggish and lazy—all the game fish seem to be eternally hard to 
interest in your lures—your stringer is empty—your temper a bit ruffled—the “darned lake is fished out any- 
way” you think—THEN cast out a PFLUEGER LUMINOUS TANDEM SPINNER across the pool—let it 
sink down where the bass are lying close to the bottom—reel in fairly slow—set the hook and play your fish. 
If there is a fish in the waters you cover with your Pflueger Tandem Spinner, you'll get that fish because they 
cannot resist the spinning flash of this winning lure. There is a distinct and peculiar flash of light shafts 
thrown by the Pflueger ‘Tandem Spinner that brings the strike when other lures fail. This broken flash that is 
so attractive to the game fish is produced by the spinner blades spinning in opposite directions—a something 
different flashing invitation that no other spoon, spinner or artificial lure can shoot out to the fish. 

There is hardly a seasoned angler who does not carry a selection of different sized Pflueger Tandem 
Spinners in his tackle box, and the fisherman who does carry them is always the chap who gets the fish when 
they are hard to get—when the fish are supposed to be “off the feed” and you cannot raise a strike—then is a great 
time to surprise yourself by using this strike producing, stringer filling lure. 

For late evening or night fishing the luminous under blades of the 
Pflueger Tandem Spinner throw a phosphorous glow that is especially attract- 
ive and wonderfully effective—it shows up like the darting swim of a large 
shiner and is a killing lure for fishing at this time. When the water is 
roughened by a fair breeze or on a cloudy day the Pflueger Tandem Spinner 
takes a second place to no other lure as a strike producer. The smaller 
sizes for casting—larger sizes for trolling. 


ASK YOUR DEALER ?7senzey.commles 

of Pflueger Luminous Tan- 
dem Spinners and make a selection of the sizes most suited for the kind of 
fishing you intend doing. Every genuine PFLUEGER LUMINOUS TAN- 
DEM SPINNER carries our name “Pflueger” on the blade and is backed 
by our “guarantee without time limit” to be right in material and workman- 
ship, which means that it could not be made better. The fact that this lure 
is so popular and effective has caused imitation—if you are offered some- 
thing “just as good” remember “there ain’t no such animal” and insist upon 
getting the original which is backed by fifty-five years’ effort to make tackle 
that cannot be imitated either in value as a fish lure, in honest workmanship 
or high class material. Should your dealer be out of stock, send direct to 
us basing your order on the following suggestions: 

For fly casting for bass or trout size 3/0, 30c, or size 2/0, 35c. For 
bait casting for bass, wall-eye pike, pike or pickerel, size 1/0, 40c, or size 1, 
50c, size 1 also good for trolling for bass. For trolling for muskallonge, 
pike ot pickerel, size 2, 60c, or size 3, 75c. No war tax. Delivery guaranteed. 
postpaid. 


’ Are you landing your share 
HOW S YOUR LUCK? of the big ones? Are you 
getting a full measure of se out of playing the game fish right? Do you 
know where to look for the game bass, fast fighting trouts, wily musky? You can learn all this and a heap 
more good fishin’ information by reading PFLUEGER’S TIPS ON TACKLE, a pocket-sized book on fishin: 
that we will be pleased to send you free of all cost if you write in and ask for it. Chapters on all phases o 
game fishing written by the leading authorities—dope that will make your fishing better, your pleasures along 
lake and stream waters more enjoyable and give you a working knowledge of game fish, their habits anc 
peculiarities—things that are interesting to every angler. Write today because the big edition is going fast and 
you ought to have your copy to help boost your average this season. 


ENTERPRISE MBG. CO, vevt.2, AKRON, OHIO 


(THE PFLUEGERS') 























va AS 
THE 
SOUTH BEND 
ANTI-BACK-LASH 


Mase 


THE WINNING 
COMBINATION 


The combination which can always 


be depended upon to get more fish 
than others--and in less time. With 
this ideal set, you can be sure that 
every cast is perfect; nevera back- 
lash. When your bait hits the 
water—it is sure to irresistably 
attract every fish that is near. 


THE BASS-ORENO BAIT 


is the most alluring. vivacious, tantalizing 
plug imaginable. It’s peculiarty erratic 
dart, it's sharp dash and swift dives com- 
1 the big gamey fellows to fight One 
om different colors have been originat- 
ed to meet all conditions. Live dealers 
can show you all the dozen colors. One 
of the best investments you have ever 
made—7Sc each—with single detachable 
snap-eye or regular treble hooks. 


Never a backlash, no snarles, no tangles, 
positively no thumbing—and with the 


SOUTH BEND ANTI-BACK- 
LASH REEL 


‘ou get a written unlimited time guaran- 
ee. These are tne outstanding features of 
this wonderful reel. Forty thousand ang- 
lers find that it adds immeasurably to 
their sport—and to their results. Makes 
every cast perfect—day or night. om | 
for the beginner and easier for the expe 
Anti-Back-Lash feature does not retard 
line the least bit until bait actually hits 
the water. Spool stops immediately — 
just start reeling in. Ask your dealed to 
see this wonderful jeweled reel. 


FREE—THE DAYS OF 
REAL SPORT 
i f boyhood fishi 
> nite, Ty strated oy Britge 


also shows somplete line of South Bend 
Quality Tackle. Send dealers name for it, 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


2289 COLFAX AVE., SOUTH BEND, IND, 


Send me copy of the Days of Real Sport 


Name 





Address 
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Our 1919 Spring and Fall Catalogu 


IS NOW READY FOR DISTRIBUTION 
It is devoted to 


Fishing Tackle, Golf, Tennis, Base Ball, 


Athletic Supplies, Bicycles, Boats, 
Bathing Suits, Tents, Camp 
Equipment, Kodak and 
Photographic Supplies. 


Mailed free upon request 


THE GUS HABICH CO. 
142 E. Washington St. 





Indianapolis, Ind. 

















for the same reason, but a good split 
bamboo rod is a work of art and is well 
worth the extra expense; it deserves all 
the care that should be taken of it. 

In either a fly rod or surf rod there is 
no material that will have the action or 
life that is to be found in a good “split.” 
The usual rod is six-strip (Fig. 2), that 
is, six strips of bamboo built into a rod 
that is hexagonal in section. Some are 
eight strip, or octagonal in section, but 
these are considered by many to be some- 
what stiff at times. They have, however 
(as an eight-strip rod more nearly ap- 
proaches a round rod in section), a more 
uniform action than the six strip. In a 
fly rod the eight-strip is excellent. 


S remarked, somewhere in the fore- 

going, a good wood rod is better 
than one constructed of an inferior qual- 
ity of split bamboo and will cost no more. 
For a beginner I would recommend a 
wood rod—for salt-water use, one made 
of Bethabara; for fresh water, Green- 
heart, Degama or Lancewood. 

Bethabara is a very close-grained dye 
wood; its one fault, if fault it can be 
termed, is excessive weight. Greenheart, 
Degama and Lancewood follow next in 
order. Rods made of these woods will, 
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time, reverse the tip and thread the line 
through the other guides so that the strain 
will be in the opposite direction. 

A metal rod was at one time considered 
by many to be a lazy man’s rod; it was 
not considered as much, it could be 
chucked into any old corner, left out in 
the rain, neglected and abused in general 
—no care at all needed to be given it, 
Some of these rods, now, however, are as 
costly as a well-made split bamboo—they 
are beautiful examples of steel work. 


FIRST-CLASS metal rod is made of 

the finest quality, cold-rolled, tubu- 
lar steel, hardened in oil and spring tem- 
pered, the sections well enameled, and 
equipped with agate guides and tips, 
Some beautiful specimens of steel fly rods 
are wound with silk from tip to tip. 

A novel steel rod is one that telescopes 
down to about two feet in length and pulls 
out to about eight feet. In fact it can 
be used made whatever length desired as 
the joints lock in any position, the guides 
always being in line. It can be used as a 
bait or still fishing rod or shortened so 
that it may be used for plug casing or 
used for trolling. 

These metal rods, however, seem to me 
to be inferior in action to those made of 
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if they have become bent, become 
straight if hung from their tips for a sea- 
son; even excessively crooked ones may 
thus be straightened out. Lancewood, 
perhaps, will take a permanent bend more 
quickly than the others. Hickory is 
sometimes used in rods for salt-water fish- 
ing, but this material takes a set even 
more quickly than any of the others 
named. 


GOOD solid wood rod should re- 

ceive the same care as a split bam- 
boo; varnish should be renewed when 
needed, scratches touched up to keep out 
the moisture. 

Wood rods sometimes suffer from dry 
rot, even if the best of care has been 
taken of them; a strong cast and away 
she goes. In selecting a Greenheart be 
sure that you are not buying Lancewood 
or Degama stained to resemble Green- 
heart. The salesman of a _ responsible 
house will show you the difference. It is 
also well to remember that there are two 
qualities of Greenheart—one grown in the 
swamps, the other in the uplands. Get 
the dark, close-grained wood of the high 
ground—it is better. It is well to remem- 
ber, too, that for heavy work, as in trolling 
or boat fishing, where a strain on the rod 
is apt to be continuous, to have the tip 
equipped with double guides, that is, 
guides on the opposite sides of the tip. 
When used in one position for a long 











bamboo or wood; they seem to be some- 
what too whippy and tip heavy. They 
are excellent for bait casting or for troll- 
ing, however, and they will keep straight 
under conditions that would ruin a bam- 
boo or wood rod. 

They will not, of course, take a set and 
dampness will not hurt them—a little 
grease on the joints, a wiping with an 
oily rag occasionally and exposure to a 
storm will not injure them in any way. 


OW just a word regarding the hand 

grasp or butt as it is called in the 
heavier class of rods. In the delicate fly 
rod or bait casting rod, where extreme 
lightness may be desired, the grip will be 
made of some very light wood, such as 
cedar, or it may be celluloid or cork. If 
the grip is made of cork in any rod select- 
ed be sure that it is solid cork, or of cork 
rings mounted upon a central hard wood 
arbor. Avoid a grip wrapped with sheet 
cork, as it will soon warp out of shape and 
peel off. 

On the heavier rods the grips may be 
constructed of wood or they may be 
wooden forms wound with line, celluloid 
or cane strips. To my mind the cane 
wound grip makes the best looking job, 
and is usually found upon the better class 
of rods. 

For surf rods, the grasps or “spring 
butts” (Fig. 3) as they are termed, are, 
for the greater part, made of straight- 
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$19 








| All You Need 














Just a fist full of efficiency 
—small enough to carry in 
one pocket, yet they will get 


you more fish than a tackle 
box full of ordinary lures. 


Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


are now in their fourth season, and if you have not 
already tied up to them you had better give yourself 
the once over and see what is wrong—then get a set 


or two of these lures and you will be fixed for any kind 
of water you may want to fish. 


Manufactured by 


AL FOSS, 1714-1736 Columbus Road, CLEVELAND, O. 




















320 


Montreal, and 42% Ib. 
Musky caught with Rush 


Tango Minnow— y* 9 Y e 

“Pield and Stream’’ 

mtn Pa Get ’em Like This! 
You surely can. Thousands of 
professionals, amateurs, women 
and children are making record 
catches of all kinds of game 
fish trolling or casting with all 
models of my Rush Tango 


Minnow. 


They're the liveliest baits that 

float. They wiggle, dive, and 

swim like a minnow in action. 

The big ir * 4 big aoe 

A —Bass, Picker ike, Mus- 

‘TangoMinnow callunge, Lake Trout and 
(Registered Trade Mark) Brook Trout. 


At your dealers or sent direct post-paid 
—stamps or money order. “Regular,” 
“Junior,” “Weedless Midget” 75 

and “S. O.S. Tango” models each C. 


Mr. U. B. Germcin, MuUeneecuecceuenesancceseen ee eurtes MUN UCCaNeeNteMesNnG SOO RNONNAUU ERE 
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Set of assorted colors and models $3.00 
All models patented and guaranteed 


914 S. A. & K. BLDG. fj _ AS » 
J. K. RUS SYRACUSE, N. Y. = 6 une in en 
Swims On Surface with 


life-like motion. Can 
made to wiggle under sur- 
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. Super i 
Wilson’s Wobbler hf 
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New Semi Surface Bait 


All the fellows who have used the 
Old Reliable Fluted Wobbler will | 

want to try this new one on this year’s |} 
trip; a smaller bait and a livelier || 





worker than any fisherman ever be- 
fore handled. If You Have Never Used a 


Art Wilson, the inventor of wobbling baits € WHALING GOOD P ROD 


says “This is the humdinginest bait I you were deprived of half the joy on your Shing 
ever whittled out for surface fishing.” trips. If your next rod is going to be a good rod, 
a let Dad Whaling make it. 7 


From your dealer or direct 75c Booklets Furnished Upon Request 


s ° oods W THE G. E. WHALING & SON CO. 
Hast gs Sporting G 7 . orks 801 Champlain Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 
105 Michigan Ave. Hastings, Michigan 

















4 NEW OPEN MOUTH SHINER 


Snatches them out of the pads and 
rushes, gets them over the weeds and in the shal- 
lows, never runs deep. As weedless as a fish-getter 

can be. A wiggler and darter. Has the most natural 
get-away movement; given a quick pull it darts about like a frightened 
minnow and it never revolves. Natural Shiner (silverside), scale finish 
Body 314 irtches long, weight 34 ounce; casts easy, goes through the air 
like an arrow. Sold under our usual guarantee of satisfaction in every 
respect or money refunded. Ask your dealer to get or direct 75c. 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY, 120 South Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 
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grained hickory. They may be had in split 
bamboo with hand grips of Greenheart, 
Purpleheart, Bethabara, etc. These woods 
are heavy, but they take a wonderful pol- 
ish, and impart much beauty to the rod, 

‘ 
» a cheap rod the butt may be found to 

be constructed of ash. Avoid such a 
butt—there is nothing more dangerous to 
the surf caster or angler who may be 
handling a heavy fish. A spring butt of 
ash is very apt to shatter or split and a 
terrible wound may be the result—I know! 
I have seen an accident of this sort 
happen. 

When you have decided upon the kind 
of hand grasp, see that its shape is one 
that fits the hand—in a bait casting rod, 
for example, the grip should not be too 
cylindrical; a good grip is quite noticably 
swelled towards the middle and the end 
bulged out so that the hand fits it com- 
fortably. (Fig. 4.) 

Now assuming that you have selected 
your rod and are well satisfied with it as 
to material, weight and balance, give care- 
ful attention to its fittings—that is, its fer- 
rules and guides. If you have selected a 
high grade rod the ferrules are undoubt- 
edly made of German silver—now called 
white metal, liberty silver or nickel silver. 

A diamond ring will not be found 
mounted in base metal—by the same token 
a good rod will not be mounted or fitted 
with brass or nickel. Nickel fittings are 
simply of brass nickel plated and have not 
the strength nor good appearance of white 
metal. 


HE cheap rod is usually fitted with a 

plain, straight brass or nickel ferrule 
(Fig. 5). <A better ferrule has the open 
end or edge turned over, “welted” as it is 
termed; (Fig. 6). This rolling over the 
edge naturally adds strength and prevents 
possible splitting. 

On a high grade rod the ferrule is fur- 
ther improved by shouldering (s) and 
water proofing. Between the end of the 
wood, in the female ferrule, and the end 
of the male ferrule a metal disc (Fig. 7) 
is fitted so that water may not run down 
beyond it. 

For light rods—fly or bait casting, we 
find still another improvement—the ferrule 
is “serrated” (Fig. 8 and Fig. 7 at A). 
As breakage usually occurs where the end 
of the ferrule presents a sharp edge to 
the wood, the ferrule is serrated or saw- 
toothed. This construction seems to make 
for better elasticity at the junction of 
wood and metal. 

The guides should be looked over care- 
fully—probablv for the fly rod the best 
form is the “snake” pattern, made of file 
proof metal and bronzed or oxidized to 
keep down light reflection, 


"THE tip and first guide should be of 
agate to lessen friction and wear on 
the line. In bait casting and surf rods the 
agates should be of generous proportions 
and absolutely smooth and free from 
cracks or chips. Hold a lighted match be- 
hind and look through, in this way you 
may see a defect that otherwise might 
escape your notice. 

There seems to be a great scarcity of 
agate at the present time, but there is an 
excellent substitute on the market, a com- 
position termed by the trade, “onyx.” This 
substitute for agate seems to answer as 
well as the higher priced article and, in 
some respects, I like it better. It is as 
clear and as good-looking as agate and 
will stand knocks that would break am 
agate to smithereens. As to its wearing 
qualities, that I shall have to determine 
during the coming season. 


' 
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split 
eart, 
oods 
pol- : 
rod, 
{ 
id to DON’T FAIL TO TRY IT. Absolutely the greatest fly rod lure ever invented. 
ch a Nothing else even compares with it. It is “Smiling Bill’s” masterpiece. Catches 
is to more and larger fish and is a delight to use. Looks and acts exactly like a small 
y be a crippled minnow. Simply irresistible to all game fish. Bass, trout and pickerel go 
fy 7 oe crazy over it. Thousands are using it in all parts of the country with the greatest 
n r eee success. Try it yourself. It will be a revelation to you. Do not delay. 
10W 
sort WILL H. DILG, the noted authority, says— 
Dear Mr. Jamison: 
- Your Fly Rod Wiggler is TOO GOOD. The instant I saw it I knew it 
kind would not only take lots of bass, but too many bass, thus giving the fish 
e . hogs too big a chance. It is a certainty that any bass that sees it will 
/ On ; strike at it. Besides, it will get the big ones. I know from personal expe- 
rod, rience. WILL H. DILA. 
> to aE: . 
bly C. B. WILLEY, Pres. Nat'l Ass'n of Scientific Angling Clubs, says— 
cably ( I have wanted os write this letter to you for some time to let you know 
end what I personally think of your little Fly Rod Wiggler. I have used this 
rs little bait ever since the first day it came out, but I wish to tell you of one 
com- particular trip that I had on the Mississippi River last fall. I had no hesi- 
tancy in putting this little wiggler on because I had confidence in knowing 
4 what it would do. I caught my limit of bass in a very short time, but as I 
ected had several miles of river still to fish before evening, I kept on, returning 
it as the extra fish to the water. In all I caught 63 bass that day. I assure you 
I shall never go on any fishing trip without an assortment of these little Fly 
care- Rod Wigglers. It is the most satisfactory bait that I have ever’ used, and 
f LPR handles on a fly rod to perfection. 
, fer- 
ted a ‘ 3 The way the big trout came for it was a sight to dream about. 
“teas B. B. THOMAS, Houlton, Maine. 
oubt- f %g 
alled y ’ It might interest you to know that I used your Fly Rod Wiggler trolling 
i] es 5 for landlocked salmon. Had two wigglers on my leader and hooked two good 
liver. ‘ salmon at once. R. S. BIRD, Rockland, Me. 
ound : a. 
Ce ach This is without doubt the most perfect bait I have ever seen. You should 
token abbreviate your instruction to “‘Show it to a bass’’ as that is ail you need 
fitted to do. Very truly, W. W. BURT, Bay, Ark. 
S are Beautifully finished in eight patterns: Silver Shiner, Golden Shiner, Yellow Perch, Red Side Minnow, 
e not Red Head, All Yellow, All White and All Red, in the following sizes: 
white Large Bass 2% inches long Small Bass 13% inches long 
Trout Size (For large trout only) 1% inches long 
Price 50 cents each, or can be had put up four in a handy vest-pocket compartment box for $2.00. 
os Send Stamp for Our Catalog of Baits, Flies, Lines, Weedless Hooks, Etc. 
rrule 
open THE W. J. JAMISON Co., Dept. F, 736 S. California Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. 
. it is 
r the 
vents F the boat rod is fitted with metal guides 
they also should be of white metal. Avoid 
. fur- the so-called “Bell” guides—rather select 
and “Trumpet” guides, as the latter have the # 
f the sharp edges turned over or welted; they ng er Ss Joy 
e end will not fray the line, as the others pos- 
ig. 7) Boston sibly may, in heavy work. y oo the Lookout for 
down - Now just a word as to the male end apanese Imitations! " 
OTs rte r Z} = | ferrule; are dowels an advantage or not? Joe Welsh Leaders are cealeletkt’ in the 
gy, we gil / i) |} l am of te opinion that they are entirely U.S., Canada and Great Britain. 
-rrule | oe i} | unnecessary in the light class although I Three-f le b 4 
t A). like them for heavy salt water work. ree-foot sample by mail for 25 cents. 
e end y ii | There can be no question but that the * * * * 
ge to i} | strain on the metal is greatly lessened by THE LATEST FISHING INNOVATION 
saw- yj the use of dowels in surf rods or in rods ‘ ‘ 
make such as are used for taking tarpon, tuna, Joe Welsh 8 Blue Devil 
a é Hl | etc. Darning Needle 
sie - In conclusion, no rod, be it of bamboo,|] Jt Floats—is Transparent and Waterproof. 
care- ° i) | wood, or steel, should receive ill treat- Send 75c for a “Blue Devil" and 
> best With Low Shoes | | ment; if the rod is a good one, it has been x @3-ft. Leader. Two sizes—one for 
f fil iif e leal f t htful f aP> Bass,one for Trout. Better get doth. 
) e Th f bles is made with a great deal of thoughtfu ‘Add 10% For War Tax 
ed to © appearance 0! baer nan a care, it has been turned out by its maker VJOE WELSH 
Toi =e —— . th hos ‘ with pride and its owner should take pride 
oinsuredaultlessly smoo in its possession. VALLES Pesndena - California 
be of B G | we xclusive Agent 
art - 4 U.S. AND CANADA 
ar on OSs on er T should be dismounted at the end of 











ds the Viteef: ‘ the day, wiped dry and put away care- 
rtions Mitl¢ tify fully. Hang it from its tip, if through 


from | GEORGE FROST CO., BOSTON, MAKERS OF |f with the trip; if it has a little bend in it, a6 UTHWORTH 





ch be- Grip Hose Su rters |i) | hang a weight at its lower end. It should 
y you we Misses ond Children nen be leit jointed and leaning a CASTING REEL 
might = SS [anything to become “set” wo. become . ; 
¥ warped out of its beautiful straightness. Long Distance! 

ity of Do not lay it down on the ground or on Quiet Running! 

is an 7 Patented the floor where it may be stepped on, No Line Spooling! 
 com- /: MY ve greatest 0c article on the market. | Lake care of your rod if you want it to No Back-Lashes ! 
’ This \ 7] Shipped right to you from the factory the | take care of your fish. ; 
ver as —?) / The prong is made of beat itiful me- f} Novice can cast al- 
nd, i fe Dap ae y tating. ee i most as good as an 
is as sin Really wadonrtnent ofwert. B¢ sini ae experienced angler. Reel will last a life- 
e and ‘2 hs zIP. ' Se} : - time with ordinary care. TRY IT! 
ak an ¢ “ie a al = : From your dealer or direct from me. 





earing ; a oe ee oe pm ’ S D. C. Southworth, So. Bend, Ind. 
mine 7 AUTOMATIC RUBBER CO., Columbia, S.C. 




















It is a great pleasure for Abbey & 
Imbrie to announce that out of 2894 
manuscripts submitted to their Fish 
Story Contest the following were 
successful in earning awards: 


ist PRIZE—A. BR. Cunningham, Burton, Ohio. 
2nd PRIZE—Carl D. aan, 218 Albemarle 


Rd., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

3rd PRIZE—James ©. Maxwell, 394 Massachu- 
setts .. Boston, Mass. 

4th PRIZE—C. W. Mills, Sodus, N. Y. 

Sth PRIZE—-M. M. Scheid, M.D., Rosendale, 


Wis. 
6th PRIZE— Paul Fugler, 237 Talbot Ave., Dor- 


chester, Mass. 
7th PRIZE—George V. Triplett, 1540 Frederica 
Owensboro, K 


-9 y. 
8th PRIZE—Robert Peck, 39 Cambridge 
> sy 


PL, ; 

Sth PRIZE—Thos. . Hotel Selby, 
Toronto, Ontario, Can. 

10th PRIZE—Dr. A. K. P. Harvey, 1025 15th 
St., N. W., Washington, D. © 

tith PRIZE—Esther E. Shoemaker, Vineland, 

12th PRIZE—Frederick L. Coe, 122 Howe B8t., 

ew Haven, Conn. 

13th PRIZE—Mrs. Minnie E. Brown, 704 Fifth 
Ave, East Williston, N. D. 

So many stories of merit were 
received that the judges have made 
twelve additional awards of $5.00 
each to the following contestants: 


Alexander Yearley, 3rd, 5 Builders Ex. Bidg., 

Baltimore, Md 
Ammerman, 430 So. 2nd St., West, 

Missoula, Mont . 

Lt. Ory J. Armstrong, Co. A, 127th Inf., 
A.P.O. 734 A.E.F 

B. W. Swearingen, Lt. Pay Corps, U.S.N., 
P.O. Box 871, Charleston, 8. C. 

Orin P. Thorson, Box 396, Madison, Minn. 

B. F. Lapham, 410-418 So. Michigan Bivd., 
Chicago, Il. 

B. A. Brininstool, 3010 Hobart Blvd., Los 
Angeles, Cal. 

John Gill, Third and Adler Sts., Portland 
Ore. 


P. C. Kuegle, Buckeye Land Co., Youngs- 
town, Ohio. 

Hubert C. Norton, 83 Pearl St., New Haven, 

L. J. Tansey, 113 No. St. Peter St., South 
Bend, In 

Emery A. Peffley, Thornton, Ark. 

Then, there were those good 
sportsmen who almost landed a 
prize. To them we wish to say 
“Tough luck!” and express our 
admiration for the fine efforts they 
made, knowing at the same time 
that these contributors will view 
their good thougt losing fight with 
the same philosopny that comes to 
their comfort when a “big one” 
gets away. 

And to all of the 2,894 contribu- 
tors goes our deep appreciation of 
their inspiring, wholesome angling 
spirit. Oh! it’s a great game! 


Abbey & Imbrie 


Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie, Inc. 


15-17 Warren St., New York 
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CONDITIONS 


ieentrmaee open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 

children. 

Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified, and in legal 

season. 

Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
rear Notary Public stating the circumstances will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 25 W. 45th St., New York. In ail classes affidavits 
must be in within 15 days after closing date. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
contest. 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit. Drawing to be made by placing fish 
on side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with 
pencil on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same 
number of pounds, ounces and fractions, the prize will be awarded in 
each case. 

Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 

Note—Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, pro- 
viding it consists of rod, reel, line and lure. 

New Classes—Black Bass—There is an intermediate class for Black Bass south 
of the Mason and Dixon line, with the exception of the following 
states: South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, 
New Mexico and Arizona, which States comprise the Southern 
Division. 

Rainbow Trout—Eastern and Western Divisions, to be divided by the Rocky 
Mountains. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening of season and September 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One dry fiy outfit, consisting of one Peerless rod, Neversink Reel, Intrinsic 
tapered line, three dry fly leaders in leader box, twenty-four eyed flies in fly box, Floatine Com- 
pound for waterproofing flies, line greaser, deer fat and landing net with rubber sling, made by 
William Mills & Son. Value $30.60. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Kampkook and Kampoven, made by The American Gas Machine Co., value 
$10.00. One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., valuc $3.00. One Pioneer Carbide Lamp, made by The Dewar Mfg. Co.. 
value $2.00. Total $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One pair of Maine Trouting Boots, made by L. L. Bean, value $8.75. One No. 
10 Lantern, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One Automatic Field Bag, made by Ves- 
Tong Mfg. Co., value $4.00. Total $17.25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Stoll Pocket 
Seat, made by The Stoll Mfg. Co.. value $2.50. One complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: An Olive Khaki Waterproof Army Poncho, made by A. J. Tower Co., value $4.50. 
One Aluminum Folding Lantern. made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One Auto- 
mobile First Aid Kit, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $2.00. Two Wilson Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $1.50. One Imp Flashlight Gun, made by Im- 
perial Rrass Mfg. Co., value $1.75. Totc! $12.75. 

SIXTH PR.ZE: One Sextoblade Set, with brush and soap, made by Edward Weck & Son, value 
$5.50. One Combination Bag and Carrier, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Two 
Shannon Porkers, made by W. J. Jamison, value $1.00. Total $11.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Handy Camp Stove, made by Natl. Stmpg. and Elec. Works, value $5.60. 
One Crag lansh Table, made by Pufier-Hubbard Mfg. Co., value $4.00 Total $9.60. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One Empire State Emergency Case, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value 

00. 98.50 Barnes Folding Landing Net (Aluminum), made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. 
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RAINBOW TROUT 
(Salmo irideus) 
Eastern Division, in all waters east 
of the Rocky Mountains between open- 
ing of the season and October 3lst. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Fine Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 
made by Montague City Rod Co., value 
_ = One Flat Feed Lamp, made by The 

r Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Total $20.50. 

SECOND PRI E: Never Leak Mocasin Boots, 
made by W. C. Russell Co., value $15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One set Lyman rear, folding 
leaf and front sights, made by The Lyman 
Gunsight Co., value $9.00. One red and 
white Oriental Wiggler, guate by Al. Foss, 
value $1.00. Total $10.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Olive Khaki 
Coat and Hat, made by A. J. Tower Co., 
value $6.00. One-half doz. tubes of Hallmark 
Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Lab- 
oratories, value $2.10. Total $8.10. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Seaetind Set with case, 
brush and soap, made dward Weck & 
Son, value $5.50. One White Oriental Wig- 
ler, made by Al. Foss, value $1.00. Total 


6.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One No. 95 Camper’s Lamp, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
100 yards 15-Ib. test Osprey line, made by 
Lou Eppinger, value $2.00. Total $5.00, 


WESTERN DIVISION 
(Salmo irideus) 

For Rainbow Trout caught in all the 
waters or streams west of the Rocky 
Mountains between opening of season 
and October 3lst. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Wading outfit, consist- 
ing of one pair of Albion Wading ° Trousers, 
one pair of “Mills Special” Wading Shoes 
and two pair of heavy Wool Socks, made 
by William Mills & Son, value $30.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair of knee-high sport- 
ing boots, made by John Palmer Co., value 
$15.50. ’Anti-Back-Lash Reel, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., vaiue $10. 00. Total 


value $25.50. 
oo, a One “Kinney” Casting Rod, 
y H. A. Kinney & Co., value $10.00. 

FOURTH ‘PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One doz. 
Arrow Collars, made by Cluett, Peabody & 
Co., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Tom Wise Leatherette 
Vest, made by Douglass, Barnes Co., value 
$5.00. One Stearns Emergency Case, made 
by Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. 
Total $6.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. 


BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 

For Brown Trout caught casting a Fly 
with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening day and Sept. 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard hand-made 
nickel mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, with 
agate first guide and ge made by William 

Mills & Son, value $29.5: 

SECOND PRIZE: One y ‘Heddon Favorite 
Casting Rod, 5 ft., made by James Heddon’s 
Sons, value $10.00. One Silver Ideal Foun- 
tain Pen, made by L. E aterman Co., 
value $10. 00. Total $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Silk Perfection Fishing 
Cape, made by the Athol Mfg. Co., value 
$7.50. One half dozen “Been There” Weed- 
less Tandem Spinners, made by Becker- 
Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One No. 
ee Camper’s Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. 

Co. value es 00. otal $15.00. 

FOURTH PRIZ One 9 ft. 6 oz. Lancewood 
Fly Rod, oe A by T. H. Chubb Rod Co., 
value $7. 50. One-half “Callmac” 
Floating Bass Bugs, made by Call J. Mc- 
Carthy, value 3.00. Two eae of 
“Schoonie’s Skooter,” made di R 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total "$1 50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Fiat 
Feed Lamp, made by the Dewar Mfg. 0.» 
value $3.00. One Mizzouri Bug “Wobbler,” 
made by Mizzousi Bait Co., value $1.25. 
Total $9.25. 


CUT-THROAT TROUT 
(Salmo Clarkii) 

For Cut-Throat Trout caught between 
opening of season and October 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One No. 3 Meek Reel, made 
by Horton Mfg. Co. Total value $26,00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Hotakold case with 
quart bottle and food jar, made by the 
Vacuum Specialty Co., value $12.50. One 
Komfort, Lantern, made by Brilliant Search 
Light Co., value $4.50. One_ No. 602 
Pocket Knife Tool Kit, made by U. j. Ulery 








“Yes, sir; that’s 


the gospel truth. 





“Six years ago a fellow came into my sporting goods store asking 


for a split ring and a treble hook. 


‘ 


“I thought nothing about it, but pretty soon in come some more 


fellows for more split rings and treble hooks. 








“Season after sea- 
son they kept com- 
ing, more and more 
of ’em each year, 
until my curiosity 
was aroused and I'd 
ask ’em what in 
thunder they were 
doin’ with ’em. No 
answer, but a know- 
in’ look and a wise 


Luverne, Minn., 
May 12, 1919 


Lou J. Eppinger, 
Detroit, Mich. 
Dear Sir: 

Send me by mail 
right soon one dozen 
Osprey Dardevle 
Spoons. Please get 
out today—must have 
by Saturday. 


wink. 

“Well, sir, I knew 
they had somethin’ 
Yours truly. awful good or they 

2 wouldn’t be keepin’ 
G. W. Cottrell |<, mum, so I got to 


P.S. Great Northern nosin’ around and 
Pike passed up every- finally discovered 
thing else to get | that one of my old 
Osprey Dardevie! customers had been 
making this ‘mys- 
tery spoon’ and sell- 
ing them to his friends, and then to their 
friends, until finally ’most everybody in Detroit 
was usin’ them. 

“Last summer I verified a report that 36 

ike had been caught on this spoon at Echo 
my Mich., in one morning! 

“The photo shows a catch made by the in- 
ventor, im three hours’ fishing! Three other 
men, one in the same boat, using other baits, 
did not get a single fish! (Yes, I know it 
sounds ‘fishy,’ but they all will make affidavits 
it’s true.) 

“So I am selling the whole bait now—and I 
call it the OSPREY DARDEVLE casting and 
trolling spoon. If your dealer hasn’t gotten 
them yet, I’ll send it anywhere in the U. S. or 
Canada, postpaid, for 75c. Made in 26 different 














finishes, all proven successful, the one shown 
above 1s one of the killers. Made of solid brass, 
weight 1 oz., length 3% inches, width 1 inch. 

“Tt wiggles and wobbles, and whirls. 

“Casts further than other baits, and with less 
effort. Rides high or low, controlled with your 
rod and reel.” 

Orlando, Fla., Apr. 22,‘19 
Lou J. Eppinger, 
Detroit, Mich. 
Dear Sir:— 

am sending you a 
picture of a Large Mouth 
Black Bass that I caught 
April 18th, 
Osprey_ line 
you. I have been using 
your lines now for 2 years. 
This fish weighed thirteen 
(13) pounds on __ tested 
scales and sworn to by two 
witnesses who were with 
me when I caught him. 


“OSPREY” 
Silk Casting Line Today 


“OSPREY” lines Ane ae 


they won 
so they oo 
guides like 
greased lightning, and are 
guaranteed to stand anything excepting rough or 
cracked guides. ‘“‘Osprey’’ lines have stood the test 
for ten years. 
cost—15-Ib. test $1.25 20-Ib. test $1.50 
23-Ib. 1. 2 + 1.80 
30-Ib. ‘* 2.00—Post 
The 26 and 30-lb test are ry -m ah water fishing, 
as well as mmngilion e and other large fish, Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed, rite for Samples and dope sheet 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


68 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Mich, 
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Its (reat Boys 
, 4 
Climb Into BN 


After the day, a plunge. 
and after the plunge 
cool clean BV.D. 


BVD qualit ly be 
obtained in BV.D Under 


V.D Underwear 





MADE FOR THE | 
If it hasnt this 
Red Woven Label 








Trode Near' Rg US Pas § ares Foreygn Countess) 


It ien't BN.D. 
Underwear 


B. V. D. Coat Cut B. V. D. _ Sleeveless, 
Undershirts and Knee Closed Crotch Union 


Length Drawers. Suits (Pat. U. S. 
$1.00 the Garment. $1.75 the Suit. 


THE B. V. D. COMPANY, 
NEW YORK. 
eS reeeerd 


A.) 


RMtUSA LUZ by 
RED Company 





ooo ses mmm eeeeere peeseeed peeseee 


ALALALS Vesea eet) 











Sleep right in the Car | 


Thie is the year for vacations. Both the boys at the front and we at 
the rear have carned vacations this year—we need them more than 
ever belore 

Get acquainted this year with the joy 
and health-building efflecta of outdoor 
living. On all your week-end and longer 
trips sleep outdoors, rightin your car. 


The 
McMillin Auto Bed 


fe a marvel of simplicity—practically tn- 
destructible-—made of steel rods, easily 
adjusted, with beet grade of heavy rope 
bound canvas. Weighs only 16 pounds, 
Se compact it folds into a bundle so small 
it can be carried under the seat the year 
round. Makes a full length, elastic, com. 


adjusts iteelf to the shape of the body. Can be placed in position in two minutes. 


ouriug, as well as tue healthful and reireshing effects of outdoor life, 





Canvas carrying case, $1.00 extra. 


AUTO BED COMPANY, Box F, 





fortable, sagiess bed (not a hammock) and wide enough for two people. A genuine spring Led, one that rests you all over and 

The MeMillm Auto Bed will save its cost in hotel bills the very first trip, When you own a good car why not be independent of 

hotels and carry your own sleeping accommodations, You can stop when and where you please, get the full joy of automobile 
= ’ 

For Fords and other five-passenger cars $16.00 For seven-passenger Cars... ..++se+sseeeeeeeeB17.60 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. Live agents wanted in every town: Good money in your spare time selling to sutomobilists. 





Bellingham, Wash. 
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Co., value $2.25. ‘Three No. 1 Winged 
Mascots, made by W. J. Jamison, value 
$2.55. Total $21.80. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One No. 16 
Cork Handle Fly Rod, made by Horton 
Mfg. Co., value $5.50. 100 yds. 23-lb. test 
Osprey line, made by Lou Eppinger, value 
$2.50. Total $18.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Oiled Slip- 
on Coat, made by A. J. Tower Co., value 
$7.00. One El Compacto Telescopic Rod, 
made by Richardson Steel Fishing Rod Co., 
value $5.00. One Pioneer Carbide Lamp, 
made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $2.00. 
Total $14.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Upton Kamp Kook Kit, 
made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. 
One set of Convertible Minnows, made by 
Dickens Bait Co., value $3.00. One Duplex 
Camp Grid and Wind Shield, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. Total $9.15, 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six Wilson Winged Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, 
value $4.50. One No. 100 Camper’s Lamp, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: Six $.85 baits, made by 
the Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. One 
complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. ° Total $6.10. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Flat Feed Lamp, made 
by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 100 
yds. 20-lb. test Osprey iine, made by Low 


Eppinger, value $2.30. Total $5.30. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 
(Christivomer namaycush) 


For Lake Trout caught between April 
lst and September 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportsman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One dozen assorted Bass-Oreno 
Baits, made by the South Bend Bait Co., 
value $9.00. Total $24.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Imperia! Steel 5 ft. 
casting rod, made by Edw. K. Tryon Co., 
value $10.00. One Fish Brand Reflex Slicker 
with Hat, made by A. J. Towner Co., value 
$6.00. One outfit of four assorted 
maid” Wiggling Minnows, made by } 
Cormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Half dozen 
“Callmac”’ Flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 

| value $3.00. Total $22.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 Selection from the 

catalogue of Schoverlind, Daly and Gales. 

One Steel Casting Rod, made by Richard- 

son Steel Fishing Rod Co., value $4.00. 


Total $14.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Set, with 
case, brush and soap, made by Edward 
Weck & Son, value $5.50. One Gasconade 
Tackle Box, made by Gueder, Paeschke & 
Fry Co., value $3.75. Total $9.25. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One All Black Rubber Fish- 
ing Cape, made by the Athol Mfg. Co., 
value $5.50. One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. Total $8.65. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 

ire Co., value $3.15. One Danz Trout 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., value 
$3.00. Total $6.15. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Takapart Casting Reel,. 
made by the A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 


value $5.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Stoll Pocket Seat, made 
by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. One 
Pioneer Carbide Lamp, made by the Dewar 
Co., value $2.00. Total $4.50. 


OUANANICHE 
(Salmo sebago) 


For Ouananiche caught between open- 
ing of season and October 3l1st 
FIRST PRIZE: One Domestic Mahogany Talk- 
ing Machine, popular model, made by Do- 
mestic Talking Machine Co., value $20.00. 
One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of 

Abbey & Imbrie. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair of Shoes, made by 
Wm. Gokey & Co., value $10.00. One De 
Luxe Mirror in leather case, made by Un- 
breakable Mirror Co., value $5.00. Total 
15.00 


$15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, 
made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $12.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Anti-Back-Lash Casting 
Reel, made by the South Bend Bait Co., 

value $10.00. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus dolemieu) 


For Small Mouth Bass caught between 
opening of season and October 3lst 
(North of Mason and Dixon Line) ' 


FIRST PRIZE: One bass outfit, consisting of 
Peerless Bait Casting Split Bamboo Rod, 








ah 
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Crown gy om Multiplying Reel, Mills 





Record Line, kle Box, assortment of 
Leaders, Hooks, Sinkers, Swivels and cast- 
ing and trolling baits,’ made by William 
Mills & Son, value $30.38. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 12A “Standard 
Grade” .22 cal. Repeating Rifle, made by 
the Remington Arms Union Metallic Car- 
tridge Co., value $18.25. One Danz Trout 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., value 
$3.00. Total $21.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Tom Wise Knitted Vest 
with sleeves, made by Douglass, Barnes Co., 
value $10.00. Three No. 1 Winged Mascots, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.55. Total 


$12.55. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Storm King Lantern, 
made by National Stamping and_ Elec. 
Works. value $6.75. One Mizzouri Bug 
“Wobbles,” made by Mizzouri Bait Co., 
value $1.25. One King Wiggler, made by 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. One complete 
set of “Ideal’’ floats, made by Ideal Float 
Co., value $1.00. Total 00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Two pairs of 
Schoonie’s Skooter, made by J. R. Schoon- 
maker, value $3.00. One complete set of 
“Ideal”? Floats, made by Ideal Float Co., quan» ; 
value $1.00. ‘Total $9.00. The Bait 

SIXTH : One-half dozen “Been ere”’ ; ; 
poe. Lm as Spinners, a, by meres; Seg errs 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 

One Barnes Folding Split-Bamboo Landing t e rie oints 
Net, =e As < Young, — aad 
One etachable olding Seat an ac 

Rest, made by Motor Boat Supply Co., value 1. Strength 
$1.50. Total $8.50. ; 2. Simplicity 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid Cc 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 3. Compactness 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. One pair o aine E sis 
Fishing Shoes, made by L. L. Bean, value 4. Durability 

Three Shannon Twin Spinners, 5. Value 
. Jamison, value $1.95. Total 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Small-Mouth Bass caught south 
of the Mason and Dixon Line, with the 
exception of the following States— 
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, 
Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico 
and Arizona—between January Ist, 
1919, 2aud January Ist, 1920. 


FIRS’. PRIZE: One Gold Ideal Fountain Pen, 
made by L. E. Waterman Co., value $20.00. 
One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Total $30.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair 16-inch Cruising 
Pacs, made by A. A. Cutter Co., value 
$14.00. One Simplex Folding Camp Table, 
made by R. G. Robbins Mfg. Co., value Rainbow Reel 
$5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac” Detached for Fly Fish 
body bass flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, eaaliatie. eeeneee 
value $3.00. _Three Convertible Coaxers, Made of special aluminum alloy, combin- 
made by W. J. —— value $2.25. One ing suapaie Gana with pened light- 
complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by ness. In simplicity, design, construction, 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $25.25. service, it is unexcelled by even the high- 

— PRIZE: ~~ apen, eee — priced, imported kind. 

roof Lantern, made the Acorn rasg 

Mfg. Co., value $9.00. No. 25 Daisy Pump Pin geet nent, > 
Gun, 48 Shot Air Rifle, made by the Daisy Gnished—duill black or sand blast. 

Mfg. — value $4.00. a te ‘.° — 
Seat, made by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value 

$2.50. One King Wiggler, made by King Two $5.50) War Tax 
Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $16.50. Sizes 6.60/ included 

FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt 
Co. value $10.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Beech-Nut Variety Box, 
made by the Reech-Nut Packing Co., value 





Simplicity 


Can be taken apart in a moment with your 
two hands—no tools. Every part easily 
cleaned, dryed, oiled. A friction device 
for quick adjustment to prevent “Back 
Lash” on the rear plate. Handle may 
be placed in four different positions by 
single adjustment of head plate. 


The strength on which you can rely, the simplicity 
which makes cleaning easy and prevents getting out 
of order, the compactness which gives '4 greater line 
capacity for the size, the durability which keeps 
thousands in use after years of service, and a re- 
markably low price in view of its top-notch quality 
—all these features recommend the TAKAPART as 
the Bait Casting Reel for you. 


.60 War Tax 
$6-8 Included 


TRIPART Reel, the TAKAPART’S little brother, 
$5.50, war tax included. 


“Fisherman's luck” isn’t ALL luck. Much of 
it is knowing how and buying right. Our 
booklet, “Fishing Reels,” tells the secret of the 
biggest catches—what to use and how to use it. 


Booklet, “‘ Fishing Reels,’’ Sent on 
Request—Write for It 


All dealers handle these well known reels. 


Sted Dragon Wiiex imade by Call J. Mo A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 


Carthy, value $3.00. One Mizzouri Bug 
“Wobbler,” made by the Mizzouri Bait Co., 28 Prospect St., Newark, N. J. 


value $1.25. Total $9.25. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One selection of Buck-tail 





Bass lures and spinners, made by the South 





Bend Bait Co., value $5.00. One “Gold 


Merce. wake 96 Taare” | THE ZIG-ZAG BAI 


SEVENTH PRIZE: One Daylo 8%-inch tub- 
ular Searchlight, made by the American 
Ever Ready Works, value $3.00. One 
Stearns Emergency Case, made by Fred- | 
erick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. One 
Mizzouri Bug “Wobbler,” made bv Miz- 
zouri Bait Co., value $1.25. Total $5.75. 


THE ORIGINAL COMBINATION UNDER- 

WATER AND SURFACE BAIT. THE 

MOST LIFE-LIKE LURE FOR GAME FISH 

EVER epg 
FLOATS when at set DIVES, 
EWwIMs and WABBLES when 
retrieved. 














4 Re ee Me ee Made under our patent No. 
SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS ' oo ie ding tad ve on ie 
(Southern Division) ' rey wa You A "ARE 


OT S 
For Small Mouth Bass caught in the _—— AND WE WILL REFUND YOUR ONY 
CATALOG 


States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- | sent on Made in five styles: Red, White or Yellow, luminows 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New |} request or fancy spotted.’ Price each, 75c, postpaid. 
Mexico and Arizona between January Seas seis ccllenn,..cnsitnile witth tedaiaielttidiienalaiasiials. 


Ist, 1919, and January Ist, 1920. 
FIRST PRIZE: One Habich Special Fly Rod, || THE MOONLIGHT BAIT COMPANY, Dept. A, PAW PAW, MICHIGAN 


made by Gus Habich Co., value $15.00. One 





























THE DREABNAUGHT SAFETY SUIT 


TESTED, APPROVED AND USED BY THE 
U. S. ARMY AND NAVY 
PROTECTS FROM DROWNING AND 
EXPOSURE 


KEEPS YOU AFLOAT 
CHEST HIGH OUT OF WATER 
WARM AND DRY INDEFINITELY 
PRACTICAL FOR 
DUCKHUNTING, FLYING, 
CAMPING, FISHING, 
MOTOR BOATING 


SAFETY -AT-SEA 


CORPORATION 


<2 (irten 1358-A Broadway, New York 








serFeRY’S MARINE CANOE GLUE 
WATERPROOF, BEST FILLER FOR CANVAS TROUT LINE 
Any puncture or 
; leak in boat. canoe ||| DOUBLE TAPERED 
or flying boat can || Made in England 
be repaired i 5 
minutes. It is as [|] is the grandest Dry Fly 
valuable to a ca- Line ever produced, For 
noeist as a repair quality and finish, it has 
kit to a_ bicyclist no equal. Waterprooted 
or automobilist. It under pressure — Dark 
is a Johnny-on-the- Brown Color, made in 
~s Prem ——§ sit article that no - Ag HE — HDH, 
boatman should b C H, 30 yards, 
BIFF BANG! RIP! D—!!! without. It Goes 
not dry up nor deteriorate in the can, but will be All Sizes, $9.00 cach 
found equally ready for use in ten veers 7, cotee. ORY et y LINES 
Friction top emergency cans, 35 cents each; by mai 
40 cents each. Canada, 47 cents each HALFORD SALMON LINE DOUBLE TAPERED 
Send for booklets “Marine Glue, What to use and how to use it” and Fine FBF 40 yds. $17.50 
“How to make your boat leakproof’ At all Hardware and Sporting Medium EAE 40 yds. 19.00 
Goals Howses . me ” 
Stocked by all first class dealers 
tn W. FERDINAND & CO. | ti HENRY SMAIL, Importer 
152 Kneela treet ston, Mass., U.S.A, 82 Duane Street ek nai 
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THE SHANNON TWIN SPINNER 





PATENTED WEEDLESS and SNAGLESS 


It Gets the Fish—bass, pickerel, or musky—in thick lilies 
or rushes, stumps or snags, or in open water. Fish where the fish 
are. That's the way to get fish. It's all the same to the Shan- 
non. Then note how close the blades run to the hook. No fish 
ean hit those blades without being hooked. A strike means a 
fish. That's why so many big catches are made with the Shannon 
Ask anyone who uses it. Or better try it yourself. Order Now, 


Shannon Twin Spinner (like cut) . . 75¢ 
Shannon Porker (for pork rind) . . . 60c 


Red, White or Yellow Fly Send a stamp for catalogue of Baits, Flies, Weedless Hooks, 
ines, Leadrs, etc. 


The W. J. Jamison Co.., Dept F, 736 South California Ave. Chicago, Ill. 


NN 
The Spoon That 


: it re: Hunting with a Muzzle Loading 
Hooks’em Every Time! 


Musket ! 
You might as well as to 
The position of the HOOK is the reason. Hook ’ . " fly fish with an old time 
releases when fish strikes and sudden stop when i ; crank-like-fury reel. 


hook reaches end of slot sets the a 
hook lhl **" Unless you use an Automatic 
firmly TS. Reel you have yet to know 
into jaw. o*FE " Real Sport of Fishing. 
Darts and dives just likea real fish. ||‘)! ae ry 
Catches more than any other spoon or wooden ie “Y & E” Improved reels are 
minnow. Great for all game fish such as Black made in 5 sizes and have stood the test of 














Bass, Trout, Musky, Pike, Salmon, Cod, Tarpon, time. Imitated, copied but 

etc. Made in six sizes. Ask your dealer for never approached in perfect : 

KNOWLES AUTOMATIC STRIKER °° willsend working qualities—but still C 
it postpaid. the best. } 

Fully Guaranteed. Catalog free. Ask your dealer to show you the 

“y & B” Reel. If he hasn'ttt, 

send us his name and we'll mail 

Length: 15" 2%" 2%" 3%" 4%" sh* inant ey 

Price each 35c 35c S5c 75c 9Oc $1.25 ||| HORROCKS-IBBOTSON CO. ‘x 

S. E. KNOWLES, 78 Sherwood Bldg., San Francisco, Cal, UTICA, N. Y. , we = 


~~ 


Finishes: SILVER—SILVER AND COPPER—BRASS 
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assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by 
ohn - Hildebrandt Co., value $10.00. 
otal $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: Three Dozen Johnson Fancy 
Bass Flies, made by the Johnson Fancy Fly 
Co., value $9.00. One assortment of 
Pflueger Baits, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $8.05. One-quarter dozen Sparks 
Practical ish Stringer, made by 
Sparks, value $1.50. Total $18.55. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 3 Searchlight, made 
by Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co., value 
$8.00. One No. 22 Pint Vacuum Bottle, 
made by Icy-Hot Bottle Co., value $3.50. 
Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Round Magnifier Mir- 
ror, made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One set of Convertible Minnows, 
made by Dickens Bait Co., value $3.00. 
Total $8.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Northern Division) 


For Large Mouth Bass caught north of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 
April ist and Oct. 31st, 1919. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Jim Heddon 5-ft. Cast- 
ing Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
value $15.00. One Des Moines Tour-Bed, 
made by the Des Moines Tent & Awning 
Co., value $10.00. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Jumbo “Pennsylvania” 
Knit Coat, made by the Pennsylvania Knit- 
ting Mills, value $14.00. One set of Con- 
vertible Minnows, made by Dickens Bait 
Co., value $3.00. One Stearns Emergency 
Case, made by Frederick Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. Total $18.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel & 
Wire Co., value $3.15. One-half dozen 
“Been There” Weedless Tandem Bait Cast- 
ing Hooks, made by Becker-Sheward Mfg. 
Co., value $3.00. One outfit of four as 
sorted ‘““Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made 
by McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Four 
Roman Minnows, made by Joe E. Pepper, 
value $2.60. One King Wiggler, made by 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $12.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One De Luxe Mirror in 
leather case, made by Unbreakable Mirror 
Co., value $5.00. One-half dozen “Been 
There” Weedless Tandem Bait Casting 
Hooks, made by Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., 
value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made_ by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One-half 
dozen tubes of Hallmark Shaving Cream, 
made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value 
$2.10. Three Shannon Twin Spinners 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $1.95. Total 


$7.05. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One set of Convertible Min- 
nows, made by Dickens Bait Co., value 
$3.00. One Duplex Camp Grid and Wind 
Shield to fit, made by United Steel & Wire 
Co., value $3.15. Total $6.15. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Tin Folding Lantern, 
made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value 
$2.25. Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooter, 
made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
Total $5.25. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Intermediate Division) 

For Large Mouth Bass Caught south 
of Mason and Dixon Line, with the ex- 
ception of the following States: South 
Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, 
Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico and 
Arizona: between January Ist, 1919, and 
January Ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Pflueger-Supreme Level 
Winding, Free Spool and Anti-back-lash 
Reel, made by the Enterprise Mfg. Co., 
value $20.00. One-half dozen “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Spinners, made 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
Total $24.50. ‘sie 

SECOND PRIZE: One assorted 57 varieties 
Pure Food, made by H. J. Heinz Co., value 
$10.00. One set of baits, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $3.80. One-half dozen “Keep- 
’Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by Watkins 
Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Total $18.30. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. One outfit of four 
assorted “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, 
made by McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. 
One a-Ha Head Protector, made 
Rhoades Mfg. Co., Inc., value $2.25. Tota 
8 


$8.40. bt 
FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen “Been There 
Weedless Tandem Spinners, made by 





Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One 
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quarter dozen Sparks Practical Fish String- 
made by E. F. Sparks, value $1.50. 
1 $6.00, 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Galvanized Folding Lan- 
tern, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., 
value $2.50. Three No. 2 Winged Mascots 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. Total 


$4.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: 100 yds. 30-lb. test Osprey 
line, made by Lou Eppinger, value $3.00. 
Two Shannon Porkers, made by W. J. Jami- 
son, value $1.00. Total $4.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Southern Division) 

For Large Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between Jan. Ist, 
1919, and Jan. ist, 1920. 

FIRST PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $15.00. One Penn Shaving Outfit de 
Luxe, made by A. C. Penn, Inc., value 
$10.00. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Whitman Auto Bed, 
made by the Auto Bed Camp Mfg. Co., 
value $15.00. One set of baits made by J. 
G. Henzel, value $3.80. Total value $18.80. 

THIRD PRIZE: One % doz. assortment Hed- 
don’s Dowagiac Minnows, made by James 
Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. Six Wilson 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $4.50. One Automatic Trap 
Bag, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value 
$3.00. Total $13.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One set of’ baits, made by 
J. G. Henzel, value $3.80. One % doz. as- 
sortment Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows, made 
by James Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. Total 


$9.80. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Three Wilson 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $2.25. Total value $7.25 

SIXTH PRIZE: Three Convertible Coaxers, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. One 
Duplex Camp Grid and Wind Shield, made 
by United Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. 


Total $5.40. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Stoll Pocket Seat, 
made by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. 
One Stearns Emergency Case, made by 
Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


(Esox lucius) 
(See Condition No. 9) 


For Pike caught between May Ist and 


Oct. 31st 

“aRST PRIZE: One 5-foot Porch Swing, made 
by the Bent Rung Ladder & Mfg. Co., | 
value $10.00. One Hawkeye Basket Re- 
frigerator, made by Burlington Basket Co., 
value $10.75. One $10.00 selection from the 
c*trlogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Total $30.75. 

sECON > PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy Baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsmans Supply Co., 
value $9.00. One Theroz Mess Kit, made 
by Basic Products Co., value $5.00. Two 
pairs of Schoonie’s Skooter, made by J. R. 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One Simplex 
Folding Camp Table, made by R. G. Robbins 
Mfg. Co., value $5... Cne-half dezen Call- 
mac Floating Bass Bues, made by Call J. 
McCarthy, value $3.05. Total $25.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 assortment of Spin- 
ners, and flies made by the John J. Hilde- 
brandt Co. One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Kwick- 
Lite, made by the Usona Mfg. Co., value 
$2.40. Total $17.40. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Simplex Folding Camp 
Table, made by R. G. Robbins Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Three 
Wilson Wobblers, made by Hastings Sport- 
ing Goods Works, value $2.25. One King 
Wiggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. One set of two Osprey Daredevle 
Casting Spoons, made by Lou Eppinger, 
value $1.50. Total $12.75. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy Baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., 
value $9.00. One-quarter dozen Sparks Prac- 
tical Fish Stringers, made by KE. F. Sparks, 
value $1.50. Total $10.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for bass, made by O. C. Tuttle, 
value $4.50. Two pairs of Schoonie’s 
Skooter, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value 
$3.00 Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Danz Trout Bag, 
made by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
One complete set of ‘Taeal” Floats, made 
by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. One King 
Wiggler,» made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. Total $5.00. 























o ALLMAC’ Improved Floating Bugs 
with Patent ‘‘No-Slip’’ Bodies 
THE SENSATIONAL FLY FISHING LURE 


“It is hard to believe that any lure will ever be invented 
that is in every way more satisfactory. Certain it is that 
nothing will give the angler more sensations.” 
Wu H. Due 
Mr. Will H. Dilg’s personal selection for July and August 





CLARKE’S FANCY 


Body White, Red Tail, White Hair 
and White Wings 


ST. JOHN’S PAL 


Body Red, Yellow Tail, White Hair, 
Mallard Wings 


a 
ZANE GREY 


Body Gray, Tail Gray, Blended Hair, 
Guinea Wings 











HADLEY’S CHOICE 


Body Yellow, Tail White, Yellow Hair, 
White Wings 





BOB DAVIS 


Body Yellow, Tail Yellow, Hair Yellow, 
Wings Yellow 











Price each 50c—$5.50 per dozen 
Insist on the original “CALLMAC” BUGS which are put up on cards marked 
McCARTHY PATENT—None Other Are Genuine 


CALLMAC KNOTLESS LEADERS 


For Use with Bugs or Flies 
STRONG — TOUGH — DURABLE 
2 yds. med. Bass 50 cents 2 yds. ex. heavy Bass 65 cents 


CALL J. McCARTHY, 219 So. Dearborn St., CHICAGO, ILL. 





























Another Feature of Camp Life Perfected 


Camping is not camping without a camp fire. A camp stove is not a perfect camp stove 
that won’t work over any camp fire. You just can’t imagine how pleasant it is to cook over 
the good old cam? fire until you have tried the Umbrella Camp Stove, which has been so 
scientifically designed as to overcome such objections as burning of the fish, tipping over 
the coffee, scalding the hands, scorching the face and exposing of the clothing to fire. 


UMBRELLA CAMP STOVE firaskevouvine crate 


Made of the best iron and steel, and with ordinary use will 
last a lifetime. Will not warp or get out of shape, Stove 
consists of adjustable tripod, center rod and revolving Grete. 
Grate is always level on sloping or rough ground. hen 
open, stove is solid throughout, and grate will not sag 

or tip. This roomy grate will hold six large cooking 
utensils. Used over small camp fire, at side of large 

camp fire, or before fireplace at home in winter. Can 

be successfully used as camp dining table. Sets up 

in one-half minute. Fits in case 4x36 inches. 

Weight, 10 pounds. Slips under auto seat when 

folded. Canvas Case furnished with each stove. 


Sold by sporting goods and hardware deal- 
ers. rite for, illustrated folder. 





f 
THIS GRATE 


‘soon = F Umbrella Camp Stove Company 
MT. VERNON, WASH. 
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“Kampwell”” Eenket are made in 
the Wallace & Smith mills where the 
famous Motorweave Woolen 


Look for 


mobile Robes are woven. 


Field and Stream—July, 1919 


Up in the heart of the pines; in the 
country of the lakes; where the big 
fish bite and fight; where sun- 
spangled days of joy wing into 
cold, starry nights of perfect peace — 
that’s the land of no care. 


When you get ready to hit the trail 
be sure to include “Kampwell” Out- 


ing Blankets in your equipment. 


“Kampwell” Woolen Blankets come 
in a double weave reinforced fabric, 
insuring extra warmth and extra 
wear. Regular army pattern; size 
62x84 inches. Four grades, each 
moderate in price. Three shades: 
silver grey, navy blue and army olive 
drab. They are soft and pliant yet 
durably made for long hard service. 


“Kampwell” Water-Proofed Blankets 
will keep you dry on damp days 
and rainy nights. They are made of 
water-proofed duck and wool-lined. 
Superior to rubber—no surface to 
crack, 


Both styles of “Kampwell” Outing 
Blankets should be obtainable at 
your sporting goods dealer. 


If your Sporting Goods dealer does 
not carry ‘““Kampwell"’ Blankets you 
may obtain them from us direct. 
Write for prices and our illustrated 
folder. Special prices for quantities 
of 12 or more to Boy Scouts, Camp 
Fire Girls and similar organizations. 


The Wallace &Smith Company 


my = LA PORTE, INDIANA 


the Motorweave Man. He is always 
the sign of our dealer in your town. 


LEED pate 
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Cameras for Sportsmen 
70¢ Down to 40¢0n the Dollar 


See our monthly bargain list. Complete full 
ines of everything photographic 
and vital interest to the Sportsman 
Photographer. 

Bargain List Mailed Free 


CAMERA CO. 


109 N. Dearborn St. Dept. F. S. Chicago 


THE STANDARDLINEDRYER 


Something every fisherman 
should have as wet lines left 
todryonthe reel quickly rot. 


Mailed to any 
address on re- 
ceipt of $2.00. 


The Standard Co., New Britain, Conn. CLOSED 





OPEN 





KLEAN BR ee TRAP 


THE GROINS 


ASK YOUR DEALER »* POSTPAID $1.00 
4*R°CHISHOLM CO. Suite 502.1328 Bway NYCity 











EIGHTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One King 
Wiggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. Total $4.00. 


MUSCALLONGE 
(Esox nobilior) 
For Muscallonge caught between May 
Ist and Oct. 3i1st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportsman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One Genesee Auto Bed, made by 
Genesee Mfg. Co., value $12.00: Total 


$27.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from 
the catalogue of Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Three No. 2 Winged Mas- 
cots, made by . J. Jamison, value $2.25. 
Total $17.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One W. D. C. Pipe in case, 
made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00. 
Two pair+Schoonie’s Skooter, made by 
J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Two Ro- 
man Minnows, made by Joe E. Pepper, value 
$2.00. . One set of baits, made by 
Henzel, value $3.80. One complete set of 
“Ideal” floats, made by Ideal Float Co., 
value $1.00. Total $14.80. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for bass, made by O. C. Tuttle 
value $4.50. One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Two pairs 
of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R, 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One quart of 
Stay-Tite Marine Caulking Cement, made b 
the Motor Boat Supply Co., value $1.15. 
Total $11.65. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Round Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac” Prismac 
Hair Bass Flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Four Yankee Aero Baits, made 
by Joe E. Pepper, value $2.60. Total $10.60, 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for Trout, made by O. C, 
Tuttle, value $4.50. One Mizzouri Bug 
“Wobbler,” made by the Mizzouri Bait Co., 
value $1.25. Total $5.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. One set 
of two Osprey Daredevil Casting Spoons 
made by Lou Eppinger, value $1.50. Total 


$4.65. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made _ by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00.  One- 

quarter dozen a Practical Fish String- 

ers, made by E. F. Sparks, value $1.50. 

Total $4.50. 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 


(Stizostedion vitreum) 
(See Condition No. 9) 

For Wall-Eyed Pike caught between 

May Ist and Oct. 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportman’s Coat, 
the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
One assortment of Spinners and 
made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 

value $10.00. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Combination Automatic 
Coat and Vest, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. 
Co., value $11.50. One Stearns Emergency 
Case; made by Frederick Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. Two Little Egypt Wigglers, 
made by Al. Foss, value $1.50. Total $14.50, 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value wo Skidders, practically 
weedless, by Al. Foss, value $1.50. 
Total $11.50. ; 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair of Barker Hunting 
Shoes, 10 inch top with heel, made by 
United States Rubber Co., value $8.25. One 
half dozen Dentaseptic Tooth Paste, made 
by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $1.50. 
Total $9.75. ; 

FIFTH PRIZE: Two pairs of Schoonie’s 
Skooter, made by J. R. Schoonmaker. value 
$3.00. An Olive Khaki Waterproof Poncho, 
made by A. J. Tower Co., value $3.00. One 
Mizzouri Bug “Wobbler,” madeby the Miz- 
zouri Bait Co., value $1.25. Total $7.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One- 
half dozen Dentaseptic Tooth Paste, made by 
Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $1.50 each. 
One complete set of “Ideal” floats, made 
by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $5.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp_Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. One Stearns 
Emergency Case, made by Frederick Stearns 
& Co.. value $1.50. Total $4.65. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One W. D. C. Pipe in case, 
made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. 
One complete set of “Ideal” floats, m 
by Ideal Float Cc., value $1.00. Total $4.00, 
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Field and Stream—July, 1919 


SALT WATER GAME FISH BLUEFISH 
(Pometomus saltatrix) 
Bluefish caught between April lst and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One-piece Mueller Rod, length 5 ft. 6 in., made by Henry C. Mueller, value 
$25. “pee Ansco Junior Vest Pocket Camera, made by "the Ansco Camera Co., value $15.00. 
Tota 

SECOND PRIZE: One Fly or bait rod and $5.00 catalogue selection, made by Redifor Rod and 

Reel Co., value $20.00. 

THIRD PR RIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., value 
$10.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $2.50. Total $12. 50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 


value $10.00. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 
One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by the Min-Nix Co., value $4.35. 


Total $9.25. 
STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
For Striped Bass caught between April 1st and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One 3 H.P. Class “B” marine engine, made by Watkins Motor Co., value $40.00. 

BECOND PRIZE: One Free Spool Surf Casting Reel, 300 yards, made by Montague City Rod 
Co., value $17.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Silk De Luxe Steel Rod, made by W. H. Tallett, value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $10.00 selection of metal spoon baits from the catalogue of Hartung, 
Bros. & Co., value $10.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One a >. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $2.50. 
Total $7.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six 3-inch “‘Not-a-Knot” Leaders, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.60. 
One outfit of four assort@l “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by McCormic Bait Co., 
value $3.00. Total $6.60. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Min-Nix lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) ° 
For Weakfish caught between April lst and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Beetzsel Reel, made by The Redifor Rod and Reel Co., value $20.00. One 
pair of 12-inch Fishing Boots, made by The Witchell-Sheill Co., value $16.00. One dozen 
Hayes-Homsher Perfection Bass Flies, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $4.00 Total $40.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $15.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., vine es One 
complete set of “Ideal” float, made by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $19. 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Midebrandt Co., 
value $10.00. One-half dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.00. 
Total $13.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Six $.85 Baits, made by The Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. One-half dozen 
Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Total $9. 35. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s Devil Bugs for Trout, made by O. C. Tuttle, paiee 
$4.50. Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $7.50. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min- Nix Co., value $4.25. Two 

pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $7.25. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: 
value $5.00. 


R 
One Signal Windbreaker — Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 
For Channel Bass caught between April 1st and November 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One $10.00 Selection from the catalogue No. 6 of the Ashaway Line & Twine 
Mfg. Co. One $25.00 Selection from the catalogue of Geo. B. Carpenter & Co. One W. D. 
C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $4.00. Total $39.00. 

BECOND PRIZE: Pair a Jud Landon Hand-made Snow Shoes, with Harness, made by Jud 
Landon Co., value $13.50. One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Total $18.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Hotakold quart carafe, made by The Vacuum Specialty Co., value $6.75. 

> Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., value $5.00. 
Total $11.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $5.50. 
Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $8.50. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes- Homsher Co., value $3.00. 

One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Total $7.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
One-half dozen “Callmac” Underwater bass bugs for baitcasting, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Total $6.00, 

SEVENTH PRIZE: Onc- half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 
For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. Ist, 1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920 


FIRST PRIZE: One Restgood Roll-a-bed Tent, made by Wilson & Co., value $75.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 26 Tarpon Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $14.00. 
THIRD. PRIZE: $10.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00, 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) 
For Atlantic or Pacific Tuna caught between Jan. Ist, 1919, and Jan. 1st, 1920 


“—— PRIZE: One Wall Tent, 7x9, made by The Atlanta Tent & Awning Co., value $52.40. 
}. S. Infantry Bolo Knife, made by Fayette R. Plumb, Inc., value $5.00. Total $57.40, 
sECOND PRIZE:- One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of Von Lengerke & Detmold, Inc. 


; If you want more complete descriptions of any of the prizes listed above, and the 
| manufacturer’s address is not to be found in our advertising pages, write us and I] 
we will ask the manufacturer to forward his catalog. 


THE JUDGES FOR 1919 ARE: Trout, Dr. Raynor, Anglers Club, New York; Bass, Robert 
H. Davis, Munsey’s Magazine, New York, Will H. Dilg, Chicago; Muscallonge, etc., W. P. Corbett; 
Salt Water Fish, Van Campen Heilner, Spring Lake, New Jersey; W. A. Leavitt, Jr., Asbury 
Park Fishing Club; Tarpon and Tuna, Zane Grey. 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
Kind of fish..... FR BOR PEE ARS covcce WEIGEts 6. Girth 
GUM, o'u.d+ nekb.ne.00c0  0¢casee en odeccecoeses sie 6a) PEs co nwee tek bsaseRUERNONECOg AT aed 
Rod used 


Give Mfgrs. names of each and full specifications. 
Comght By (Gigmed) onc scrccccccccscccsccseaveepsbes sbbgenees 
Street 

[SEAL] 
Witnessed by: (Give names and addresses) 


Be ccccccescccessecce occcccccecs eeecesccccecete cooccecccccocs 


Sworn to before me this.......sceecceseeees 
Notary Pisblic. ...ccccccccscccccccccccccccceccevesoesscceecee 








Millions of Pleasures Pa 
In ‘a Rowboat Motor 


WH ILE the Liberty Drive 
Motor has proven itself the best 
pal a sportsman ever had, it will also 
provide millions of pleasures for the 
whole family, It’s just as faithful 
and dependable in the hands of 
women and children. It will take 
them anywhere over river and lake 
without blistered hands or aching 
muscles, You forget oars and pad- 
dies with a 


It operates on the same principle as motors 
in big launches. The aoe extends straight 
out from the rear of the boat. Thee 

is in a vertical position. The drive is direct 
from engine to propeller. The entire motor 
pivots on stern of boat. Can be raised or 
lowered by pressure on steering handle. 
Steers by swinging propeller to right or left. 
Propeller rises over stones, sunken logs or 
other obstructions. Goes through weeds 
like aneel. Drives boat right up on beach, 
Has s of 5 to10 miles anhour. Weighs 
about 70 pounds. 


Get the Details 


Go to your sporting goods If he hasn’t a 
Liberty Drive Motor, write giving his name 
We'll see that you get the details promptly. 





fron 
peutral Hes 
es eto in veywheel: ‘Positively 
design. poeial entales en peyote 
We Also Build 

pectno mete Te o 
f for’ detail . Give us 

<< ie, ive length, beam 


Caille Perfection Motor Co; 
77 Caille Bldg. Detroit, Mich. 


Sis forward, 2 ba 
‘ ror 0 cranking. 




















Even if fish aren’t biting, an “Old Town” 
gives pleasure and exercise to keep you fit. 
Be outdoors all you can. Outdoor life made 
our soldiers ready to win. 
“Paddle your own canoe 
—and be sure it’s an ‘Old 
Town’.” Send forcatalog. 


, 
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“RESTGOOD” 
ROLL -A-BED-TENT 





$:05 p.m. Lay 
ROLL-A-BED-TE} 


Saves Hotel 
Bills—a boon to 


lovers of the 
outdoors, 


~~ 
<p 


#08 p. m. Making progress. Bed proper all in 
one. top-frame jointed together by specially 
patented features whicb fold compactly. 


and allow lay to the breezes; 
bed is elevated to avoid dostpases and contains 
moisture-proof “RESTGOOD” Sanitary Curied 


TGOOD” Roll-a-Bed Tent is for tour- 
ay mde For 
& Co. 700- 

. Chicago 
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PRIZE FISHING 
CONTEST STORIES 
Fifth Prize, Small-Mouth Bass—1918 
Contest—Southern Division 
“AN EIGHT-POUNDER FROM THE 
LITTLE PEE DEE” 
By J. C. Gasque 
HE three of us, Billie, Chris and 
I, had planned our annual fishing 
trip for over a month until final- 
ly the day arrived. A beautiful 
Sunday morning, our auto packed to its 
capacity with tackle, poles, paddles and 
sleeping bags, we hiked out over one hun- 
idred and twenty-four miles of the best 
country roads you ever saw, to the little 
town of Marion in the southern part of 
our State. 
When. we reached Marion, our two 
friends, Joe and Mr. Ed., who had in- 
vited us down for the week, were anx- 
iously awaiting our arrival. Soon we were 
all aboard a “brand new” Chandler Six, 
and away for the Phillip’s Lake Club 
House, on Little Pee Dee River. A two 
hours’ drive and “here we are.” Old lazy 
Chris was the first to get “things started” 
in making the camp, and with each “Zoing 
his bit” it was soon made comfortable. 
then dark soon found us all seated along 
the club-house table enjoying a good old 
Southern Pine-Bark fish-stew that Uncle 
Jim, our cook, had surprised us with. 


E were all rather weary from the 

long trip, so after a few games of 
“Seven-Joker,” a game only known by the 
Pee Dee anglers, we fell in for a good 
night’s rest and an early start on Monday 
morning. Each of us feeling like a “two- 
year-old,” divided into two’s on the early 
morning, seated in a Pee Dee “dug-out” 
and away we glided down the river be- 
fore the sun began to peep through the 
pines. 


WELVE o'clock and of all the fish 

tales you ever heard: “Man, if I had 
just landed that big fellow that slapped 
my Dowagiac clear out the water by that 
old big cypress,” and “Gee, but I had him 
right up to the boat,” and even old Billie 
was unraveling a fish-tale of the first 
outing equal to the occasion. Three days 
of better luck than we expected passed 
and they seemed to be striking better 
every day. Friday morning Uncle Jim, 
the cook, and I planned to get an early 
start. We were not the only “early birds” 
though, for daybreak found us several 
miles down the river, with Chris an 
Billie’s boat close behind us. We cast 
— the right hand side of the stream 
and picked up several small fellows dur- 
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ing the morning, and as the sun was get- 
ting rather warm we decided to turn back 
towards the club house, against a swift 
current and three miles of black Pee Dee 
water ahead of us. “Wait a minute, Un- 
cle Jim, I think I'll put on my old Shake- 
speare and work him out around that bend.” 

“All right, doctor, but I thinks dey done 
quit fer to-day, ‘cause der moon ain’t 
’*xactly right, nohow.” 

“Well, we'll see, Uncle Jim,” and I 
soon had another artificial plug on the end 
of a thirty-pound test Kingfisher line 
and we headed for the bend in the 
river, Chris and Billie just across from 
us and fighting the swift for all that they 
were worth. We were about twenty yards 
from the banks. 

“Here goes, Uncle Jim!” and the 
Shakespeare had hit the spot right under 
an old hollow cypress. 

“Great Lawdy, doctor, he done fasten 
you sir,” and before I knew it, Splash !— 
Splash! and my reel was singing a tune 
that any angler would love to hear. “Back 
out, Uncle Jim, back out!” 

. “Give him de line, doctor, give him de 
Ine, 

_ Gracious! but the blood was tingling 
in my veins. 

“Hurry up, Uncle Jim, and get out in 
the river.” 

“Hold him, doc, hold him.” 

“I got him, Uncle Jim, and he’s a man, 
too,” and about that time Mr. Fish made 
a leap out of the water about fifteen feet 
away, and gave us a glimpse of a monster 
that signified a real battle was on. Oh, 
boy! If you could have felt that resist- 
ance on the other end of that Kingfisher 
line, but I knew my old thirty-pound 
Black Wonder had him, and I had every 
confidence that the fish was mine. By 
that time, Chris and Billie had seen what 
was going on and paddled across the 
river to see the fight, yelling at the top 
of their voices, “Hold him, huld him.” 
Straight out again for about ten yards 
Mr. Bass went, but I turned him back 
with a little jerk, and again towards the 
boat he came with a “running start.” 

“You boys just keep your mouths 
closed and I'll land this fellow.” And 
about that time Mr. Bass made another 
lunge straight towards the banks, but 
the Shakespeare plug was fastened tight 
in his jaws and I believe he knew it, for 
he floundered one more time and the re- 
sistance on the other end grew less. Care- 
fully I reeled him to the side of the boat. 
Uncle Jim was already on his knees with 
the dip net which he eased under Mr. Fish 
and lifted him in. The next thing I knew 
Uncle Jim was lying flat in the bottom of 
the boat right on top of my prize bass. 
“What'll he weigh?” I asked Uncle Jin. 

“Lawdy, doctor, dat fish am sure to take 


de prize.” 
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Chris guessed that he would tip the , 
scales at nine pounds, while Billie said 
he’d eat him alive if he wouldn’t come 
nearer to the ten-pound mark. But I 
think a fish always looks larger just after 
he is taken out of the water. I was too 
excited to fish any more, and I told Uncle 
Jim that I thought I had enough for the 
day. So we paddled on towards the club 
house, and all the time I had my two 
claws tight in the fish’s gills. I was de- 
termined that he wouldn’t get back in 
the river. 


E were the first to arrive at the 

club-house and I tied Mr. Bass in the 
water until the other fellows arrived. Half 
an hour’s time, and five excited anglers 
were gazing at the prize-winner. Chris 
and Billie had fourteen to their credit, 
while Joe and Mr. Ed. had twice as many 
bream and red-breast, but behold! the 
eight-pounder, for he made all their little 
fellows look like “gold-fishes beside a 
whale.” 

“All right, boys, you can plan your trip 
for next summer, but me for the Little 
Pee Dee River, Phillip’s Lake Glub House, 
and Uncle Jim in the stern of the boat.” 


HONOR CERTIFICATE 





Caught by, J. C. Gasque. 

Weight, 8 pounds 2 ounces. 

Length, 25% inches. 

Girth, 17 inches. 

Caught with Sampson rod, King- 
fisher Takapart reel, Kingfisher 
line and Shakespeare Yellow- 
Perch lure. 














HAPHAZARD BAITS 


If some time you are fishing a brook 
for trout and that brook has crabs or 
crayfish in it, try this, if all things else 
fail : 

Get crabs, the larger the better. To hait 
them on the hook, “shuck” them, that 
is crack the hard shell and take the white 
meat out, but leaving the tail with the 
shell on. Hook the crab meat through 
that tail part, letting the white meat dan- 
gle. And do not be surprised if you catch 
large trout—brown trout of the largest 
size being partial to crabs at times and 
being always on the lookout for crabs 
that are “shedders” ; that is, that have cast 
their shells and are soft-bodied while 
growing a new shell. At such times the 
“shedded” crabs hide well, and the trout 
seem to know it, for they will hunt about 
big boulders and log-ends for them, and of 
course when they find one floating about 
on your hook already “shucked,” why 
that crab is in request. 

Hoping for a mess .of panfish I was 
fishing one evening for bullheads in a 
river. No bullheads would bite my 
choice nightwalkers. But on the head of 
a rift just below something kept com- 
ing up and threshing about atop the water. 
Thinking it was bass feeding and, having 
no flies and noticing that there were many 
white coachmen flying, I shredded an end 
of my handkerchief and made a rough fly 
by tieing it onto an ordinary eyed hook. 
Working the boat to the rift head, I cast 
—got a strike. After quite a tussle I 
pulled in a huge bullhead. With that as 
a hint, I tried it again and again. The 
result was a big mess. When dressed 
each was found to be full of white coach- 
man flies. 





All aboard! 
For all outdoors 


yur relish the “eats” in the open 

air. No dolling up for dinner table, 

no long waiting for meals, nc tips. Carry 

TherozFueland Theroz BlueFlame Stove 

under your car seat, stop anywhere on the 

road. Here’s a great, ready-made “fire” 

for the camper and fisherman. He knows . ; 

that cooking a meal with wet paper, wet sticks and kerosene is no joke. a 


At the strike of a match, Theroz Fuel gives intense, clean, safe \ x 
heat. Theroz stays solid while age oe rity ee ‘ ie 

i Can’t smo smell, e Governmen ug! ,000, cans 

- ee of Theroz for the doughboys “over there.” 


Blue Flame Stove 


solves every cooking need—indoors and outdoors. Two 
burners give cooking capacity for a whole party. It folds 
up and can be carried as easily as a small suit case. Holds 
dishes, provisions, etc. 

THEROZ MESS KIT proved its merit in France as 
a pocket kitchen. It burns Theroz Fuel in cube form. 
Will heat coffee, soup, beans or similar food—enough for 
two people—in a few minutes. 

You will find Theroz Fuel and Appliances at 


drug, hardware, sporting goods and depart- 
ment stores or we will send them direct to you. 


Write for booklets and prices. 


THE THEROZ COMPANY 
Woolworth Building New York 
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Genuine 


Hildebrandt Spinners and Flies 


Made Only By 
THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 


LOGANSPORT, INDIANA PORTLAND, OREGON 
SEE THEM AT YOUR DEALERS 

















If you want to get the real sport 


out of fishing and hunting, usean || THE OTTER 


oe) 1°) Can be folded i i 
ina "oment' Folding Umbrella Minnow Net 
time. e net- , 
ting is heavy, SWiver FrameLoct 
~~ = good grade, 4 . f 
REG. TRADE MARK inch mesh. Me- Hs i 
. inforced at cor- 








It quickly and quietly takes you ean. 
over the shallows, thru the weeds, brass ring at 
or any place you can row a boat. ch ener to 
Mount it on any canoe, rowboat, br _ lh 
or duckboat. Wide range of speed a. t ~ ed 
at instant control of operator. No roy nas hi ng 
underwater propeller troubles. Ef- dle en a han- (ee 
ficient, practical, economical, and a eens ed. 

easy to operate. Greatest small- Ww a ora t e Z' 7 
—— power made. Built in three eunces, 91. Je | x44 


Get 7. uestiotne on the —— H. J. FROST & CO. NEW YORK 
ima y your motor. 
sal aregactapleagts Mfrs. of Fishing Tackle 90 CHAMBERS ST. 











Kemp Machine Works, 1214 So. Fraaklin St, Muncie, Ind. 





HOW IS YOUR DUCK CAMOUFLAGE WORKING? 


“Camouflage” o”—_new? Not a bit. * The camouflage that covers 
up guns from airmen or makes them take a hospital for a 
munition dump isn’t a circumstance to the article we have 
been putting over on ducks these many years when we paint 
up a chunk of wood so true to nature that the real duck takes 
it for a “‘long lost cousin.”’ But be sure you get MASON’S 
DECOYS—the kind that look “ ‘liver than the ‘live ones.” 
Perfect in shape and coloration. All species. At all g 
dealers. Send to-day for interesting booklet. 


PREMIER” MeLEE EEE Patent Ofice  MASON'S DECOY FACTORY, 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 








FISHING TACKLE Read 


Deal Direct With the Manufacturer 
If you are satisfied with 
any old kind of tackle don’t 
come to us. You can on . 
up that kind anywhere for 
a song. But, if you really Our Celebrated Trout Flies on Looped 
want Tackle that is wort Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
while, come here and you 


will find it. Size 12, 35e—Size 10, 40c—Size 8, 45c Dozen 
We never sacrifice qual- Dry Sites on Looped oe Eyed Hooks 


ity to make a low price, 


neither do we ever use quality as an excuse Size 12, 50c—Size 10, 60c—Size 8, 70c Dozen 
ee te. em pies. Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels. 


Ed an a No. Hole *& uest Lines, Etc., Post Free 
wa vom ore “Company . 
112 Fulton Street New York City White Brothers Omagh, Ireland 




















CATCH MORE 
FISH 


CHUB Going Suche Bite Play - propo- 
t 3 t wo '» t 
WIGG LER pasey chow with caer a ho, conten aad 
trolling, and if it don’t catch more Muskies return 
to us and we will refund your money without a 
question. Body 5 inches long, weight 1 4¢ Oz. 
movement Grand, Scale Finish. Price $1.35. Same size, beautiful Natural Mullett, Scale Finish, for salt water fishing. 
NEW Baby Crab, body 2% in., weight '< Oz., Natural Shell Finish, derful tail Gets the 
Small Mouth Bass when "other baits fail. Price B5c. 
ATW sittne Crab, X % and \& Oz. Tose the pipe fe re pork iad and spinner and or 
not sr ore more wiggle than white, tail nickle plate, 
8 rubber wiggling legs. Price ~~ : m — 
New circular proving that our lures do catch more fish. 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY, 120 South Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 


Patents Pending 








Field and Stream—July, 1919 





DON’T FORGET THE BOYS 


We have been advised by the 
Post Office that FreLp AND STREAMS 
are not reaching our soldiers in 
France and Germany in sufficient 
quantities, and the boys want these 
magazines and need them. As one 
officer wrote home recently: “This 
waiting is the hardest part of all, 
and nothing truer was ever said 
than that the devil finds work for 
idle hands to do. A show will di- 
vert a soldier’s mind for an hour 
or two, as will athletics; then he 
is back on the streets or in the 
café. Something good to read will 
keep him at home in camp or bar- 
racks more effectively than any 
other diversion.” So, when you 
have finished reading your copy 
of Fretp AND STREAM, and have 
gotten all the enjoyment you can 
out of it, place a l-cent stamp on 
the magazine, put it in the letter 
box or give it to the postman and 
it will.find its way to our soldiers, 
sailors and marines and help them 
to while away the long hours of 
waiting, disappointments and home- 
sickness in embarkation camps, 
awaiting transportation or in Ger- 
many guarding that for which they 
fought. It is only a little thing for 
you to do and won’t take more than 
five minutes of your time at the 
most, and it means a touch of home 
and hours of enjoyment for the 
boys Over There. So, remember, 
just a penny stamp on the cover! 











(Continued from page 285) 
THE FACE 
By A. T. Strong 
66 LJANK made like he was goin’ to give 
it to him, but he see Doc shakin’ 
his head. ‘Can’t do it, Milt,’ he says. 
‘Sorry, but you can’t have no more to- 
night. . . . Mebby to-morrow, or the 
next day—but not tonight!’ 

“It sort-a discourages Milt. He stands 
there hangin’ onto the bar, lookin- kind-a 
longin’ at the bottles and glasses, and 
tremblin’ for a spell, then goes aout the 
door withaout a word to nobody. 

“‘He’s in a bad way,’ says Doc, look- 
in’ after him. ‘I’d try to do something 
for him, if I thought he wouldn’t abuse 
me. But he’d prob’ly start to cuss, if I 
said anything to him.’ 

“Oh, he’ll be all right in the mornin’,’ 
growls Hank. ‘He’ll go to sleep and then 
he’ll come back for the bottle I promised 
him.’ 

“Because he was leavin’ early in the 
mornin’, the sport settles with Hank for 
his board and buys a bottle to treat the 
boys at McLoyd’s Camp, where he ’laowed 
to put up for a spell. The roll of bills 
he flashes would-a choked a hawg, and he 
peels off a twenty for pay. 


S Hank was makin’ the change, the 

city man snapped open his gold 
watch to get the time. And right away, 
something seemed to stop Hank’s eye, for 
he stared and stared, ontil the sport see 
him gawkin’, and passed over the watch 
for a better look. 

“Well, it must-a been the way Hank 
squinted at that watch, or p’rhaps him 
hangin’ onto it so long, that made the rest 
of us curious. ’T enny rate, we all 
mooches up closer—even Joe Dubois—to 
see what’s inside the lid,.and—Well, you 
know what we saw, for that’s the same 














piece of joolry layin’ there.” 
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AKE touched with his pipe stem, the 
silent timepiece, resting, still with. case 
ajar, among the litter of the supper table. 
“_And after it had been handed ’raound 
for all to have a look—with the Indian 
hangin’ onto it longer’n any of us—Doc 
gives it back to the sport, who stood there 
with one of them ‘way-off’ expressions in 
his eyes. 

“Wife, sister or sweetheart?’ asks 
Doc. 
“‘My wife,’ the sport tells him, speakin’ 
low. 
“*A remark’ble face—very remark’ble,’ 
opines Doc. ‘She’s certain lovely.’ 

“‘She was beautiful,’ says the sport, his 
voice comin’ dry and onsteady. ‘You see, 
gentlemen, I lost her a month ago. . . . 
That’s why I’m up here in the woods. 
5 I’m tryin’ to get a grip on my- 
self again.’ 

“I looked at his eyes and see they was 
as wet as the clouds that drifts ’raound 
the peaks of Santanoni. He looks from 
one to the other of us. And we all has 
something to say to him. Even the In- 
dian grunts his sympathy. But, as usu’l, 
Doc, with his edg-a-cation, does it the 
nicest. 


s¢67T* OO bad—too blame bad, my boy. 

I’m so sorry,’ he says, pattin’ the 
sport on the shoulder, like a dad would 
his kid, and goin’ to the hall door with 
him. ‘Good night! And good luck to 
you with the fishin’. 

“‘What’s become of Milt?’ asks Doc, 
comin’ back, makin saounds with his nose, 
like he’d caught cold. 

“‘Was aout there—lookin’—till a min- 
ute ago,’ speaks up the Indian. ‘He went 
daown river trail.’ 

+ * . * * * 
66 HEN mornin’ comes, I ’laowed to 
hoof it back to the village. But 
Doc flags me on that. 

“‘T'll be goin’ over to the village, ’baout 
noon,’ he says; ‘better wait and I’ll give 
you a lift over them sixty miles.’ 

“So I waits ’raound ontil Doc was ready. 
Just as we was climbin’ into the buck- 
board, a lumberjack blows in from daown 
river. And, like everybody else in the 
woods, he knew Old Doc. 

“‘Haowdy, Doctor,’ he says, grinnin’, 
‘when’d you lose your fish pole?’ 

“‘Fish pole—fish pole!’ says Doc, look- 
in’ puzzled. ‘What do you mean?’ 

“‘Why,’ the lumberjack tells him, so- 
berin’ up, ‘I ain’t jokin’, Doc—not a mite 
—but I laid daown for a drink at Moose 
Crick, and I see one of them fancy fish 
poles, like you throw feather hooks with; 
a swell pole, all tied with red and green 
string.’ 

“You faound a fishin’ rod—on Moose 
Crick—!’ And Doc gets aout the buck- 
board and looks close at Mr. Lumber- 
jack, 

“Yes, sir; that’s what I done. She was 
all strung up, ready for business. And 
they was a willer basket layin’ there, too!’ 

“‘And nobdy ’raound?’ Doc asks. 

“‘Nary a soul—I whoops a couple 
times to make sure.’ 

“Old Doc looks us over: Hank and me 
and the lumberjack, and Joe Dubois, 
who’d just come along. ‘Boys,’ he says, 
serious like, ‘they’s something wrong 
’baout this; something’s happened aour 
friend, the sport. And it’s aour duty to 
’nvestigate.’ 


6ST OES look funny,’ Hank puts in. 

“Moose Crick was his first stoppin’ 

Place; said last night he was going to 
fish it.’ 

“‘Hank,’ says Doc, takin’ charge of 

things, like he always done in a ’mer- 


——— 
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COFFEE 


Is absolutely pure coffee — the coffeeness of coffee with 
the waste and werere hy substance removed. Its flavor is 
exquisite, and it is ready for instant use anywhere, any- 
time without cooking. Saves carrying a coftee-pot and 
bulky packages of old-fashioned coffee. A little can of 
G. Washington's Coffee makes many cups. Dissolves 
instantly in hot or cold water, and it has all the kick 
you want, for you can make 
each cup as strong or as weak 
as desired. 


It is the coffee for out-of-doors. 


Ready instantly— 
whenyou pour onthe 
water—hot or cold. 














Enjoy Your Nights When Camping Out 


Rest? Why, that’s the biggest thing in your camping trip. Of course! It’s what you GO for. 
Make sure that you get it too. You'll never know how really GOOD the nights in camp can 
be until you snuggle down on your 


“PERFECTION” AIR BED 


Unrolled and inflated before the other fellow has the boughs cut for his bed. Weighs about the same 
as an extra blanket. Smooths the roughest ground like a ym cloud; no bumps, holes or stubs to 
wake you up, stiff and sore, in the dog watch. Cool on hot nights, warm on cold ones. And never a bit 

of ground dampness to wo’ about. Furnished in 
either plain mattress or complete sleeping-bag style. 
You'll want our circulars. 


Auto tourists—send for catalogue on the “Auto” Air Bed. 


PNEUMATIC MFG. CO. 


121 Pacific Street Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Here’s a Real “Bite! 


OU’LL say so—when you've reeled in your 
line and settled down to a comfortable time with 
your Beech-Nut Peanut Butter sandwiches. 


For the real Beech-Nut flavor of fresh roasted 
peanuts—the finest Spanish and Virginias blended— 
certainly “‘hits the spot’’ after the strenuous working 
up and down stream. 


And the hungry feeling fades away under the sat- 
isfying nourishment of the Beech-Nut Peanut Butter, 
that yields three times as many calories as steak— 
four times as many as eggs. 

Don’t forget a jar of Beech-Nut when you plan 
the next fishing trip. You can get it from your gro- 
cer or outfitter. 


Beecu-Nut Pacxinc Co., Canajonarig, N. Y, 
** Foods of Finest Flavor’’ 


i Beech-Nut Peanut Butter 
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and Water 
Proof Tent 
able-Convenienté - Compact 


Goodbye to omiy rooms at hold-up rates. 
Stop when and where you please, yet sleep 
as comfortably asat home, withaSto!ll Auto 
Bed. It folds up on the running boa.d into 
a bundle62x8x47 inches, with bedding com- 
. plete. Does not block doors. Nothing to 
crowd tonneau. Simple, compact, practical and mechanically perfect. Includes Spring-Mattrese- 
Bed large enough for two—tent of army shelter-duck, ventilated 
with screen windows. Lasts for years. Quickly pays for itself in 
hotel bills saved and gives you Camp Comfort Supreme, Nothing 
to equal it, Write for illustrated booklet and prices, 


Write for our unusually attractive proposition 
Dealers: Tr vitstished Seaters 


‘Ge Stoll Manufacturing Company im 
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gency, ‘put up some grub for us, in case 
we have to lay over, and we'll put daown 


| there and see what’s up.’ 


“Doc unhitches and puts his horse in 
the barn. Pretty soon Hank comes aout 
with a little pack-basket of grub, with a 
kettle, fryin’ pan and tincups; and Doc, 
Joe and lumberjack and me starts daown 
the river trail. 

“It’s four good miles to Moose Crick, 
and it takes us all of an hour and a half 
to make it. But it’s one of them soft, 
hazy May days, warm, but not hot, with 
the birds chirrupin’ in the bushes and all 
the noo, fine smells of buds and flaours 
and sweet brakes floatin’ through the 
woods, so nobody minds the walk. Not 
even Doc, and he’s the oldest and heftiest 
in the craowd. 

“The pole’s right over there,’ says the 
lumberjack, when we come to Moose. ‘I 
laid daown to the big riffle, and was just 
puttin’ my face to the water when I see 
it—over there by that soft maple.’ 

“*Careful!’ advises Doc, as we started 
for the tree; ‘step light, and don’t spoil 
the trailin’,’ 


“VV ELL, sir, leanin’ against the maple 
was as pretty a little traout pole 
as ever you see in the sportin’ stores’ win- 
dows, on Genesee Street, daown in Utiky 
—slick and shiny, all set up with reel on 
and line strung to the tip joint. Off to 
one side laid the basket—just like it had 
been dropped in a hurry. The lid was 
sprung open and some traout flies was 
all but fallin’ aout. But far’s we could 
see through the woods, nobody was in 
sight. 

“What do you make of it, Joe?’ Doc 
asks the Indian. But already Joe was 
slippin’ ’raound craouched low—like a 
lynx that’s gettin’ ready to jump—with his 
eyes glued to the ground. He straightens 
up and looks at Doc. 

“*Two men go here,’ he says in that 
low, easy voice of his, that you never 
could hear more’n ten feet away. ‘Little 
man go that way,’—pointin’ into the tim- 
ber—‘big man come to trail. Big man 
gone.’ 

“‘And the litthke man—the sport—is he 
still in the timber ?’ 


666 EBBY so; we see” And off slides 

that Indian, walkin, loose and 
low, movin’ slick as a mink; touchin’ a 
ruffled leaf or feelin’ a broke stick the 
rest of us hadn’t noticed, and all the time 
goin’ into the timber. We all keeps well 
behind, so’s he won’t be bothered none 
with his trailin’.. ’Baout two-hundred 
yards in from the fish pole, he comes to 
a clump of young spruces and balsams, 
that stuck up as thick as hair on a mad 
bear’s back. As he starts to go ’raound 
back of the thicket, he stops kind-a sud- 
den and stands real still—I don’t think I 
ever see a man stand so _still—lookin’ 
daown at something, at something on the 
ground. 

“He stands there so long and so quiet 
that we all goes up to see what’s flagged 
him. And when I looks ’raound the edge 
of that bush clump, little shivers com- 
mences to run daown my back, and I 
wanted to yell; it was all so sudden. | 

“There laid the sport, partly on his 
side, part on his back, all loose and limpsy, 
his head twisted to one side and his face 
turned up to the warm sunlight that come 
daown in little wavy splotches through 
the spruce baoughs. His eyes was part 
open; but he wasn’t seein’ nothing. 


S6TQ EAL quiet, Doc stoops ovei and 
feels his chest, then gives his head 





a little twitch. If it had been’ Old Doc’s 
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own boy layin’ there—and not some feller 
he didn’t know—I don’t think he’d been 
more put aout. He straightens up and 
looks at us, shakin’ his head, mournful 
like. 

“‘He’s dead, boys,’ the old man says, 
real low, like he ‘feared the sport’d hear 
him,—‘dead’s a door nail. . . . His 
neck’s broke.’ 

“The ground all *baout was scuffed and 
tore up. But I’d been so s’prised and felt 
so bad ’baout the sport, that I hadn’t no- 
ticed it before. 

“‘Looky there!’ I yells, pointin’ to the 
rough ground. ‘They’s been a fight—and 
somebody’s killed him!’ 

“‘*Ves,’ says Doc, ‘somebody’s de-coyed 
him in here—some way—and jumped him 
from behind. They got a strangle holt, 
and in the mix-up, broke his neck. 

Oh, I wonder who done it?’ 

“All the time the Indian’s eyes had 
been busy, although he hadn’t moved aout 
of his tracks ; he’d just froze there, lookin’ | 
things over. But when Doc asks who 
done it, he speaks right up: ‘Milt Dale 
was the big man,’ he says, lookin’ Doc 
square in the eye. 

“‘Milt Dale!’ blurts Doc, more s’prised 
than ever. 


666N7ES,’ says Joe, pickin’ up a white 

thing that laid in the spruce 
needles alongside the sport, and holdin’ 
it up for all hands to see. . . . A big 
white shirt button, and hangin’ to it some 
bits of red and black wool! 

“‘My—my!’ says Doc, kind-a to him- 

self, ‘that looks bad for Milt. 
But robbery wasn’t the motive for this ; 
they’s nothing missin’’—feelin’ ’raound 
the sport’s pockets—’nothing gone except 
the bottle—’ 

“*And watch,’ the Indian put in, pointin’ 
to the empty watch pocket of the sport’s 
traousers. 

“*Ves; that’s so,’ Doc admits. ‘I hadn’t 
noticed it, but his watch is gone.” Then 
he took the sport’s coat off careful like, 
and spread it over his face, like he wanted 
to keep the sun aout the poor boy’s eyes. 
And then he leads the way back to the 
trail. 

“‘One of us will nave to go back, so’s 
Hank can get word to the sheriff "baout 
this—’ says Doc, lookin’ us over. 

“‘T'll go—go right away, offers the 
lumberjack. 

“*And the rest of us had better take 
a look for Milt.’ 


HE lumberjack starts back, and Joe, 

Doc and me mooches on towards 
Milt’s camp. Daown river a valf mile 
we left the main trail and took west on 
the old path that puts through the swamps 
and over the hills to the lake. Sometimes 
we see fresh tracks—goin’ aour way— 
in the wet spots. But we couldn’t glimpse 
nobody ahead of us. At sundaown, when 
we was still three miles from the lake, 
we stopped, and while Doc was restin’ 
the Indian built a baough shelter and got 
the beddin’, and I cooked supper. After 
we'd eat, and the moon had come up, big 
and quiet and lit up the woods just like 
they be to-night, Doc spruces up and 
wants to talk. 

“It’s that cuss-ed bottle that done rn 
that and the condition poor Milt was in,’ 
he Says, as we set there by the fire, lis- 
tenin’ to its cheerful snap, yet all feelin’ 
so daown in the maouth every time we 
thought of what was lyin’ so still in the 
woods back on Moose Crick. ‘I don’t 
think he meant to hurt nobody—he just 
knew the sport had that bottle. and was 
~~ -termined to get at the licker in it. 

It’s too bad, too blamed bad!’ 





WE MAKE 
Reliable Summer Moccasin 


Sporting Boots 








ror Fishing For Camping 
The best type should have | A six or ten inch leg with 
good stout soles, well hob- | oil-tan sewed sole would be 
bed, to avoid slipping when | ideal. Light yet water- 
wading. Wecarry allheights | proof. Higher leg if de- 
from sixinchlegtokneehigh. | sired. 





For about camp, a low soft sole moccasin, or the same with 
a sewed sole, is very good. Light, and also waterproof. 


We produce all the above styles. 
All made to special measure. 
Write us for catalog “S”’ 
THE JOHN PALMER CO., LTD. 


FREDERICTON 
NEW BRUNSWICK CANADA 











or JUST OUT! 
Dh 2. shir Tahing & donk Teak \ NEW 36-PAGE 
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‘LOUIS RHEAD fest, tates LURES sheen ener 


need for your comfort_and convenience—a whole 
for BASS and TROUT COPY THE FOOD THEY EAT EXACT |} book, Fl of ’em—just off the press—our new catalog 
Green Floating Frog. Brown Floatirg Frog |Bullhead, Helgramite, No 
. Weighted Minnow 4602. |( ricket—Three Sizes. 

Av nee gg ey ng a 4c. Postage—Write TODAY 

Feather Minnows book, , 
Caterpiliar—Three Colors. Hackle Minnows Doubdle-hook Ti 
Trout Tiny Terror No.10 Hook | Nymph Creepers Shiny Devil Minnows. 


Send for Iliustrated Leaflet of Prices and Better Results. 


LOUIS RHEAD, 217 Ocean Avenue, BROOKLYN, W. Y. 














AMERICAN ° 
mhiditealiiae Midwestern Anglers and Hunters 
MIDAVESTERK EDITION AVE disappointment—get started right. Consult 1919 
—, Edition of this reliable, handy Guide Book, now ready. 
Over 150 pages, over 1,000 lakes and streams in Illinois, 
Indiana, Michigan, Wisconsin and Minnesota, described 
by practical Outdoorsmen. Distances, railroad and motor 
routes, game and fish laws, many practical hints. 
Price, in attractive two-color paper covers, 25 cents. De Luxe 
Library Edition, bound in cloth and gold stamped, One Dollar prepaid 
It Your Dealer or Book Store Cannot Supply You, Send Direct to 


RAVENSWOOD PRESS PUBLISHING CO. 
4610 Ravenswood Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 


GT Note to Dealers: Write for our Special “Trad * Di ee 




















SAVE 25% TO 60% tar STORM KINGLANTERN 


GRAFLEX—KODAKS—ANSCO, A lighting marvel—for campers, 


REXO and PREMO CAMERAS oe wae as teas ha 
10-Day Free Trial Guarantee a 


R proof, 
AO If unsatisfactory, money will be ' - 
refunded in full. ‘ Automatic 


Complete Line of Motion Picture / Tip Cleaner 
Cameras 


Write at once for our Free BAR- y ‘ permits high or low candle power- 
GAIN BOOK and CATALOG Bu saves oil, and cleans gas tip witb, 
listing hundreds of slightly used , et out extinguishing light. 
and new cameras, also supplies £ 
of every description. No matter Operate 15 hours on one filling 
Co what comers, a on can oil. 
save you money. mpare our prices others on See at your dealer or get our 
slightly used and new cameras and we know you will a ‘ 
tid Tar feang will Slete you.” Haablaned in te UE aaron: grass 0 puss 
an alr dealing please Ag ablis' e i 
Photographic Business 18 years. ap 7 gtr Rayna 
CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 124 8. Wobesh Are., Capt. 47, Chieage “ ru Mc 



































CORKER BASS BUGS CAN'T BE BEAT | 


You not only catch more bass with 
them but you get the added thrill of 
seeing every strike. 

The Slanting Head (Patent Pend- 
ing) makes Corker Bugs self-righting 
—makes them wiggle and struggle. 

Bass strike the 
instant they see 

is extraordin- 
ary fly rod lure. 














Madein twelve patterns—for all weather and waters. Price 50c 
each: $5.50 per dozen, Post paid. Write for Corker folder— 
It tells how to catch Bass. Genuine Corker Bass Bugs are made 
only by the Originator and Patentee: 


HARRY HAYES, 3025 Ruckle St., Indianapolis, Ind. 


Mallard— Size 

















The Logsdon Collapsible is the handiest trap on 
the market. Made of best grade .21-M trans- 
parent celluloid; open, 14 in., closed, 6 in.; 
weight, 12 oz. If not carried by your dealer, sent 
stpaid anywhere in U. S. for $3. Logsdon 
innow Trap Co., 817 Vine, St. Joseph, Mo. 





U.S. ARMY & NAVY GOODS 


UNIFORMS AND EQUIPMENT 

FOR OFFICERS AND ENLISTED MEN 

Complete outfitters and dealers in government 

goods—from an army hat cord to a battleship. 

5,000 useful articles for field service, camping, 

Outing, etc.,in Army Officers’ price list 343—sent 
on receipt of 3 cents postage. 


ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc. 


Largest Outfltters No tnflated prices 


Army & Navy Buildin 
New York City 


245 West 42nd St., 
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i . b J 
us ‘‘“McCormic Mermaid’ 
For Day or Night Fishing 


Three Seasons of Sensational ‘‘Catches’’ 


PATENTED 


ve proven it 


“A Marvelous Fish Getter” 
Casting or Trolling 


A tantalizing creation that floats, bobs, ducks and wiggles enticingly on the surface, dives and swims 
with an easy, rocking. side-te-side and up-and-down motion, or with quick wiggling dartings like a 
frightened minnow one to ten inches deep. Speed of retrieving controls depth, Peculiar construction 


bte derfully life-like action even in shallow water, 
Stems ickerel and pike emon Z — oe and lil 

i ed f ight ing. Get one jay an 
LT eae’ White, Black, Yellow, Red, White-Red-Head, Black-R 


At your dealers or sent postpaid for his name and 75c. 


ce 


Practically weedless. Record catches 
pads. Irresistible to the “big ones.”” Par- 

“killing.” Beautifully finished in 
ed-Head. 


McCORMIC BAIT CO., Dept. F., 1017 N. Park St.. KALAMAZOO, MICHIGAN 


TENTS FOR SPORTSMEN 


Fishermen—Huntsmen—Campers 


Tents made with and 
without poles and walls; 
with and without canvas 
floors. Quality of work- 
manship and material 
unexcelled. Extremely 
low prices on applica- 
tion. Write today. 








LIGHTING 
“‘Akron’’ 400 Candle- 
Power Lantern makes 
and burns its own 

from common gasoline. 
Brighter than electri- 
city. Carry it anywhere. 
Wind proof. Dependable, 
cheap, safe, guaran 


Handy Cook Stove. Use it 
> indoors or outside. Sizsling hot 
in 2 minutes. Have a warm meal 
anywhere, anytime. Strong, reliable, inexpensive, guaranteed, 
Write for special prices and »catalog 


AKRON GAS LAMP CO., 47 Gas Bldg., AKRON, O- 














Atlanta Tent and Awning Co., Box R, Atlanta, Ga. 


| ,—- 


information. 
Know the Real Comforts of Camping in KUMPFY KAMP. 


Airave Azeney Frerssin Opee RANGE SCREEN CO., Maplewood, N. J. 


Enables You to Secure 100% Enjoy- 
ment Out of Your Camping Trip 


Get the most out of your vacation this summer, 
sleep in the open, under the blue skies; you pro- 
cure solid rest and feel like a new man when you 
awake, you are fit and ready for a day of real 
sport and action. LIVE IN ORSCO KUMPFY 

AMP—the waterproof top and sides protects 
you against all kinds of weather, the sides can 
be rolled up and the screened frames protect you 
against insects, allowing you to sleep and rest in 
absolute, solid comfort. KUMPFY KAMPS are 
7 feet square and 7 feet high and fold s0 com- 
ing it is very 


pactly inside the floor, that tran 
aplewood. Size 


convenient. Price $125 F.0.B. 
9x9 feet KUMPFY KAMP, $165. 
Write TODAY for Booklet and complete 











Field and Stream—July, 1919 


466TSUNNY he 
puts in. 

“‘Well—yes, that it is. And then, again, 
it’s easily explained.’ And Doc took to 
studyin’ the fire like he thought it was 
goin’ to teli him something. 

“*You know, boys,’ the old feller final’y 
went on, ‘when we doctors learn to give 
medicines and to patch hurt folks up and 
so on, we also study the workin’s of the 
human mind, as well as the rest of the 
body. Cy-cology is the book name for it, 
though all it means is bein’ able to figure 
aout what a body is thinkin’ of and wor- 
ryin’ *baout and treatin’ that as well as 
the hurt and sickness; and so I think I’ve 
figured aout why Milt took that watch.’ 

“At that, I reckon I set right up straight 
and listened pretty close. But the Indian 
only grunted; that was his way. 


took the watch, I 


a — prob’ly think he stole it; but 

he didn’t—for all his faults. 
Milt’s no thief. But in the wrasselin’ 
’raound to get the bottle, the watch must-a 
fell aout the sport’s pucket and the lid 
sprung open. And when Milt see the 
powerful eyes of the girl sizin’ him up, he 
no doubt started to cuss and rave and to 
keep an eye on her himself, he took her 
along with him. 

“Then, as he mooched along, broodin’ 
over the fix his spree had got him into, 
it would only be natural for him to take 
a look ’casionally at such a pretty face. 
And every time he’d look there’d be—for 
him, you understand—a different expres- 
sion in her eyes. Sometimes she’d smile 
—like she seems ’baout to do in the pitcher 
—and then, mebby the next minute she’d 
be takin’ on and ’cusin’ him—with her 
eyes—of killin’ her man. And yet Milt’s 
got so fas’nated with that pretty face that 
he can’t chuck the watch away. — 
He is prob’ly still hangin’ tight to it— 
a-cussin’ and a-talkin’ to it like a man in 
his condition always does.’ 

” + + . * * 


“Come mornin’, we put along the trail 
as soon as it was fair light. Just after 
sunup we come aout at the top of the bluff, 
where the trail makes a sharp bend to the 
north, and then runs for a couple hun- 
dred yards on the edge of the high bank. 
It’s *baout as pretty a view from that 
high bank as you’d want to see. And 
that mornin’ it was prettier’n usu’l, with 
the lake layin’ dark and still and deep a 
hundred foot below us, and ’way off across 
the water the sunlight just commencin’ 
to show yellow and gold and pink on the 
buddin’ tops of the hardwoods on the 
western ridges. But it’s a mighty ticklish 
bit of trail, when the goin’ is slippy, and I 
always travel that stretch hangin’ holt of 
saplin’s. 


66s DE-TEST this trail,’ says Doc, as 
he ambles on ahead of me. ‘One 

little mis-step and a man would go ker- 

saouse, right down into the lake.’ 

“The Indian, as usu’l, was leadin’, step- 
pin’ soft and sure in his moccasins. Once 
he stopped and looked towards the lake 
for a second; but he didn’t say nothin’, 
and, as I was keepin’ tab on my feet just 
then, I didn’t pay much ’tention to him. 
*Baout half mile from Milt’s shack, we 
eased up to let Doc rest a minute. 

“Tt would be a good plan for you and 
Joe to lay aout in the woods, so’s to watch 
the camp, and let me go in alone,’ says 
Doc, wipin’ the sweat off his spectacles. 
‘Milt may be asleep; then, again, he might 
not be, and seein’ all of us comin’ to once 
might make him ugly.’ 

“Right away the Indian grunted: ‘Huh! 
No use. Milt not home.’ 

“‘Not home!’ gasps Doc. 
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“‘No,’ says Joe, quietlike. ‘We go see.’ 
“And sure enough, we finds the shack 
cold and empty; nobody had been there 
for a month. 

“‘Well—well!’ blurts Doc, all flabber- 
gasted and _put aout. ‘Where do you 
spose he is? 


666@.AN’T just exactly say,’ I answers, . 
. keepin’ my eye on the Indian. "CURTINMADE” 


For, just as cool as could be, Joe had slid CAMPING 
Milt’s eigh’een footer into the lake and 
stood waitin’ for us. 


: oe he says, low and easy. ‘We When you buy one the comfort of your 
nd Milt. : ig 

“So, withaout askin’ any more fool ce Sp Te ere 
questions, I took the paddles, Doc got in We carry a full stock of the popular sizes in Wall and 
the baow seat, and with the Indian pad- Pyramidal tents and are prepared to make to order any 


dlin’ from the stern, we put up the lake. . ‘ 3 ; A 
Joe kept a course close to the east shore, style or size desired. Workmanship and material in 


and when we come to the high bank he **CURTINMADE TENTS CANNOT BE EXCELLED.” 
suddenly steered right in for the rock : 
wall—steered plumb up to that big water- Write for Catalogue 

logged spruce, where you snagged your Joun CurrTIn Corp. 

line to-night. . . . And there was Milt. 48 Front St. Established 1853 New York 


MAIL THIS COUPON 





ES, there he was, clean under water 
and his‘red and black shirt hooked Please send catalogue and information about tents 
on a spike of the log. Up on the side 
of the bluff his oe & hat hung where a bush BMADEB........ccccdccocccsscvcsscccosses =e ececcccccee cosccccccscccsesccsseeerscesseseseececssooees 
had caught it. . - Doc was more III oases siesiivchacnesitinenadtseks de dbtagbe tata letain mame eels ae 
s ‘prised than ever. . ' John Curtin Corp., Dept. S., 48 Front St., N. Y. 
Haow’d you know it—haow'd you NOTE—If possible state size and style in which interested 
know he was here?’ he asks the Indian. 
= ‘Huh! See um from trail. . ue See 
He jus’ like crazy—fall over las’ night.’ 
“We looped a rope over his arm and 
pulled him ashore on a little beach. And, . 


—Ees 
just as Doc had said, clinched tight in his = “py 
ai sight hand, we found this—" { u xX a 
Jake picked up the watch of tragedy, ‘ e “as 
studied the beautiful countenance for a 
moment, then, rewrapping the silent time- | e 
piece in its covering of deerskin, placed HANDS UP and amp-it 
it again in the little drawer and closed| AND EVERY POSITION OF . 
the door of the cabinet. Through the glass | THE ARMS ATTAINED WITH Comfort clothes for vacation wear 
panels still glinted the well-oiled accoutre- COMFORT WITH wpes ee hn ns 
ments of trap line and trail; in fancy I 


— could also see the sweet face of the young Perfection Capes | Utica-Duxbak 

















A 








‘luff woman gazing calmly out at us. ‘ 
aon “And you don’t know who the girl FOR \ ee 2, Hickery Be. 
‘Toon was?” I questioned, almost reverently, CAMPING be ws aati 
outs my eyes still on the old cabinet. “You FISHERMEN Se 
that didn’t learn the sport's name?” AUTOMOBILIST 
And Jake looked earnestly at me, and a note FOREST ‘ 
itt of regret made vibrant his usually mellow, ‘ 
igen even tones SERVICE 
nee RANCHMEN AND ALL OUTDOOR REQUIREMENTS 
‘TOSS , , 
> “6 E tried—tried aour level best, Doc 
. and me, to find aout who they a GUARANTEED 
rw was. The sport registered at the Portage he yy Absolutely Waterproofed 
lish Haouse as ‘A. Smith, Noo York.’ But TYCO — Rubberized Silk 
at Doc ‘laowed that was a ‘sumed name; \ Weighs 19 Ounces 
It of that in his trouble the sport had wanted 1 itn ohe Ct an 


to get clean off by himself and not be . Ashel Leather Gass 


bothered by any one for a while; and that 

the sport didn’t live within a thaousand Pee Saas _— 
miles of Noo York. But, ’t enny rate, Bee . acht, Avtomobilist, Home, 
aoe, wen a to the city and mes a F etal tins Office, and Hospital. 

week tryin’ to find somebody that knew] ,. 

Mr. ‘A. Smith.’ At police headquarters Ms. only by ATHOL MFG. CO., Athol, Mass 
they just laughed at him; said they was 
all of fifty-thaousand Smiths in the city 
and that ’baout one aout of every three 


had ‘A.’ in front of his name; and they Let WY | Ka od Coltty 


pened to know if an old gent like him ” 
gured on living long enough to trail : 

daown the partic’lar Smith he was lookin’ Ice for 30 Days 
for. . . . They was no one to claim ¥ 

the watch, so Sheriff Job Plumley ’laowed 


the Indian and I might draw cut for it. s Pil Save You WA of It 


And I won. Let me put a White Frost Refrigerator in your home on 30 days’ 
trial. 1’ pay the freight. Write and get my catalog. I sell the only rou 
white enameled refrigerator on earth. Made of zinc coated steel, soldered air-tight. 
Lasts alifetime. Insulated with granula' 
Noiseless doors and covers. Revolving pnatees=! 
nickel trimmings. Move-easy casters. Improv 
crystal glass water cooler with removable top. 
or for catalog and factory-to-you price. Cash or 


easy payments. Yourstruly, H. L. Smith, Pres. 
rato WHITE FROST REFRIGERATOR CO. 
773 N. St. Mich. 
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Read Will Dilgs Bass Story 
THEN ORDER YOUR CORKER BASS BUCS 








see every bass that strikes. 


and water. 


- bass feed. 








Oar patented Cruiser attachinent on a Pord roadatét makes a 
Ford Cruise 


As a pans oth coniiie Gitche equipment packed inside. 

tent, mattress, camp Stools, chair, wash stand, gasoline 

stove, aiuminum cooking outfit, bucket, lantern, axe, and table. 
Plenty of room left for bedding and food. 











You sleep right in the car on a mattress 42x75 inches. 
It Is Not a Trailer 





Can be quickly boltea onto any Ford roadster in s few minutes 


Cruiser Motor Car Co 











Specify at least one Raven—It gets bass when all other lures fail. 
“CORKER” Bass Bugs furnish the most exciting sport known. You 


Thecork body makes them high floaters. It can’t twist or turn onthe hook. 
The slanting head makes them self righting and always keeps the hook point down 
The long hook and short bucktail hook more bass. 

CORKERS are made in colors and patterns to meet every condition of weather. 


ra A fly fishing at night with the Ghost. Its body is luminous. That's when the 





FISH, HUNT AND 
SLEEPinCOMFORT 
| Bip Mae, Beet Pretec 
Will Absolutely Protect You 





Made of BRASS WIRE 
GAUZE. Defies MOS- 
Qu ITOES and ALL in- 

cts. Fits ANY hat, 


weighs THREE ouheah, goes in VEST pocket. 
Pat. in U.S.A. and Canada 

A well-made serviceable article for the WISE man. 

If your dealer does not handle them $2.25 will 
bring you one anywhere in the U. 8. prepaid. In 
Canada or foreign countries, $2.75. Made with or 
without pipe socket 

THE RHOADES MFG. CO. 


Sault Ste. Marie ~ - 








dissolve 
Easily installed. Convenient to move. 
Contents disposed of ss as garbage. 





te 
weekly. Exclusi territory. Ask for booklet— 
Chemical Olovct Co. SOOT Factories Bide., Tolede, 6. 















-A-KNOT leaders are best—madein any length desired. 25 cents per yard. 
Be sure you get the original ‘“CORKER™ bass bugs made only by 


THE HAYES-HOMSHER COMPANY © = 


Name 
ee pusccant 


Rav 
Ringneck Pheasant 


317 HUME MANSUR BUILDING, INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA Ghost 
SEND FOR A FOLDER, IT DESCRIBES THEM IN DETAIL 


Mallard 





PRIZE FISHING CONTEST STORY 
Third Prize Large Mouth Black Bass 
1918 Contest 


THE UNUSUAL PRIZE WINNER 
By Edwin C. Totten 


O, there was really not the sensa- 

tional fight that goes with tak- 

ing a prize winner in my happy 

experience—it was just one of 
those unusual occurrences that make fish- 
ing and any out-of-doors sport so allur- 
ing. 

I had rather disagreeably agreed to 
drive the Colonel to Millsboro, a distance 
of sixteen miles over such roads as only 
lower Delaware knows, so that he might 
attend a bank meeting. He had promised 
to remain but a half hour and as I was 
busy in my newspaper plant I really be- 
grudged the time. 

It was during the half hour that the 
Colonel talked finance with other direc- 
tors that I had my lucky strike. In this 
paradise of bass fishermen, lower Dela- 
ware, I always packed my tackle under 
the seat of the Dodge, for in going about 
many alluring streams are worth a cast 
or two. 

There was just the right thing in al- 
luring streams at a short distance from 
the bank. A pretty pond nestled at the 
foot of a hill and beneath a much-worn 
wooden bridge the water flowed into the 
head of the Indian River. I had a little 
lancewood rod, with reel and line and a 
Decker plug or two beneath the seat, and, 
knowing that the Colonel’s half hour 
would be at least twice that number of 
minutes I decided to make a cast or two 
from the bridge. 


Y first cast was satisfactory as the 

plug dropped within a few inches of 
a growth of lilypads, but with no strike. 
It was my second endeavor that brought 
the astounding result. I had thrown the 
plug to my left and beyond the wooden 
gateway that directed the water beneath 
the bridge. Rarely did the bait paddle 
turn before the bait was seized. It was a 
vicious strike and being unprepared I 
probably did not set the hook as quickly 
as I might have done. However, my fish 
leaped almost before I realized that he 
was on, and with his coming up I struck 
downward, being several feet above the 
water on the bridge, and this hooked him 
securely. 

The play was unique. Had I been in 
a boat or canoe I could have fought for 
open water, but from the bridge, with 
heavy brush on each side, it was necessary 
to keep my bass as nearly as possible in 
front of me. His rushes were sharp, and 
time and again as I brought pressure to 


White Luminous Guinea 
Grey Red Red Head White 


Price 50 cents each—$5.50 per dozen (insured, postpaid) 


Mallard - Natural Size 


DESCRIPTION 
Wings Body Name Wings Body 
Golden Yellow Gold Bug Red Gold 
Brown Cork ‘eacock Peacock Yellow 
Black Black Yellow Kid Yellow Yellow 
Brown Brown Turkey Black Brown 


Guninea Red and White 
White and Red 





Fox Eveny Ssour 


FITS THE LEG, VERY SMART 
adds to APPEARANCE.OF EVERY 
COSTUME. Equally adapted to 
wear of men and women. ALL 
WOOL, FULLY SHAPED, REIN- 
FORCED AT POINT OF WEAR 
ASK TO SEE THEHOOK, MAKES 
IT STAY PUT. Colors Olive drab 


marine shade, cadet and navy blue. 


For sale at all Leading Sporting 
Goods Establishments and all Army 
Post Exchanges. 


The Lockhart Spiral Service Leggings 


Incorporated 


244 Broadway Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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FORM FITTING 


Separately. 


Every man 


8 Sizes—Small 
should wear one. 


—Medium—Large 
Por men on their feet. 


4 Detachable Parts. 
The KLEAN E-Z SUSPENSORY 


is the most practical, convenient, 
perfect-fitting, comfortable and sani- 
tary suspensory ever invented. A 
revelation to every man who has 
never worn one. Supports the vital 
organs and eliminates that “dragged 
out” feeling. Does not bind or pull. 
Tailored to fit the groin snugly. 
MADE IN 4 QUALITIES 
Balbriggan 
Linen (Mesh) 
Fine Glove Silk 
Heavy Silk (Mesh)........... $2.00 
At Your Dealers, or Postpaid on 
Receipt of Price 


A. R. CHISHOLM CO. 
Suite 195, 1328 Broadway NEW YORK CITY 


< RUNNERS: MOTORMEN: CONDUCTORS MINERS: CLERKS 


TORS PEDESTRIANS POLICEMEN FIREMEN MECHANICS: SALESMEN 
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bear I expected the light rod to snap or 
the line to break. Back and forth in the 
open space directly fronting the bridge 
the big fellow charged. He leaped sev- 
eral times and it was with amazement 
that I noted his size. The fight had lasted 
perhaps five minutes when the old fel- 
low appeared to realize that he had over- 
looked the main chance. He headed di- 
rectly toward the bridge and the fast 
running, deep water beneath. Once under 
and on the other side he would be a free 
fish. 


FRANKLY admit that I do not know 

just how I swung him upward as he 
reached the edge of the bridge directly 
beneath me. I believe I did it entirely 
with the rod, having reeled rapidly and 
kept the line taut. But it was done—he 
flopped like a ton of iron on the bridge 
boards and I sprawled over him. 

That is all—he outstripped anything I 
had taken in the past, but I would gladly 
forfeit any prize claim to have had the 
pleasure of playing him from canoe or 
skiff in open water. 


HAVE fished all the trout streams of 

importance in Washington, Oregon, 
Colorado and Montana, but can say with- 
out fear of contradiction that the Big 
Hole River is the greatest trout stream 
of them all. Here one can get trout 
fishing of all kinds and varieties. East- 
ern brook and the natives are there in 
numbers as well as their larger brothers, 
the rainbows. Fly fishing or with a 
spoon can be indulged in. Speaking of 
fly fishing, a friend of mine landed a 
five-pound rainbow this spring in high 
water on a No. 12 Ginger Quill hook. 
Pretty fair catch on such a small hook, 
don’t you think? 





HONOR CERTIFICATE 


Weight—8 Ibs. 5 oz. 
Length—26 in. 

Girth—17™% in. 
Caught—Head of River Pond 
Rod Lancewood 
Reel—Shakespeare 
Line—Kingfisher 
Lure—Yellow Decker Plug. 


and be independent of hotels and 
restaurants. The Auto Kamp Kook 
Kit is an equipped folding portable 
gasoline camp stove which will 





No. 2, size 5% x 10 x 18; weight, 18 pounds 


Prentiss-Wabers Mfg. Co., 56 Spring St., Grand Rapids, Wis. 











- Have a Snack by 


the Roadside! 
This season know the joys of 





¥ meals in the open, along streams, by lake, 
or by the roadside whenever and where- 
ever the demands of outdoor appetite overtake you. 
Taste the deliciousness of trout and bass cooked “‘be- 


. fore they’re through floppin’,” of coffee made as you 
like it at home, of bacon done to a turn. Take with you an 


Auto Kamp Kook Kit 


meet every requirement of tourist, 
camper, angler, hunter and picnicker. 

The Auto Kamp Kook Kit works under air 
pressure and produces a blue flame of in- 
tense heat that will burn out in the open ina 
30-mile wind. It includes, besides the stove, 
fry pan, coffee pot, sugar and coffee contain- 


Kitclosed, °tS, funnel and pressure pump. 
allutersis When on the move everything 
nesting within 


nests within the kit, saving space 
and making loss of parts impossible. Sold 
either with or without equipment. 


Madein three sizes. Send today for illustrated 
booklet and particulars. 








HERE THEY ARE! 


























SUMMARY OF GENERAL FISH 
LAWS OF THE STATE OF 
MAINE, WHICH BECOME 
EFFECTIVE jULY 4, 1919. 

(Subject to Change) 
General Fish Laws 


(Fishermen should consult law book for 
list of waters closed to all fishing, special 
laws on ccrtain waters, special daily limits, 
prohibited devices, etc., etc.) 

Salmon, trout and togue—Open season 
is from time ice is out of the waters fished 
in the spring until September 30th. 

Open season on white perch and black 
bass from June 20th until September 30th. 
The law provides, however. that it shall 
be lawful to take black bass, with unbaited, 
artificial fies only, from the time the ice is 
cut of the lake or pond fished ia the spring 
until June 2Cth following. 

Open season on landlocked salmon, 
trout and black bass in Sebago Lake 
and Long Pond, Cumberland County, is 
from April Ist to September 30th, in- 
clusive. 






Necessary—Nothing to Lose 


During the war our entire plant was working 
night and day filling orders for the Army. 


We have been released by the War Depart- 
ment, and are now prepared to fill orders at 
short notice. 


Send for Circulars and Price List 


C. H. Stonebridge Manufacturing Co. 


21-23 Warren St., N. Y. C. 




























































is the ideal knife for dressing trout and 
other fish. Forged from finest cutlery 
steel. Always open. Easily cleaned. Total 

gaa length 554 inches. Weighs only 
1 oz.—including metal-bound 
sheath. Prices, 55c. 


MARBLE’S 
CLINCHER GAFF 


is quicker and surer than a Janding 
net. Fish can’t slip through nor 
twist out. Holds any size from % 

20 lbs. No steel trap features— 
does not rip, tear or make ugly 












market. Every fisherman needs one. 
a) of steel, heavily nickled. Price, 


if Your Dealer Can’t 
Supply YOU Order Direct 

WRITE FOR COMPLETE 
CATALOG of Marble’s famous 
hunting knives, safety cn 


gun tools and other Spor 
men’s Specialties. 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
&25 Delta Avenue Gladstone, Mich. 






















on the market. 


action in the water. 





CUT Z ACTUAL. SIZE 


Pork Rind Spinner 


«These spinners are especially adapted for the use of pork rind, as the Frostco Snap 
is used for a connection for the rind and also the hook; the end of the rind is fastened 
by the snap and the point of the hook goes through the middle of the rind, giving ita 
wavy movement going through the water, which makes one of the most ‘‘killing’’ lures 


FROSTCO 
PORK 
RIND 

SPINNER 

25c Each 


No. 100 has a single blade, Pear-shaped, German silver, size, 1}x4#inch mounted 
between two of the new Neverkink Swivels and hand-forged 
O’Shaughnessy hook No. 3/0. These swivels are made from brass 
balls, nickel plated. Test 30 Ibs. 
25c. No. 101 double Spinner, see cut on rind label. Price, 25c. each 


Each swivel has four swivel balls, 


“Nevermiss” Pork Rind Bait 


Nevermiss Pork Rind Bait is cut in the proper shape and weight to get the best 

This is a rind only, which makes it more durable. i 
naturally lasts as long as a bait, as it isalmost impossible to tear out the hook. Packed 
10 strips in a glass jar, price, 25c. jar. 
for sample Rind and Spinner. 


One strip 


It you can’t get from your dealer,send us 50c. 


Send for booklet describing fishing tackle specialties. 


H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., NEW YORK 


Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 














pe STEEL Pst 
[we cooo mem” Rone 


Made fror: the finest materials obtainable 
and every rodis guaranteed 

Telescopic Rod, reversible handle ‘ 

Casting Rod alll arge crystal agate trim 

Casting Rod all genuine agate trim . e 6.00 
Bait and Fly Rods, crystal agate first guide and tip. 2.75 
Plain Bait and Fly Rods a he? a 
We offer the greatest values of any manufacturers of steel rods 
in America. If your dealer does not handle our line, 
order from us direct, and we will send parcel 
post prepaid upon receipt of price. 


R. T (name on request) 
didn’t believe it possible 
for the 


GEM REEL 
WINDER 


to prevent back lashsnaris. He 
asked questions. Weanswered, 
and sent a winder to prove. 
Now a friend orders because 
he has seen Mr. T’s and knows 
how well it works. 
Evidently Mr. T is satisfied. You would be too. 
Simple—nothing to get out of order—easily 
attached—works automatically—stops back lash 
snaris by giving a kite wind on the spool as the 
line is reeled in. 


All for $1.50 


GEM REEL WINDER CO. 
400 Manhattan Bidg., Milwaukee, Wis. 


Write for new catalog 


&, M. RICHARDSON STEEL FISHING ROD COMPANY 
536 Lake Shore Drive Chicago, Illinois 























. 

Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 
Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; us by U. 8S. and Foreign Governments. _Awarded 
First Prize at Chicago and 7 R. — World’s Fairs. We fit our 
boats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue ’ 

KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO.. 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich 


AHEAD OF THE GAME 

OUR NEVER-FAIL-ANGLER 

= willenable you to catch more 

fishthanever. Try one, they 

are of the greatest value to 

i fishermen. We are the origi 

; nators of MAGNO PRE- 

PARED BAIT, a scientific compound which has proven 

its worth, Ever ready for use, beats them all, it’s so con- 

venient. Sample size box 25c. Full size box 50c. Send 
or ourcirculars of trap-nets, hooks, etc. 


FISHERMAN’S SUPPLY CO., 734 Aubert Ave. St. Louis, Mo. 


asiac 


Carter-Built Reels 
Jim Heddon 2-Piece Rods 
Baby Crab and Other Minnows 


< “Ask the Fish!”’ 
Jas. Heddon’s Sons gia 
Dowagiac, Mich. 





THE BED WITH THE PAT. SAGLESS SPRING 
MATTRESS FABRIC AND PRESSED STEEL FRAME, 


Save your hotel bill and add the joy of camping to the pleasure of 
touring.—Use the tonneau of your car for a dressing room and step 
through the door into a double bed as big and comfortable as the 
one at home, made possible only by our Sagless Spring Mattress 
abric. Bed on each running board makes sleeping quarters for 
four people. 
For strength, comfort, compactness and price, the SCHILLING 
Auto-Camp is not equaled.— Write for circular. 


THE L. F. SCHILLING CO. D 
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_ Thompson Pond, . in Androscoggin, 
Cumberland and Oxford Counties—Closed 
season on landlocked salmon, trout and 
togue is from September lst to January 
Ist of the following year. 

Legal Length of Tish—No landlocked 
salmon less than 12 inches in length, or 
trout or white perch less than 6 inches in 
length, or black bass less than 10 inches 
in length can be caught, killed or had in 
possession by any person; special limit 
and length on Belgrade Chain and Lake 
Kezar and Lower Kezar Pond. 

It is unlawful for any person to fish for 
take, catch or kill any kind of fish at any 
time in Rangeley Lake, Franklin County, 
by still or plug fishing, so called. 

It is also unlawful for any person, or 
party, or the occupants of any boat, canoe, 
raft or other vessel or conveyance pro- 
pelled by steam, electricity, hand or 
other power, to catch by still or plug 
fishing, so called, more than four trout 
and landlocked salmon in any one day 
collectively, nor more than two trout 
individually, in Richardson, Mooselucme- 
guntic and Supsuptic lakes in Franklin 
and Oxford Counties. 

No person shall fish for, take, catch or 
kill any trout or landlocked salmon at any 
time in Messalonskee Lake, or Snow Pond 
(of the Belgrade Chain of Lakes), Ken- 
nebec County, by still or plug fishing. 


Daily Limit on Protected Fish under the 
General Law 


Fifteen pounds (or not more than 25 
fish, provided they do not exceed 15 
pounds in weight), or one fish. 

Sale and purchase of landlocked salmon, 
trout, togue, white perch and black bass 
is prohibited. 


Transportation of Fish 


No landlocked salmon, trout, togue, 
white perch or black bass shall be trans- 
ported except in the possession of the 
owner thereof, plainly labeled with his 
name and residence and open to view, 
except a person who has lawfully in his 
possession one landlocked salmon, one 
trout, one togue, one black bass or one 
white perch, or 10 pounds of either kind 
of these fish, may transport the same to 
his home, or to any hospital in this State, 
once in five days, without accompanying 
the shipment, by purchasing of the duly 
constituted agent therefor a tag; paying 
for a landlocked salmon, trout, togue*or 
black bass one dollar for each, or one dol- 
lar for each ten pounds of the same, and 
fifty cents for one white perch or ten 
pounds of the same. Only one shipment 
of fish, however, can be made under spe- 
cial tag once in thirty days from Range- 
ley Chain of Lakes. 


Non-Resident “ishing License 

Non-residents, except children under 14 
years of age, must take out a license be- 
fore they can legally fish in any inland 
waters in the State. Fee $2.15. Must pre- 
sent fishing license with shipment of fish 
before the agent will authorize shipment 
of same. 


Non-Resident Fishermen Must Employ 
Guides in Certain Cases 
Non-resident fishermen must be if 
charge of a registered guide during the 
months of May to November, inclusive, 
when camping or kindling fires in unof- 
ganized or unincorporated townships 
while fishing. 
Certain Alien Residents Must Procure Le 
cense to Fish in Inland Waters 
Unless an unnaturalized foreign-bort 


resident has resided in Maine for two 
years continuously prior to thetime he de 
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Fe 
— : 


aes -_ ibictex a 

It looks like a bug, feels like a a Poe floats - . 
bug and tastes like a bug. 
DURABLE. 
Guaranteed to get bass, brown trout, brook trout, 
and salmon any time in the season. 

The Best Bait for east- 

ing or trolling day or 

night. The only arti- 

ficial bait made that 

fish will swallow. For 

night fishing it's a 

winner. 


Bass Bugs made in three 
sizes. 











Trout 's made on No. 
3 ‘athe 6 Hooks 


Price 75 cents Each 


Uf your dealer cannot supply 


Old Forge, 
Patented April 23, BIS. 


TABLETS 


* 
| Pain 
Headaches 
Neuralgias 
Colds and La Grippe 
Women’s Aches and Ills 
Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 
Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 


(If he cannot supply you, write us) 





Small Size Dozen Size 


10c WB 25c 


See Monogram 4 on the Genuine 
The Antikamnia Remedy Company, St. Louis, Mo. 
Write for Free Samples 





The Ore Bait Carriers 
hold any bait securely in the es pottin 


for the strike. cellent for Minnows, 
ee » Pork Rind, etc. You'll get the 
Fish, save the Bait, and increase the } jos of 

eM outing. Order now! You Might Forget. 
rice 2-25c., 6-60c., One Doz. $1.00. 


THE ORE TACKLE CO., Mountain Grove, Mo. 


FOR CAMPING 


Canvas Bungalow Curtains 
ENTS Duffle Bags, the Norman 


—— Camping Blanket, etc. 








sires to fish and is a taxpayer upon real 
estate, he must procure a license, fee $2.15, 
before he can legally fish in any inland 
waters of the State or have fishing tackle 
in possession. 


ELIMINATING THE BACKLASH 
By Willis O. C. Ellis 


N bait casting, the one big thing that 

blocks the road to success is the 

backlash. O, yes, it is a simple 

thing—just a snarl of tangled line 
caused by the spool running faster than 
the line is being carried out, resulting in 
the lure tumbling into the water a few 
feet from the caster instead of gracefully 
sailing some fifteen or twenty yards and 
dropping near the edge of the big patch 
of water-lilies; but, nevertheless, it is so 
disheartening and discouraging that many 
would-be casters quit the game for all 
time, and from sheer disgust throw away 
or give away their outfit, Fortunately, 
however, no one need be deprived of the 
thrill of winding in a fighting bass, pick- 
erel or musky, because there is such a 
thing as the backlash, for there are at 
least two ways of eliminating this trouble- 





First, having selected the outfit—shert 
rod (preferably gate mounted), five to 
six feet long; regulation casting reel and 
soft silk line—the goal of successful cast- 
ing can be reached only by the Practice 
Route. Practice, practice, practice! This 
is the secret of the expert’s skillful use of 
the short rod and high-speed reel. 


O not put too much force into the 

cast: you invite backlashes when you 
do. An energetic forward cast means 
a long cast if everything goes well, and 
distance casting should not be attempted 
by the beginner. Learn accuracy first— 
distance will come naturally later on. 
And, anyway, accuracy is the big thing in 
fishing—putting the lure just where you 
want it. But little force is required, 
rightly applied, to cast the lure or weight 
farther than there is need of in either 
fishing or tournament work. 


Dent be satisfied with any kind of a 
rod just because the dealer insists 
on making a sale. See that the grip fits 
the hand! This means that it should be 
neither too large or too small, but of 
such size and shape that the hand does not 
feel cramped when in casting position— 
rod handle grasped and thumb on the 
spool. Then, when you cast, don’t grip 
the rod like a vise. Hold it easily, yet 
securely, and grip the handle with the 
fingers, leaving the thumb as free as pos- 
sibly from muscular tension or strain, 





pt Service—Reasonable Prices 


FULTON BAG & COTTON MILLS 


330 Wythe Ave. (Dept. F Brooklyn, N. y. | 


which will enable it to more delicately 
“feel” the spool during the thumbing 
process. From this it follows that if one: 





Your Lunch 
Tastes Better 


ON picnics, fishing or hunting 

trips—or whatever the out- 
ing may be—your food and 
beverages are kept fresh and 
cool if carr‘cdina 


ere mic Je 


Of durable, woven reed, metal lined. 
Small ice compartment keeps con- 
tents cool 36 hours. Roomy, conven- 
ient and easily carried. Made in 
several sizes at most moderate prices. 


SEND FOR ‘OUTERS MENUS’ 


A booklet of tasty menus and yo 
for sport and pleasure outings. 
tells about our 30 day free trial offer. 


BURLINGTON BASKET CO. 
Dept. D. 430 Hawkeye Bldg. 


Expression 


Whether an African lion, 

an antelope, an elk, a deer, 

a mountain sheep from our 
Rockies or birds or fish—we re- 

create them true to life and full 
of expression. 

Each mounting represents a lifetime devoted 
with love end enthusiasm to the art of 
taxidermy. 


You will polnt with pride to your opt ge 
your fireplace when it is mounted by Jon: 


FIELD GUIDE AND 
BIG GAME BOOK FREE 
Contains record of North American Big Game. Its 32 pages, 
richly illustrated, will charm and convince you. Game heads 
and fur rugs for decorate your bomec- den or office 
realistically. 
Sentl for List Today 


JONAS BROS icc"rursiens 


1021Broadway, Denver, Colo. 
Branch: Livingston, Mont. 
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A Light for the Camp 


is something often overlooked when making 
up your equipment list. 








Terr 


In fact you are not likely to realize how 
much you need it until you try to dig a 
dry pair of socks out of your duffle bag the 
first rainy night in camp. Then it will bea 
case of “my kingdom for alamp!”’ 

Be it hunting, camping, fishing, canoeing, 
or just loafing, the Justrite will make your 
life in the woods more comfortable, safer, 
pleasanter and more successful. 

The Justrite, above everything, is depend- 
able. You always know just how many 
hours of light you have in reserve, and it 
never “runs down”’ or slackens its brilliancy. 
The Nos. 100, 95 and 44 Lamps are equipped 
with self-lighting attachments—no matches 


oe. 

he Justrite camp light is small and takes 
up next to no room in your kit, weighs al- 
most nothing. 

The Justrite acetylene camp lamp, would 
set you back $1.50 at the store but, by buy- 
ing in large quantities, we can offer it witha 
full year’s subscription to Field 
and Stream (total value om, $2 50 

or ° 


This is Offer No. 1 
USE THE COUPON 





A Hunting Knife 


so called, is a side-partner that should go 
with you on every trip, whether hunting, 
fishing, camping, ing, tr ping or 
what not. A thousand uses suggest them- 
selves besides the original use of skinning 
out game. It will come into use dozens of 
times every day in the woods. But it must 
be a sturdy tool, of just the right temper 
and shape. 


The knife shown is made by the Marble 
Arms and Mfg. Co., for generations leading 
makers of knives and axes. The knife selected 
is, im the opinion of Field and Stream’s 
editors, the best of the Marble designs, for 
all ’round use. 





It would set you back $1.65 at your 
dealer’s but you may have it with a year’s 
subscription to Field and 


St ($3.65 
oar eh for $2.65 
This is Offer No. 2 


USE THE 
COUPON 


FIELD & 4 
STREAM ‘%, 
25 W.4Sth St. \ 
New York, N.Y. \{2 
+ 
Enclosed find \¢ 
obecbec cam Page X\o 
ment for one full \¥, 
year’s subscrip- * 
tion to Field and 
Stream and article 
No 





Jon Up 


HETHER this be the 

first or hundred and 

first issue of Field and 
Stream that you’ve seen, you 
need to continue reading it. 

You like the magazine—you 
know that way down in the 
outdoors compartment of your 
heart there is that impulse to 
subscribe. Why don’t you do 
it? You know that the maga- 
zine comes closer to being just 
what you want than any other 
magazine so—why not arrange 
to see it regularly? 

We make it easy and inexpensive 
for you to join our family by offer- 
ing some proven-good premiums 
at a slight advance over the regu- 
lar subscription price. Better take 
advantage of this offer now and 
avoid that disappointment when 
the newsdealer tells you—“All sold 
out.” 

Besides proving itself a real com- 
panion at home, this magazine will 
bring to you the breath of the 
North woods, the smell of the 
pines and the splash of the leaping 
trout and fighting bass. 

You look through these adver- 
tising pages or go into a sporting 
goods store and stock up on tackle 
and all kinds of outdoors equip- 
ment but—do you know how best 
to USE what you buy? Here’s a 
magazine which, each month in the 
year, will prepare you for more 
successful and more comfortable 
trips—a magazine that will keep 
you posted on the latest kinks and 
experiences of “been there” sports- 
men so—don’t miss a single num- 
ber but 


DO IT NOW 


USE THE COUPON 
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A Kamp Kook Kit 


that is no larger than a Kodak in your 
pocket, yet affords a complete cooking kit 
for two or more men 


This kit is one we have been offering in 

with subscriptions to Field and 

Stream for several years, thousands have 

gone to subscribers in all parts of America 

and they are being used with success and 
satisfaction everywhere. 


The Sterling Kamp Kook-Kit, folding up 
94g inches long, 434 inches wide, 24% inches 
high, weighing only 2 pounds, contains 
2 cups, 2 frying pans, a boiler (for coffee, 
soups, etc.) and a grid, all rust-proof. 
Travels right in your side pocket. 


The Kook Kit would set you back $3.00 
at your dealer’s. Together with 


a year’s subscription to Field $ 
and Stream (value $5.00) for 4.00 


This is Offer No. 5 
USE THE COUPON 














Do You Know 


as much about 
the outdoors as 
all of the prov- 
en authorities 
combined? 


If you do this 
Handbook is 
nothing you 
need, but if you 

on’t— 

Here is the 
most complete 
manual, guide 
and 
pedia of 
outdoors 

8 ever 
published. 

No matter what your outdoor hobby is— 
hunting, Sohing camping, woodcraft, etc. 
—this ide will prove most instructive 
and helpful. Ask yourself any outdoors 
question and the index in this Handbook 
will refer you to the best and correct answer 
—even to the latest game, fish and trans- 
portation laws of the U.S. A. and Canada. 

The editor of this manual spent years in 
searching out t very best and most 
practical information for both the novice 
and old-timer. Regular price (bound in 
canvas and pocket size) $1.50 
but with a year’s subscrip- $2 50 
tion (total value $3.50)— e 


This is Offer No. 9 
USE THE COUPON 








It’s a Dandy 
—this Tackle Box 


Instead of going on a trip with your 
tackle all tangled and messed up in your 
pocket, why not do this—let us almost give 
you a Standard Fishing and Tackle 


Certainly it is a “bum”’ stunt to have to 
spend many valuable minutes— ma 
hours—of your fishing time in trying to find 
that correct fly or just the plug that will 
land the devil. 

This tackle box is a beauty—made of rust- 

roof steel and finished in hard baked 

ack enamel. 

It is a real practical tackle box, 11 inches 
long and 5% inches wide and 2% inches 
deep. Small enough to fit in the pocket, 
but large enough to hold all of the tackle 
you need. This box would cost you $1.25 in 
your store. You may have it with 
a year’s subscription to Field 2 50 
and Stream ($3.25 value) for - 


This is Offer No. 2 
USE THE COUPON 
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This Tent Rolls Up 4x16 In. Weighs Under 
5 Pounds. “Sleeps” Two. It’s Light but Right! 


Waterproof, snakeproof and bugproof. That’s the Sportsman’s 
Style Compac Tent shown at the left. Sportsman’s Tent is only 
one of many camping accessories included in our line of 


 geOoMPa 
Aang Our Equrpmmee tiiking 


Our prices have not beenadvanced. The Sportsman’s Tent is 6 ft. 
wide, 8 ft. long, 4ft. to peak. Can be pitched without poles 
Plenty of room for two persons. Floor cloth sewed in as é 
part oftent. Four adjustable ventilators. A tent for 

many years—not a season. Write for full details, and 

free catalog describing the complete Compac line. 


A Net That Lands the Minnows 


Here’s the minnow net you've been wanting. Spreads 
44in. Folds24in. Weighsonly 22 oz. rame 
of finely tempered steel rods. Has bait pocket 
to entice minnows, Collapses when snagged, 
so can be drawn in unharmed, 
Described in the Compac Catalog. 


COMPAC TENT CO. 
Dept. R. Indianapolis, Ind. — 














MOVIES of Big Game, Feathered Game, Fresh and Salt Water tae 
FOR YOUR ANNUAL DINNER OR CLUB BANQU 








’ 

If you are getting up an entertainment for your next annual dinner for your sportsmen’s club T 

or Conservation association and want not only a novel entertainment but something that “ iE 

will interest every one of your members, we can supply you with an hour’s entertainment H 

consisting of about 4,000 feet of the finest moving pictures covering the outdoor field you : 

have ever seen—a quail hunt showing the covey rising, birds falling and the dog work; a 

deer hunt, turkey hunt and a duck hunt in the Carolinas, or a salt water fishing trip on the 

Jersey Coast—pictures with all the atmosphere and action you can want, taken during the 

past year by the FIELD & STREAM staff. 

Letter received from Edward A. Briggs, Pres., Newtown Camp No. 
orestry Association. 

Our secretary, Mr. A. J. Strathie, has asked me to write you in appreciation of the FIELD AND STREAM 
movies. The reels were presented at a public entertainment given by Newtown Camp No. 1, and were very 
greatly enjoyed not only by the sportsmen in the audience of 500, but the general public as well. 

There is not one element in the pictures which could arouse the criticism even of the most bigoted opponent 
of field sports. They are clean, wholesome and enthusing 
in the extreme, and truly artistic in their composition. 

The wide variety of their subjects not only is certain 
to make some especial appeal to every onlooking sports- 
man, but acquaints the laymen with the scope and im- 
portance of hunting and fishing. 

With all admiration for the good work FIELD AND 
SrrpaM is doing in the conservation movement, I am, 

ery truly yours, Epwarp A. Briccs, Pres. 

Mr. John L. Banks also writes, with many others: 
Dear Mr. Warner: April 10, 1919. 

These pictures were shown before the Douglas County Fish and Game Protective League last night and 
everyone was most enthusiastic in their praise of them. I have never seen moving pictures that show so well the 
work of the dog in the fleld or wild life. I never hope to see pictures that will equal these taken under your 
supervision. You certainly do deserve a great deal of credit for such results. 

Joun lL. Banks, President. 


Yours sincerely, 
We will be glad to have you correspond with us if you are interested in arranging a novel entertainment 
of this kind. We can guarantee it will make your banquet, outing or casting tournament a success. 


Motion Picture Department 
FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 25 W. 45th St., New York City 
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PACK BASKETS 
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3. ret 


1 of the Bucks County Fish, Game and 
April 25, 1919. 




















would cast with ease and without cramp 
to the hand and thumb, the reel should 
never be held level or horizontally on top 
of the rod. Such a position is awkward, 
puts considerable tension on the hand, 
thumb and wrist, and is sure to produce 
bad results—backlashes. The correct po- 
sition for the reel—one in which the hand 
can handle it with the greatest possible 
ease and freedom, is to hold it almost 
vertically on end, crank up. 

From experience based on years of cast- 
ing, I believe it is a great mistake to make 
the thumb largely assist in holding the 
rod by pressing it tightly against the reel 
pillar (or rest, if it has one). Such 
method of holding is sure to more or less 
deaden the feeling of the thumb at the 
point where it presses against the spool, 
making it less sensitive and rendering it 
incapable of the delicate thumbing re- 


DAN J. SINGER 


30 E. 42nd Street,,.New York 


ESTABLISHED 1902 
GENERAL INSURANCE BROKER 


ALL lines of insurance in 
U.S. and Canada execu- 
ted promptly. 
Automobile Insurance a Specialty. 


Phone, 8120 Murray Hill 


MORRIS CANOES 




















The beyond compare 


Send for new catalogue 
MORRIS CANOE COMPANY 
203 State Street Veazie, Me. 


quired in expert casting, where the spool 
is under almost perfect control. There- 
fore, let the thumb rest as lightly as pos- 
sible against the pillar of the reel, so that 
its sensitiveness in “feeling” the spool will 
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GRANLIDEN HOTEL 


LAKE SUNAPEE, NEW HAMPSHIRE 
AT THE GATEWAY OF THE WHITE MOUNTAINS 
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In the pines, 


salmon, bass and trout excellent. 


spruces and balsams. 


Altitude 1200 feet. 


Write for Circular 


Ww. W. BROWN 


No hay. fever. 
Tennis, bathing, boating, canoeing, dancing, fine motoring, etc. 
“The Ideal Tour” Hotel at Lake Sunapee. Furnished cottages to rent. 


Good golf course; fishing for 





























GO CAMPING! 


You haven't forgotten how. 
Prepare for reconstruction by 
reconstructing yourself. But be 
sure of your equipment. We 
make tents, camp furniture 
and camp equipment that 
are right. Send for our cata- 


log 608. It's free. 


Geo-B-Carpenter & Co 


430 N. Wells St., Chicago, Illinois 


ARNOLD’S IMITATION PORK BAIT 


Pat- 
ted 


For fly or wood minnow. Made of white rubber with 
white or red heads. No. 1, 2% in. long, 35¢ per doz.; 
No. 2, 3% in. long, 50c per doz.; No. 3, 5 in. long, 


65e per doz 


$. ARNOLD, Mfgr. 24th & Brooklyn Kansas City, Mo. 


not be impaired. To this end I firmly be- 
lieve that one should use a finger-hook, 
the opinion of many good casters to the 
contrary notwithstanding. If the rod is 
not equipped with this device, there is a 
detachable finger-hook .on the market, 
selling around fifty cents, that will fit any 
casting rod. 


HE spool should be about three- 

fourths full of line, This will make 
thumbing easy. To accomplish this, it is 
usually necessary to first wind on a back- 
ing of old line or cord, or what is far 
better, have a cork arbor fitted to the 
spool. 

Another matter of importance is spool- 
ing the line, that is, laying it evenly on 
the spool when winding it in; for, no one 
can do good thumbing if the line is 
bunched up here and there, unless pres- 
sure is applied to the metal flange of the 
spool—a method used by some but not by 
any means generally adopted—and even 
then much better results would be obtained 
if the line were evenly spooled. This may 
be done by grasping the reel in the left 
hand, and moving the line back and forth 
with the thumb and forefinger; or, if the 
rod has a double hand grasp (and it 
should have for the best results), by plac- 
ing the thumb over the line and moving 
it slightly from side to side. The tension 
or pull on the line should be as uniform 
as possible throughout the spooling opera- 
tion; for, if much and little force is al- 
ternately required to wind in the line, 
especially if the line is small and soft, 
it will be drawn down into the windings 
and cause backlashes. 





GECONDLY, we have the reels specially 
constructed to prevent backlashing. I 
am fully aware that many condemn the 


NEEDS LESS 
“TINKERING” 


Here’s a Detachable Row-Boat 
Motor you can depend on—the Wis- 
consin. It won’t “kick up” wh2n you 
need it most. It will stay on the job, 
mile after mile, rain or shine. You 
won’t have to be constantly tunning 
it up—tinkering with it to keep it 
running. The Wisconsin is built by 
old-timers in the marine engine busi- 
ness. It is built to give more power, 
more reliability, more real service 

than any other outboard motor. 
And it does it! 


\ Wisconsin 
SRE Motor 


It’s your safest “‘huy” After 
six years of wide and successful use 
no radical changes have been found 

necessary. In construction, design and 
materials it clearly shows our 15 years’ ex- 
perience in marine engine building. Find 
out more about this sure-service Wiscon- 
sin motor. 

by cena ad MCHY. & MFG. bag 

19 Macy S$ Milwaukee, W' 


Lights With a Match 
“A NEW LANTERN” 
Marvelous ya N'ightinto 


Day—makes an ins *ts own 
i 38 400 Gipdie Power. No 
. torch oPalcohol needed— 
- We want live Representatives 
Write for big money making proposition 
ACORN BRASS MFG. CO. 
202 Liberty Bldg., Chicago, Il, 
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In Cam P 


Heed the call of the open. Live 

outdoors and regain energy and vim, 

so necessary in these strenuous times. You 

can go when and where you like—stay as 

long as you please—at an expense so slight 
amily a@ va 

almost as economically as they can stay at home. 


CAvro-Kamp Tracer 
Acomplete home on wheels. Attaches easil 
toyour car. Set up in6 to7 minutes. Provides ful 
tent with two wide beds--Sleeping Quarters 
for four people--Complete Kitchen--Ice Box and Food 
Com — Every — Send Lat ng 
griens. ate. ‘Don’t plan your vacation until you get 
uto-Kamp Equipment Com v 
2106Sberidan Ave., Saginaw, Mi: 


Dealers: Write 
-~ Agency 
tion. 
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MEN 
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Sithletic Groin Support 
Sk/ifully formed in 
Drawer hbsorhs the 
Sock ond Strain from 

Lrecy Strep! 


Lyery thinking [Tan Wi/} 
Twrnvo. Because it 
13 Good Underwear ard 
Besides (+ Supports the 
WITAL Pork ina Better 
ond Cleaner Way: 

0 Straps Buckles nor tlestic to Chafe 
Yinion and Tio Piece Sv/ts~- Popular Priced 
FREE TRIAL OFFER ON REQUEST 
* SPORT APPAREL CO-MAKERS- 

- NORFOLK: VIRGINIA-USA: 














use of these angling tools, but, neverthe- 
less, they are a real blessing to the would- 
be caster who has neither time nor incli- 
nation to learn the art of casting by much 
diligent practice. 

Any one endowed with a fair amount 
of intelligence can, with a few hours’ 
practice, do as good casting so far as 
blacklashes are concerned as the old “vet” 
at the game. Then since the disastrous 
blacklashes do not occur, the beginner can 
almosi immediately pay close attention to 
accuracy, and, presto! before he is hardly 
aware of it, he is doing casting that should 
please the professional. 


HEN, too, the reel that does not back- 

lash is a great, silent instructor in 
the art of casting. Since it autcmatically 
controls the speed of the spvol, if the 
user will practice training his t:umb to 
press lightly against the line on the spool 
while making the cast, ke will find that 
in a short time one can throw off the pat- 
ented device (most reels of this kind are 
so made that th: automatic thumbers or 
brake may be thrown off, leaving it like 
a regulation casting reel) and the thum» 
will take care of the thumbing act. And 
no matter how expert a cast you may be, 
if you have such a reel in your kit you'll 
be glad to dig it out and use it during a 
hard day’s fishing as it will rest the hand 
wonderfully. For night casting, a reel of 
this kind is a blessing to any one. 

Which make of these special reels is 
best? Well, honestly, after using and 
owning practically every make now on 
the market, save one, it is my opinion 
thgt there is little, if any, difference so 
far as actual results are concerned. Reels 
provided with the thumbing mechanism 
only, are the cheapest of this class; while 
those that are free spool, level winding, 
and anti-backlash are the most expensive, 
but will do everything but wind in the 
fish and “spit on the bait.” Rest assured 
that whichever reel you buy, you will get 


your money’s worth! 





FLY FISHING FOR BASS 


Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

In your number for the month of May 
I see an article, Fly Fishing for Small- 
Mouth Bass. In Central Ohio the small- 
mouth bass can be taken on fly in any 
month from April to November. But 
the best time is in the evening in the 
months of July, August and September. 
Most any of the standard flies will do; but 
for my own use I use quite a few Bucktail 
flies. The reason I use them is that they 
do not sink as deep as the feather flies. 
And for that reason can be fished troll- 
ing slower, to give the Buck Hair a 
chance to open and close in a life-like 
manner. If party wishing to take bass on 
fly, will select the upper end of a large 
pool, wade out gently till about knee 
deep, then start to cast the fly. Do not 
move up or down in the stream if you 
can avoid it until you think the chances 
of catching any fish are over. Quietness 
is the main thing in this style of bass fish- 
ing. I never quit stream till it is one hour 
after dark. Use this method in any of the 
above months and if you don’t get the 
bass in this way, I would almost say that 
there are no bass there. Always remem- 
ber that quietness and patience are the 
main points in fly fishing of any kind. 
Though hook sizes should be from num- 
ber 6 to 2 with number 4 favorite size. 
The darker the water or the night the 
larger the hook, and the clearer the water 
the smaller the hook. My largest bass 
last year was taken at 8:30 P. M. on a 
number 3 fly and was 1934 inches in 
length. M. P. KEEFE. 


A cap that affords 

real protection and 

service under the 

hardest conditions. Made of 

Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 

nel, has rubberized lining, which 

makes it absolutely waterproof. 

Cap has Fur or Flannel inside 

band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck, 


on receipt of Express or P. O. Mone 
Order for: $2.00. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 


Do not send 
Dersonal 
check, 
Mention size 
wanted and 
your dealer's 
Dame. 


PRICE 
$2.00 
Dept. F 


JONES HAT COMP 


ST. JOSEPH 
MISSOURI 








Mr. Fisherman 


You would never use this saw, neither would any me- 
chanic use a tool in like condition. YOU must have 
the best to do efficient work,—THEN—WH Y—fish 

dull, blunt hooks that cause 90 per cent of the lost strikes 
and. bites when you can make EVERY strike and 
EVERY bite a sure catch with a 


PERFECTION 


mot FIOOK-HONE ™« 


As—NECESSARY—TO—SUCCESSFUL—fishing as the 
hook and line itself; worth its weight in gold to Fly- 
Fishermen, Casters and Still-Fishers; an absolute neces- 
sity to EVERY angler; as NECESSARY for—NEW 
HOOKS—as for OLD. Try it on your shar new 
hook, and you will be astonished at the result. Made 
of—CARBORUNDUM—the hardest and sharpest abra- 
sive material known; length 4 inches; should last the 
average angler 10 or 15 years. Absolutely guaranteed 
to put a superfine perfect needle point on all sizes and 
shapes of hooks. Follow the slogan “SAFETY FIRST” 
and GET A HOOK-HONE TO-DAY—BE PREPARED 
so when Mr. Fish strikes or bites he will get securely 
hooked and be your meat. A Hook-Hone pays for itself 
the first day’s fishing. It’s a Gilt-Edge investment for 
EVERY angler. It will mean 10 y 4 

against losing those big ones. IT—WIL 
THE—MYSTERY—OF—SUCCESSF UL—FISHING. 

Price 75c postpaid. Leather case 25c extra. 
Dealers: Stoek the Hook-Hone at once—Send for 
particulars 


THE COLUMBUS SPECIALTY CO., Dept. A, Columbus, 0. 





BIG MONEY, RAISE 
RABBITS FOR US 


Belgian, New Zealand, Flemish Giants. We supply stock 
and 7.00 pair. Ex all rabbits 
re Sos cur “Pure Bred Steck”-Our 
Expense. Contract and literature—10c 
—NONE FREE. 

UNITED FUR AND PRODUCE CO., Inc. 

Dept. 5 3017 Wilson Ave., Chicago, Ill 











Prepare NOW For The 
Spring Fishing Trip 


“Nope—no one ever did learn to be a real gosh-dinged fish- 
in’ expert areadin’ about it in a book.” 


We'll admit that right at the start. 


But it’s just as true as there are stacks and bundles and 
bushels of mistakes and “sorrow” of all kinds that can be 
avoided by intelligent reading of the experiences of others. 


When you go on your next fishing trip you will figure your 
time worth—to you—about nine million dollars a minute—and 
no cash discount. Every minute you don’t have to spend 
picking out back-lashes—flopping around with the right kind 
of bait in the wrong kind of water, or using live bait when 
you should use flies, or vice versa—every such minute will be 
pure unalloyed joy and not to be lost or sold at any price. 


The Outdoorsman’s Handbook will give you the little 
kinks and tricks that make the difference between the real 
angler and the dub. Will give you the benefit of the 
other fellow’s hard knocks. 


If you want to know whether the Outdoorsman’s Handbook 
has anything in it for you, ask yourself a few of these ques- 
tions and mark yourself honestly on a basis of 100 per cent— 


Can you tell, absolutely, the difference between 
muscallonge, pike and pickerel? 

What is the limit on black bass in your State?—in the 
State where you will fish next summer? 

On a trout stream, do you know how to tie a fly to imi- 
tate a natural fly on which they happen that day to be 
feeding? 

Under what circumstances will black bass be more 
likely to strike ‘‘live’’ than artificial baits? 

f you or a fishing companion broke a leg far from 
assistance, what would you do 

Can you light a fire without matches? 

If you stray from a trail, can you find your way back 
with compass?—without compass. 

Can you make up a complete, well-balanced grub list 
for a four weeks’ trip for a given number of men—with- 
out finding when you get there that you have forgotten 
the sugar, the bacon, the coffee, or other vital necessities? 

Can you cook flap-jacks, game birds, venison and other 
woods fare in a way that will get you home again on your 
own pins? 


It is more important than ever that you should have this knowledge 
this year! Many of the best professional woodsmen and guides are still 
“over there” keeping the Fritzies in order. Your guide this year may 
be an inexperienced farmer’s boy. 


The Outdoorsman's Handbook covers not only the subjects mentioned 
above, but literally hundreds of others. This Handbook is the result 
of over four years of work on the part of Warren H. Miller, former 
editor of Fiztp anp Stream, and a number of assistants. In its prepa- 
ration Mr. Miller has had access to the complete files of more than 
twenty years of Fietp anp Srream, all standard works on the outdoors, 
and has advised and consulted with such well-known authorities as 
Lt.-Col. Townsend Whelen, Capt. Powhatan Robinson, Major David 
Abercrombie, Stewart Edward White, Ezra H. Fitch, Chas. Askins, 
C. L. Gilman, the late E. M. Gill, Ernest Thompson Seton and others. 


It is true that no book, however complete, can possibly make an 
accomplished woodsman out of a novice, but this “outdoor encyclopedia” 
will repay careful study and, as it is in convenient form and is canvas- 
bound to stand rough usage, it can go right to camp with you for 
consulting at a moment’s notice. 


For sale at all first-class sporting goods stores or 


Send This Coupon 


This coupon, with a check or money order for $2.50 will bring your 
copy of the Outdoorsman’s Handbook by return mail, and full year’s 
subscription, new or renewal, to Frietp anp Stream, America’s leading 
sportsman’s magazine. Outdoorsman’s Handbook above—$1.50, sub- 
scription alone—$2.00, total value $3.50. 





FIELD AND STREAM, 25 W. 45th St., N. Y. City F. & S.—7-19 


Gentlemen: 
‘ se Send me the Handbook and Fietp anp Stream for a year. , Enclosed 
is $2.50. 


. 


Address .... WH66CR646 065104 0045h6 Catacndegsdbenbebeccneneat 


(If you want only the Handbook or only the subscription mail the coupon and proper amount, 
and check which you want.) 
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ILLINOIS CASTING CLUB 


The second contest was run under ideal 
conditions, and those who did not come 
out surely missed a treat. The competi- 
tion was very keen and some very excel- 
lent scores were cast. In the 4 Oz. Ac- 
curacy Bait, McCarthy cast a very good 
score of 99.9, missing on the last cast by 
one. C. H. Donaldson in the new 434 Oz. 
Accuracy Fly, cast two very good scores 
of 991%, and 991%;5. There were 120 
scores cast in the two days, of which 21 
were distance events. Out of 99 scores in 
the Accuracy events, there were 55 sccres 
of 99% or better, which is some casting 
as a club. 


The winners are as follows: 
x* * * *k * 
¥Y% Ounce Accuracy Bait 


McCarthy 


* * * k * 
534 Dry Fly Accuracy 


ER Ae ene oe 99104. 


434 Ounce Accuracy Fly 
C. H. Donaldson. ..0:.0..4. 991345 
* + * a * 
¥%4 Ounce Distance Bait 
Nordholm—Average 12914; Longest 138 
* * ~ ok * 
McCarthy—Average 3—104 feet; longest 
106 feet 





HAHA! HE THI 
HES SPENDIW! A, 
VACATION, BUT HES 


SPENDIN’ MONEY 
INSTEAD 
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Mazura, the 







Price $1.75 








Makes out-of-door cooking a pleasure, and is convenient 
for extended camping or fishing trips. 

Weighs only 5 lbs., Size 16 in.x8 in.x8 in. So 
durable as to be practically indestructible. 


Wood Burning Camp Stove 


MAZURA 


has three closed sides confining heat and 
giving = natural upward draft. Folds flat 
and is packed in a very heavy and substan. 
tial corrugated card-board carton which 
ié strong enough to make a convenient re- 
ceptacle for the stove when not in use for 
several seasons, if used with ordinary care. 

Price $1.75 at your dealers or sent 
prepaid anywhere in U. S. if dealer 
does not handle. 


Special sizes made to orde~. 
rite for descriptive folder. 


MAZURA MANUFACTURING CO. 


412 S. SIXTH ST., ST. LOUIS, MO. 














[Seis ; 
HOT MEALS 
on a camping trip, anywhere, 
any time of day or night. 

Nothing satisfies your 
keen camp hunger or 
gives you such genuine 
comfort as do HOT 
meals cooked quickly and 
well on the 


UNION 


Folding-Camp Grate 


Made all of metal. Folds 
flat and slips easily into 
any pack. Light, compact 
and durable. Always ready 
for use. Works anywhere 
where there’s wood. 

Try it on your next au- 
tomobile or camping trip. 

Sent prepaid anywhere 
in the Umited States on 
receipt of a $1 bill. Ad- 


dress 
UNION 


Steel Products Co.,Ltd 


Albion, Mich., U. S. A, 
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mame 
Economize 


On Your 
Casting Line 


Whatever may be your idea as to cost of reel, 
rod, or lure—don’t stint yourself on your line! 

A few braided strands of silk are all that con- 
nect you with the ‘‘he-lunker” who is trying his 
darndest to break for life and freedom. 

To most people all lines look pretty much alike——on 
the spool. The difference shows up only when you are 
miles from a tackle store, when the quality of your line 
may easily save or ruin your entire trip. 

Your protection is in buying a branded line of known 
reputation, behind which the maker stands squarely. 
This trip be sure and take 


HILLINGER’S 
“Bull Frog” Silk Casting Line 


Bull Frog lines are the result of eighteem years’ 
experience in making soft braided silk casting lines. 
They have never been extensively advertised because for 
several years the maker has been unable to get ahead 
of his orders. Word of mouth recommendation among 
anglers who know has established Bull Frog lines all 
through the great fishing states of the Middle West. 


For casting are specially recommended the 
8 





No. 2 (pure white), 12-ib. test, SAS $1.15 
No. 7C (black and white), {4-Ib. test, 50 yds... 1.25 
No. 11 (green and white), 12-ib. test, 50 yds.... 1.15 


A few of the leading dealers handling and recom- 
mending Bull Frog lines, are: 

Kraut & Dohnal, Chicago Kelley Hardware Co., 

The Fair, Chicago uluth, Minn. 

The Hub, Chicago John Meunier Gun Co., 

Marshall Field & Co., Milwaukee, Wis. 
Chicago Philip Gross Hardware Co., 

Voedisch Bros., Chicago ilwaukee, Wis. 

Von Lengerke & Antoine, g be my « 
Chicago ‘ . Louis, Mo. 

G. Hunstock, Chicago Cincinnati, Ohio 

Moore & Evans, Chicago Brendamour Sporting Goods 

Kennedy Bros. Arms Co., Co., Cincinnati, Ohio 
St. Paul, Minn. Newman Stern Co., 

Oscar Matson, Cleveland, Ohio 
Minneapolis, Minn. F. Dobscha, Cleveland, Ohio 
Our Guarantee—Bull Frog Lines are sold under the 

unqualified guarantee—‘‘satisfaction, or a new line, or 

money refunded.’’ 
If your dealer cannot supply you, send his name and 
remittance and we will ship direct, postpaid, anywhere 

in the U. 8. A. 


R. J. HILLINGER & CO. 
10 S. Wabash Ave. Chicago, Ills, 


Dealers—Write for prices 











Eat and 
38 Ibs. 


€ 


_|"PULLMAN’AU 


Good soft CHAIRS for your whole a TABLE la 
enough for six people, not UBLE itt, 
Sleep on your good soft c ‘olds tel 
under back seat cushion, so snug that you can’t see it. Weight 
Unusually attractive catalogue covering automobile 
camp equipment mailed free upon request. 


Maoulectared exclsively by 
THE F. J. BURCH MFG. CO., Pueblo, Colorado 
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-ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? , 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and em 


loy a corps of assistants who for years have gathered and_ tabulated 


on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 


Canada. 


not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, camps and 


seasons of the year, etc. 
give as complete detail as we would like, 
and guides and all particulars necessary. 


if you will 


guides, as well 


These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information i 
as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 
We recommend the following places, but, as it is impossible to cover all the localities in the country and at the same time 
write us, enclosing a stamped envelope, we will send 
’Advertisers can secure space in this department at $6.00 an inch per month. 


you the names of the hotels, camps 








EAST POND CAMPS 


Black Bass Fishing 
Famous Belgrade Lakes 


COME ON—don’t say you’re too busy. Spend 
two weeks or a month and feel the good effects 
for a year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 
garden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 
famous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, tennis courts, etc. Booklet and rates on request, 


E. W. CLEMENT, Prop. 
East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 


WOODLAND CAMPS 


Belgrade Lakes, Maine 





Bass are rising to flies now and many fine catches are 
being made daily as this is the time (June) when 
fishing is at its best Modern cabins with and without 
baths, flush closets and running water, open fires. One 
mile to village of Belgrade Lakes, the widely known 
fishing resort. Local and long distance telephone. Book- 
lets sent and reservations made on request. 


CHESTER P. THWING, Prop. 


CENTRAL HOUSE 


Belgrade Lakes, Me. 


Best Bass Fishingin Maine. Modern Hotel with. 
Metropolitan comforts. Bungalows withthreesleep- 
ing rooms, bath, hot and cold water, electric Lights 
Available for July and August. Send for Booklet. 


CENTRAL HOTEL CO. 
MIDST THE FIR AND PINE 


PENOBSCOT LAKE CAMPS 


A collection of well-made, clean and comfortable 
wildwood homes. For the Sportsman, Recrea- 
tionist and Health Seeker. Unequaled Trout and 
Togue Fishing. Big Game and Bird Shooting. 
Write for Booklet and Map. 


W. J. ELLIOTT, Jackman, Maine 
Jackman, 


ATTEAN CAMPS ii 


Offers 100 miles of river fishing, fine wading 
streams and brooks, 17 trout ponds. 8 outlying 
camps at the best fishing ponds. Many fine canoe 
trips We outfit parties for short camping trips. 
Separate camps for all parties, special accommo- 
dations for ladies. Booklet on request. 


RUEL E. HOLDEN, Prop. 
Jackman, Maine 


* oe 
Are You Looking for a First Class 
* . 
Camp in a Good Fishing Country? 
Good service and reasonable charges. Good eats, well 
cooked. An ideal country for long tramps, Mountain 
Climbing and Canoe trips. Then go to Kidney Pond 
Camps, in the famous Souidrahunk Moose Section. 
Trout Ponds galore. The place for a real vacation. 
Reached from Norcross, Maine. For rates and Booklet, 


Rradeen & Cliferd. Hampden, Maine 

















COOL, POOL, FISH—WHAT MORE 
CAN WE ASK FOR? 


Information on how to get to the fol- 
lowing places, hotels, camps and guides, 
together with detailed data, furnished up- 
on request. 

NEW ENGLAND STATES 

CRESCENT BEACH, New London 
County, Conn. In Niantic Bay and near- 
by lakes you can fish for flounder, sea 
bass, blackfish, perch in fresh water. 

ALLAGASH, Aroostook County, Me. 
The Allagash River furnishes fly and 
bait casting from May until September 
for square-tailed trout and salmon. 
Good accommodations are available. 

ASHLAND, Aroostook County, Me. 
The North and South Branch of the 
Machias, Spectacle Lake, Mule Pond, 
etc., furnish some excellent brook trout 
fishing. 

BIGELOW, Franklin County, Me. Very 
good fishing for square-tailed trout and 
landlocked salmon in Little King, Big 
Spencer, Horseshoe Streams, Spencer 
and Baker Lakes. Excellent accommo- 
dations can be had at camps in this 
vicinity. 

CLIFFORD, Penobscot County, Me. 
There are many trout ponds in the vi- 
cinity of Clifford and many interesting 
canoe trips can be made. Excellent ac- 
commodations can be had at camps 
around this section. 

GREENVILLE, Penobscot County, Me. 
An enjoyable vacation can be spent 
here. You can obtain good accommo- 
pla trout fishing, motoring, boating, 


GR. 4ND LAKE STREAM, Washington 
County, Me. Fine salmon fishing in 
Grand Lake and Grand Lake Stream. 

ISLAND FALLS, Aroostook County, Me. 
Trout, small mouth bass, pickerel and 
silver perch in Mattawamkeag Lake and 
Pleasant Pond. 

JACKMAN, Somerset County, Me. At- 
tean Lake, Moose River and Moose 
Pond afford good fishing for trout, sal- 
mon and togue. We can recommend 
you to some good camps for accommo- 
dations. 

BELGRADE LAKES, Kennebec County, 
Me. Very excellent accommodations 
can be secured at various camps, all 
situated on the famous Belgrade Lakes. 
In this section of the State there is 
exceptionally good fishing for trout, 
bass, salmon and perch. 

CENTER LOVELL, Oxford County, Me. 
Plenty of small trout may be found in 
nearby brooks, also small mouth bass, 





which rise best to the bass fly. 
(Continued on page 350) 





SEBAGO SALMON! 


You can get yours a-plenty and live in comfort a 
Snug Harbor, my first-class camp on the west shore of 
the lake. Good cook; excellent beds; open fireplaces 
Accommodates ten to twelve, with big farm six miles ma 
for overflow. Automobile transportation. 

ALL YOU HAVE TO DO is FISH 

The day the ice goes out we open. Write at once for 

terms and reservations. 


G. L. OVKE 
WEST BALDWIN . : 


“Soak ’Im” 


And he had a big “SPECKLED BEAUTY”. 
There are lots of them here, and plenty of 
LANDLOCKED SALMON, all fighters. 


Come early and secure a prize. 


BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 
Francis D. Thwing Belgrade Lakes, Me. 


Round Mountain Lake Camps 


Fly fishing for trout assured every day in either d 

or 15 miles of mountain trout streams. fy 
dividual camps with open fireplaces; central dining 
camp. Send for free booklet and your order for Mapk 
Syrup and sugar and have a taste of the Wood 


DION O. BLACKWELL 
Round Mountain 


SALMON AND TROUT IN UPPER 
SHINN POND REGION 


The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula & 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. No mosquitos. 

cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. 

grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing i 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many 
Fishing good all summer. Painted trails for — 
and mountain climbing. Bring your camera and tale 
game pictures. For booklet and information, address 


W.S. McKenney Birch Point Camps Patten, Me 


TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMPS 
IN MAINE’S IDEAL SPOT FOR CAMPING 
BOATING, FISHING, HUNTING 


The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and the entire family. 
This region is famous for Trout and Landlocked Salma 
fishing during the spring and summer months and Pat 
tridge and Deer Hunting in the Fall. Each camp be 
open fireplace, running water and nearly all have bathe 
fitted in a way that spells comfort. Excel'ent cuisine. Fret 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Write for booklé 
WESTON U. HAKER 
Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me 


In the famous Rangeley Region 


F I S York Camps 


Loon Lake 
All the comforts of home. 


Rangeley, Maine 
mon, Brown Trout, running to eight pounds, 


Square Tail Trout. Sa 
furnishes no better. Garage. Booklet and referenc 
if desired. J. LEWIS YORE 


The Antlers’ Camp 


Fine early stream fly fishing and all season pond 
fly fishing. Trout and Togue up to 5 Ibs. Came 
are within easy access of railroad—no 

Good accommodations. Good food. Separate 
for each party. For further particulars writt 


LEON E. POTTER 
The Antlers’ Camps Norcross, Me 


MAINE 
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MINNESOTA 


— On Up! —the fishing’s fine. Come into this big 
woods country of the North where the game fish 
challenge your skill from every one of Minnesota’s Ten 
Thousand Lakes. 


The wilderness trail of the old voyageur is still here with its mystery 
and beauty unspoiled — the big comfortable resort hotels and 
cottages nestle on the pine-clad lake shores inviting you and the 
kiddies. There’s fishing, swimming, canoeing, sailing, tennis, golf 
and all of the summertime sports. ‘There’s a network of smooth 
motor highways that wind picturesquely through this great natural 
playground. 


Minnesota cffers you the kind of vacation you want at the price 
you can afford to pay. Come On Up Where It’s Cool! 


Write today for aeroplane view map of Minnesota and detailed 
information. 








Minnesota 
is a land of 
unusual 
agricultural, 
commercial 
and industrial 
opportunity. 
Life is worth 
living in 
Minnesota. 
Try it this 
summer. 





TEN THOUSAND LAKES OF MINNESOTA ASSOCIATION 


Operating under the direction of the Minnesota Land and Lake Attractions Board 


46 E. 4th St., SAINT PAUL, MINNESOTA 
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The Valley Ranch Co 


Brooks & Larom 


VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


| i gy tal trout fishing on the Ranch. 
Rocky Mountain and Eastern speckled 
varieties. Special fishing and Summer pack 
trips through the Yellowstone Park, Jackson's 
Hole and the big game country. 
Opportunities to photograph moose, elk, deer, 
bear, etc., Hunting season opens October 
Ist. Licensed guides. Comfortable accom- 
modations on ranch the year ‘round. 


Address: I. H. Larom 


Reference E. F. WARNER of Field 
and Stream. 














AMORETTI LODGE 


In the Heart of the Absarokas 
our hospitality is dispensed to those seeking trophies, 
rest or comfort. Best of trout fishing and big-game hunt- 
ing. Camping trips with saddle and pack animals; auto 
trips through the Wonderland of America, the Yellowstone 
National Park We invite your inquiries in regard to 
the best way ef visiting this wonderful region. 


E. AMORETTI 
Dubois ~ . = - ° e 


Tourists and Hunters 


We solicit your patronage. Parties outfitted on Yellow- 
stone Park trips, by automobile, on horseback, or by 
coach Guides and outfit furnished big-game hunters. 
Summer camping trips in the mountains with pack train 
are our specialties. We can accommodate a limited num- 
ber of guests at Camp Lake of the Woods and ranch. 
Best of references Address all correspondence te 


FLOYD J. STALNAKER 
DUBOIS . - - wyYo. 


GLACIER NATIONAL PARK 


Spend your vacation on a Montana ranch; East Entrarice 
Glacier Park, on the Blackfeet Indian Reservation. Each 
guest has own private saddle horse. Camping trips into 
the Recky Mountains. Good trout fishing. Parties out- 
fitted for Fall Elk and Deer hunting 

eattle country. Roundups, Cowboys, Horses. 
Indian Fair in September at Browning Indian Agency. 
Write for booklet. 


W.A. BREWSTER, Glacier Park, Mont. 
“THE TEPEE” HUNTING & FISHING CAMP 


Wildest, most beautiful spot in heart of Rocky Mts. 
Home of Grizzleys. Big and small game of all kinds. 
Lake and mountain trout in abundance. Sanitary camp 
kitchen with excellent chef. Fresh cream, butter and 
eges furnished from ranch. Good comfortable beds. Sad- 
die horses, guides, every convenience furnished, $5 per 
day. Open from July Ist to Oct. 30th. Parties must 
book in thirty days in advance. Our ranch is thirty miles 
from railroad camp; is twenty miles further by pack 
train We meet parties with auto Address 


TEPEE RANCH Philipsburg, Montana 


Blackwater Camp 


CODY, WYOMING 
A summer Camp in the Rocky Mountains 
for Boys. Pack outfits for Big game hunt- 
ing, fishing and Camping. 


B. C. RUMSEY 


FOR SALE 


a paying business—a half interest in 
fish. (Trout) hatchery, in North 
Western Montana. Address 


J. W. F., Care Fish Lake Hatcheries 


STRYKER, MONTANA 


Wyoming 

















| 





CONVENE, Cumberland County, Me. 
lhe neighboring waters of this section 
of the State hold an abundance of sal- 
mon, lake and brook trout, bass, white 
perch and pickerel, and very good ac- 
commodations are available. 

DEAD RIVER, Somerset County, Me. 
This region is in Northern Maine, near 
Quebec, and very wild and interesting 
country. A very delightful canoe trip 
can be enjoyed up the river and square- 
tail trout, landlocked salmon and togue 
secured. Can recommend some very 
desirable stopping places. 

KENNEBAGO, Me. In the fishing waters 
around only fly fishing is legal. There 
is always good square-tail brook trout 
and landlocked salmon fishing. One 
sportsman repurts having caught thirty- 
five in one day. 

KINEO STATION, Somerset County, 
Me. Around this section there are 
numerous dandy camps for sportsmen 
and in Moosehead Lake and its tribu- 
taries there is splendid fishing for 
square-tails, salmon and togue. 

MASARDIS, Aroostook County, Me. 
There are about twenty lakes, ponds 
and streams in this territory and big 
catches of trout have been made. 

NORCROSS, Aroostook County, Me. 
There is lots of fly fishing for trout on 
the numerous ponds and streams in this 
section of the State, and good accommo- 
dations. 

NORWAY, Oxford County, Me. In the 
vicinity of Norway there is exceptional- 
ly good fishing for trout, bass, pike and 
pickerel. 

ROUND MOUNTAIN, Me. Fly Fishing 
for trout on mountain trout streams in 
this section. We can recommend good 
camps. 

SPRINGFIELD, Penobscot County, Me. 
In the many lakes and streams sur- 
rounding there is an abundance of land- 
locked salmon, square-tailed and brook 
trout, togue, white perch and pickerel, 
and there is also an excellent camp 
which we can recommend. 

STOCKHOLM, Aroostook County, Me. 
There is an abundance of trout and 
salmon to be found in the lakes and 
streams adjoining, especially in the 
Spring, when the ice goes out. 

MOOSEHEAD, Piscataquis County, Me. 
Landlocked salmon, trout and togue in 
the Kennebec River Dam. It is con- 
sidered one of the best places in this 
section. Good accommodations can be 
secured at nearby camps. 

OAKLAND, Kennebec County, Me. We 
can recommend some good camps at the 
Belgrade Lakes where you can fish for 
bass, perch, pickerel and salmon. June 
is considered the best month for bass 
fishing in the Belgrade Lakes. 

RANGELEY, Franklin County, Me. Fish- 
ermen will find good salmon and trout 
fishing in Rangeley Lake, Loon Lake, 
etc. We can recommend good camps 
to anyone interested. 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 


ALEXANDRIA BAY, Jefferson County, 
N. Y. At this point, the St. Lawrence 
River offers some very good black bass 
fishing from the middle of June through 
the month of July. 

THOUSAND ISLAND PARK, Jeffer- 
son County, N. Y. If you are looking 
for plenty of black bass, rock bass, pick- 
erel and some muscallonge go to the 
Thousand Island Park. 

PURDY’S STATION, Westchester Coun- 
ty, N. Y. This is a good place to go 
for fishing near New York City. Pick- 
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RANCH—YELLOWSTONE—BIG GAME 


Triangle Bar Ranch furnishes good saddle horses, 

meals, excellent trout fishing. Mountain climbing, &t 

boys, Bucking Horses, Roping and Branding. 

Camping trips to Yellowstone, Jackson Hole, and remote 

places in the es. Opportunities for photographing 

Moose, also Elk, in bands of 100. 

Hunting parties guided for Elk, Mountain Sheep, Deer 
nity, 


and Bear. Twenty years’ experience in this vici 
References furnished. 


SIMON SNYDER, Valley, Wyo. 
Telegraph address, Cody, Wyo. 


“*The Call of the Wild”’ 
Trips through Yellowstone Nationa Park and 
other points of interest. Excellent fishing for 
mountain trout, greyling and white fish. 





Karst’s Cold Spring Resort offers all comforts for 
its guests and the camps are beautifully situated. 


Address 
Salesville, Montana 


P. F. KARST 





Located on chain of six Lakes. Black Bars 
Pickerel, Mackinaw and Speckled Trom 
Bathing, Tennis, Motor Boating. Finest Log and Stone Bungalow 
Dining Room this side of Rockies. Perfect Sanitary Conditions, 
Ledge Cottages, Close-to-Nature Houses, Tents, Write for booklet 


H. D. SMITH, Bellaire, Mich. 


SPEND YOUR 66 THE M APLES” 


VACATION AT 


The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 
places, is well lighted with gas. Good board, rooms and 
boats furnished at a reasonable price. Furnished cottages 
Write for booklet. 


Ww. C. 





for rent. 
GREEN 
BELLAIRE MICHIGAN 


Select Brook Trout Fry and Yearlings for Sale by 


Big Rock Creek 
Trout Club 
481 Broadway St. Paul, Minnesota 


OWN AN ISLAND 
ON BEAUTIFUL LAKE VERMILION 


In the wilds of Northern Minnesota. A sports- 
man’s paradise where moose, deer, ducks, geese, 
partridge, quail and all the big game fish are 
plentiful. Islands from two to fifteen acres; 
every one a gem. Also shore lots and acreage. 
Write for particulars. 


LUDLOW-THOMPSON COMPANY, Ine. 
Metropolitan Bank Bldg. Minneapolis 


Take Your Wife Fishing 


24 miles into the wilderness. 16 hours from Chicago 
and no rough roads to ride over. 

Bass and Muskellonge fishing is A-1. Wild deer 
seen every day. Separate Sleeping cabins. gi 
boats and guides and the best of board. Booklet, 


H. A. SCOTFORD 
Box 93 Grand View, Wis. 


REST AND FISH 


here at White Pine Lodge, situated on beautiful Lake 
Owen among the native White Pine. Large and small 
muscallonge and brook trout fishing all 
Spring. Water nine miles long. Hay fever unknown. 
The ideal spot for a real rest. No charge for Lee 
tation. Cottages in connection. Rates, $2.50 per day; 
$15.00 per week. Make your reservations early. 


JAMES STOKES & SON, Props. 
White Pine Lodge, P. O. Cable, Bayfield Co., Wis. 


This is the RIGHT place for 
RIGHT good fishing RIGHT now! 


If you like to fish and catch fish, there is no place that 
surpasses the Round Lake Country. This is the home of 
the small-mouthed and red-eyed battling bass! 
are also muscallonge galore in two adjoining lakes and 
some of the finest trout streams close by. Excellent 
accommodations at the Round Lake Club bring our guests 
back to us each year. Don’t “‘put it off.” Write to-day 
for booklet. 











mouth bass, 





Jens. Jorgenson, Mgr. 
ROUND LAKE CLUB Hayward, Wisconsin 


BLACK BASS and PIKE 


If you are looking for the best Bass and Pike 
fishing to be mae in Northern Minnesota come 
to our camp. Good accommodations, new boats, 
canoes and guides that know their business 
Write for particulars. 








MARCELL TURTLE LAKE CAMP 
Countryman and Shull, Props., Marcell-Itasca Co., Mins, 
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One Day’s Catch 


boat house; chicken houses; gasolene house 
with 350 gallon tank; 60 ft. water tower and 


For Further Particulars Address 


| 
| One refrigerator; ice box; cold stcrage room; 





Up in the pine forests of Canada, where the air is so 
sparkles, and where a day’s catch of bass, trout and pickerel 
is always as good as the picture shows: 

There is a nine-room Bungalow, fully furnished with bedding, 
rugs, linen, crockery, etc., beautiful and liveable, ornamented 
with deer and elk heads and mounted game and fish. Adjoin- 
ing there is a four-room cottage, also fully furnished, equipped 
with a laundry and all modern conveniences. Both Bungalow 
and cottage are lighted with Acetylene gas. A wonderful well 
and pump supply water for drinking. 


Equipped for Every Modern Requirement 


two Fairbanks Morse gasolene engines; one 
high power launch with 6 cylinder Sterling 
Engine; one Family Launch with 4 cylinder 


ROGERS & COMPANY, 


Island Home—For Sale— 


At Newboro Canada, Rideau Lake Region, 
about half way between Kingston and Ottawa. 


20th and Calumet, Chicago, Illinois 





ure it 


Sterling Engine: one “Put-Put”; one Scow 
with 3 cycle Fay & Bowen Engine; seven 
skiffs for fishing—all in good order. 




















BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP 
at the head of Cranberry Lake 


If you are keen for a real sport-giving, health-giving 
vacation this summer, Bear Mountain Camp in the heart 
of the wonderful Adirondacks provides the finest camp 
and attention anywhere in this part 


with the best service 
Write me at 


of the nrountains. Boating and Fishing. 
once for illustrated booklet. 


J. M. BALDERSON 
Bear Mountain Camp Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 
LAKE 
WILSON’S CAMP {iD ikonDACcKS 


One of the most beautiful lakes of the North 
Woods. 

The place to find big fish. 
Indian trails. Charming 
porches, overlooking lake 
Refinement. Comfort. Good table. Tennis. 
Bathing, Canoeing. Rates, $15.00 Up Weekly 

ROBERT H. WILSON 
P.O. Address: Sabael, Hamilten County, | New York 


Lake View Farm 


Situated just out of Tupper Lake Village in 
the heart of the Adirondacks 


Excellent fishing for bass, trout and pickerel, 
also boating. Good deer hunting during the season. 

New State road runs through the mountains, 
100 miles shortest route to the city. For further 
particulars and rates address 


W. P. Southworth, Prop. Tupper Lake, N. Y. 


TROUT fishing in the Adirondack 
Mts. one of the finest Trout fishing 
grounds in the country, boats and 
guide for the asking, excellent board. 
Rates $14.00 and up per week. 


BEEBE and ASHTON 
Sunset Inn Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


For Your Spring Trout Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout 
streams—the Willowemoe and the Mongaup. Restocking 
every year has kept these streams the most reliable for 
ood sport of any in this section. You can put up at the 
ld Cooper Homestead—of high reputation for almost half 
4 century as a fisherman’s resort. A new house, all mod- 
ern improvements, good rooms and every comfort—open 
fireplaces. Season opens April 7th. Make arrangements 
now and come early. Write for booklet and rates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y. 
DR. McGINTY’S 


Thousand Acre Farm 
An Excellent Health Resort | Open all Year 


Fishing and Hunting 
E. F. McGINTY, M.D., Prop., Mt. Pocono, Pa. 


LAKEWOOD HOUSE 
Lake Teedyuskung, Pike Co., Pa. 
Trout, Bass, Pickerel fishing. Also boating. Open 
from June to October. Write for particulars. 


‘H. E. WEILER 
Hawley, pa, Rowlands, Pa. 
P. O. Express 





Miles of wonderful 
bungalows, spacious 
and mountain peaks. 

















THE CAMP FOR WOMEN 
A Girls’ Camp For Grown-ups 


Health is alluring. Come to lovely ‘“‘Rain- 
bow’s End’’ and play. This Camp is for the 
woman whose health and charm are PRIZED by 
herself or by someone else. Inquire 


CLAUDIA JOY TUNIS, BRIDGEVILLE, N. J. 


“New Inlet Channel Bass” 


Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet for your 
next Channel Bass, or catch a hundred-pound or 
larger shark with rod and reel. Any other kind 
of ‘salt water fishing you want. Tackle and bait 
for sale. Most comfortable fishing boat on the 


C. E. Gerhard, Beach Haven, N. J. 


TELEPHONE, BEACH HAVEN 62 


HEALD POND CAMPS 


Tocated in the heart of the big woods, 9 miles from 
Jackman, Me., 2700 feet above sea-level. Best of deer 
hunting ‘and trout and salmon fishing. Tables supplied 
with poultry, fresh butter, cream, eggs, and vegetables 
raised at camp. These camps are an ideal family camp. 
Everything in and around it is always kept neat and 
clean. ese camps have both Telephone and Telegraph 
—— The camps are reached by Automobile over 
a fine road. 


FRED HENDERSON - Jackman, Maine 


Hay Lake Camps 


Salmon! Trout! Deer! Moose! 
Situated in the ~~ of a big wilderness country 
abounding in fish and game. e camps consist of 
a number of small camps; well equipped. Good 
wholesome food served. Nonebut experienced guides 
emplo ed. Terms reasonable. Write for them to 
ELIJAH O. ARBO Patten, Maine 


BEST FISHING IN VERMONT! 


Trent ! Salmon! Aureolas! 
e lakes pe. miles of streams! 
Let cob’ SPRING CAMPS accommodate you! 
Main Camp and twelve cabins. 
Excellent table. 
No mosquitoes! No black flies! 
Good auto roads! 
An IDEAL spot for ALL to spend their vacations! 
COLD SPRING CAMPS, AVERILL, VERMONT 
H. A. Quimby, Mer. 


TROUT FOR STOCKING 
Spring Brook Trout Hatchery 
Brook Trout for Stocking 
Able to sell about 50,000. 
GEORGE C. REID Shinneitteatiadens 


Phone 644, Rome, N.Y. Fish Culturist 


JNO. MURGATROYD 


TAXIDERMIST 


I will not only guarantee and satisfy yeu in 
my work that will more than please you. Can 
give you leading sportsmen throughout the U. S. 
as references, also arner, publisher of 
every respect, but will give you expression in 
Field and Stream. Address 


27 West 24th Street, New York City 


























Hudson River 
by Daylight 


SERVICE DAILY INCLUDING SUNDAY 
Majestic Palisades and great, green 
Highlands, Catskill Mountains and 
tolling countryside—an ever-vary- 
ing panorama of scenic delight on 
the Day Line trip between New 
York and Albany. 


Ideal Route to Vacation Resorts. 


The steamers are big, fast and cool 
with comfortable chairs, fine music 
and good restaurant. Direct rail 
connections to the Catskills, Berk- 
shires, Adirondacks, Saratoga, Lake 
George, etc. All through rail 
tickets between New York and 
Albany accepted. 
Attractive one day outings, New 


York to Bear Mountain, West 
Point, Newburgh and Poughkeepsie 


* Hudson River Day Line 
3, Desbrosses Street Pier, New York 
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FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and six 
pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good canoe- 
ing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, butter, 
eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. Fine 
spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy your ticket 
for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request, a conveyance will 
meet you there; a distance of 4% miles; a auto 
road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. Write or 
telephone. Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


‘The Indian Mountain House”’ 


Cottages and Camps 
At the head of Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


Most modern and best equipped hotel on lake. 
Gently sloping sand bathing beach. Pleasant 
trails. Canoeing, boating and dancing. Best of 
fishing and hunting. Excellent cuisine. Reason- 
able rates. For circular address 


JOHN HOWLAND, Proprietor 





























Vacation in the Pine 
Scented Lakelands 


of Canada 


In the “Highlands of Ontario,” 
that wonderful region of scenic 
beauty, you can Fish, Swim, 
Golf, Canoe, Camp, Hunt — 
spend a vacation you will never 
regret or forget. Mirror-like 
lakes set in the grandeur of 
forests of pine and balsam. 
The purest of air, 1,000 to 
2,000 feet above the sea, and 
hay fever is unknown. 


Famous Playgrounds for 
Outdoor Men and Women 


“Algonquin Park” — “30,000 

Islands of Georgian Bay” — 

“Kawartha Lakes”—“Muskoka 

Lakes” —“Timagami’”’ and the 

“Lake of Bays.” Modern 

hotels—or “rough” it if you 

prefer. Any Grand Trunk 

Agent will gladly plan your 

trip for you. Write any of 

the following for descriptive 

literature: 

C. G. Orttenburger, 907 Merchants Loan & Trust 
Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 

W. R. Eastman, Room 510, 294 Washington Str, 
Boston, 

H. M. Morgan, 1019 Chamber of Commerce Bidg., 

Buffalo, N. Y. 
J.H. Burgis, 819 Dime Bank Bidg., Detroit, Mich. 


A.B.Chown, 1270 Broadway, New York City, N. Y. 


For adults’, ie xf 
apply to 
Passenger ag 


or girls’ camp sites 
Charlton, General 
Montreal. 


TEMAGAMI, ONTARIO 


Wabi-Kon Camp, Lake Sent Ontario, Canada 


The unspoiled country—A Camp with every comfort in 
the heart of the Canadian North Woods—1500 lakes. Be t 
fishing. Boats, Canoes and Launches for hire. Bathing. 
Tramping, Guides. One night from Toronto. Exce'lent 

 ~ $15 and a per week; $2.50 and $3 per 
Write for booklet. 


Miss L.. ORR 
250 Wright Avenue Toronto, Ontario 


“COME TO NEWBORO FOR 
BASS AND TROUT 


Finest fishing in Canada within 3 minutes’ walk from 
the hotel. Bass weighing 9% Ibs. and Salmon Trout 
over 40 Ibs. have been taken here recently Over 70 
lakes within a radius of 20 miles. Canoe trips to all 
parts. The very best of hotel accommodations. Experi- 
enced Guides Live bait always on hand. 

Write for booklet, rates, etc. 


J. HOWARD SCOTT, Pro 
Rideau Hotel NEWBORO, O 


table. 
day. 


> CAN. 





erel and bass, and other smaller fish can 
be caught in Titicus and Croton Lakes. 

SHANDAKEN, Ulster County, N.Y. A 
most satisfactory catch of native trout 
may be procured in the streams sur- 
rounding. The Esopus Creek is a beau- 
tiful stream and offers fine fly fishing. 

SHEEPSHEAD BAY, N. Y. For any- 
one desiring to go on a short fishing 
trip near New York City we can rec- 
commend the Bay for sea bass, blue- 
fish and other small fish. 

TROUT CREEK, Delaware County, N. 
Y. There are trout in the nearby 
streams and bass in the rivers. We can 
supply the names of good stopping 
places. 

TUPPER LAKE, Franklin County, N. Y. 
Good fishing in Big Tupper Lake for 
trout, bass, pickerel and whitefish, and 
this is a most beautiful lake in the Ad- 
irondack country. 

WANAKENA, St. Lawrence County, N. 
Y. Very good trout fishing on the In- 
let to Cranberry Lake, and we can 
recommend some very good camps in 
in the vicinity. 

WOODLAND, Ulster County, N. Y. All 
varieties of trout abound in the Esopus 
Creek and other streams. We can rec- 
ommend several good hotels nearby. 

POCONO MANOR, Monroe County, Pa. 
We can recommend a delightful spot 
for rest and recreation, where there are 
abundantly-stocked trout streams, in the 
Pocono Mountains. 

CANADENSIS, Monroe County, Pa. 
Brook trout are very plentiful in this 
section, and we can recommend some 
very good stopping places. 

CRESCO, Monroe County, Pa. Trout can 
be caught in nearby brooks and pike in 
the Promised Land Pond about ten 
miles from Canadensis. We can sug- 
gest good accommodations to you. 

CROSS FORK, Potter County, Pa. Trout 
and black bass in Kettle Creek and 
Cross Fork Creek. 

GLEN EYRE, Pike County, Pa. The 
Lackawaxen River and tributaries of- 
fer some good trout, black bass and 
pickerel fishing. There is an excellent 
camp in this vicinity where you can ob- 
tain accommodations. 


MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 

BALDWIN, Lake County, Mich. Excel- 
lent brook trout, German brown trout. 
steelhead and rainbow trout in the main 
branch of the Marquette River. 

BELLAIRE, Antrim County, Mich. Rock- 
bass, large and small mouthed bass, 
pike, muscallonge, bluegills and perch 
in the Intermediate Chain of lakes and 
Cedar River. We can recommend a 
very good place for accommodations. 

FREMONT, Newaygo County, Mich. 
You can catch the limit of bass, pick- 
erel and pike in Pickerel and Kimble 
Lakes most any day. They all run 
quite heavy, too. 

GRAYLIN, Crawford County, Mich. 
Brook trout, brown trout, and Rain- 
bow trout in Ausable River, and in 
Portage Lake and several others you 
can fish for black bass, pike, perch and 
rock bass. 

INDIAN RIVER, Cheboygan County, 
Mich. Muscallonge, pike, wall-eyed 
pike, speckled trout, rainbow trout, bass, 
rock bass and perch in numerous lakes 
and rivers. 

TRAVERSE CITY, Grand _ Traverse 
County, Mich. You will find plenty of 
speckled, rainbow and brown trout, 
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FOR SALE 


Moose Lake, situated in the Township of —— 
County of Montcalm, Province of Quebec, Canada, 
rising 340 acres more or less, of which 185 eeren an are 
nd. Property entirely surrounds the Lake with excep- 
tion of a small Bay which is in the Doncaster Indian 
Reserve and not open for sale. Two log houses in good 
condition with stone foundations and chimneys. Living 
house contains three small bedrooms, sitting-room, exten- 
sion kitchen, wood shed and ice house. Other house com- 
prising one room for bunks, capable of accommodating 
eight to ten cot beds. Both houses complete with beds, 
mattresses, linen, kitchen utensils, stoves, etc. In addi- 
tion boat house with two boats and one canoe. 

Nearest station eighteen (18) miles on Canadian Pacific 
Ry., but eight (8) miles distant from proposed extension 
Canadian Northern Ry. Roads passable for motors, ex- 
cept in wet weather. Good fishing, nothing but brook 
trout in the Lake, from % to 1% Ibs. in weight. Moose 
and Deer shooting in the vicinity. 

Further particulars will be supplied on applying to 


FIELD & STREAM 
25 West 45th Street New York City 


NEWFOUNDLAND 
A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 
@ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland 


Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds 
of fish and game. 


@ All along the route of the Railway are strea 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing. 








some of which have a world-wide reputation. 
@Information cheerfully given upon application to 


F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent 





REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 


MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others 
within an hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fish- 
ing in the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the 
Park. Good guides. First-class. table and beds, an 
old-fashioned fireplace and shower baths. Rates $3.50 
per day. Write us for booklet. 


J. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ontario, Can. 


BIG GAME HUNTERS 


In addition to our old and reliable hunting country we 
have opened up a new one in the Sills Lakes and Grand 
John Regions, Northern New Brunswick. Big GAME and 

CELLENT TROUT FISHING in season. Accommoda- 
tions for ladies. Write for rates, etc. Address : 


ALLEN & ESTEY 
Rainsford Allen Stone Ridge, York Co. 
Manager N. B., Canada 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


SALMON FISHING 


I recommend Solomon Gillam 
of Robinsons, N. F. as Licensed 
guide. 























R. S. WARNER 
60 State St. Boston 


NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 


For your fall hunting trip try the famous Odell] 
River Country for Big Game, Moose, Deer and 
Bear. For rates and references write to 


JAMES A. WRIGHT 
Telephone N. B. 3-31 Odell River, N. B. 


SHOTS AT BULL MOOSE 


and deer are reasonably certain, caribou and bear pos- 
sible, on my ground, Sisson Branch and Mamozikeil 
(land of many tracks). hours from Boston and 
Montreal. I’ve good camps and rigging with plenty 
of canoeing, and the trout fishing is grand. I’ve fol- 
lowed the woods for over 35 years. 


AMOS GAUNCE 
Riley Brook New Brunswick 


References: Gifford Pinchot, Henry L. Stimson, Aber- 
crombie & Fitch, 8S. A. Everitt, Garden City, N. Y. 


Guides and Resort Owners! 


Take a Card in the A st Field and Stream 
and keep yourself Seuhed . Formsclose July 
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small and large mouth bass, pickerel, 
muscallonge, perch, wall-eyed pike, lake 
trout and whitefish. 

WATKINS LAKE, Oakland County, 
Mich. In the 444 lakes in Oakland 
County there are large and small mouth 
bass, rock bass, calico bass, pike, perch 
and bluegills. 

HOUGHTON LAKE, Roscommon Coun- 
ty, Mich. In this lake there are pike, 
pickerel, perch, catfish, and bass. 

ALEXANDRIA, Douglas County, Minn. 
Small and large mouth bass, pike and 
pickerel in numerous lakes in this vi- 
cinity. 

COOK, St. Louis County, Minn. In 
Elbon, Vermillion, Bass and Long Lakes 
there are bass, pike, pickerel and perch. 
We can recommend a good camp for 
accommodations. 

DORSET, Hubbard County, Minn. If 
you want good bass and muskie fishing 
go to Dorset. In several lakes in this 
vicinity there are muscallonge, black 
bass, pickerel, Great Northern pike, 
wall-eyed pike and crappie. We can 
recommend some good camps. 

EMILY, Crow Wing County, Minn. In 
different lakes within a radius of four 
miles you will find Great Northern pike, 
wall-eyed pike, black bass, pickerel, red- 
eye, crappie and bluegill. 

MARCELL, Itasca County, Minn. There 
are a lot of black bass, Great Northern 
pike, rock bass, sunfish, bluegills and 
perch in numerous lakes in this vicinity. 
There is a very good camp where you 
can secure accommodations. 

EAGLE RIVER, Vilas County, Wis. In 
a chain of 28 lakes you will find bass, 
pike, muscallonge and pickerel. The 
country is excellent for recreation and 
there are several resorts that we can 
recommend. 

FIFIELD, Price County, Wis. Muskie, 
pike and bass can be caught in 16 lakes 
and the Flambeau River. 

GRAND VIEW, Ashland County, Wis. 
You will find muskie, bass and pike 
fishing in Upper and Lower Clam Lakes. 
There are some camps in this vicinity 
that we can recommend where you will 
get excellent accommodations. 

HAYWARD, Sawyer County, Wis. In 
Spider, Teal and Lost Lakes there is 
muskie, bass and pike fishing and ex- 
cellent accommodations for those de- 
siring them. 

LAC DU FLAMBEAU, Vilas County, 
Wis. In the headwaters of the Flam- 
beau River and several lakes, you will 
find good muskie, pike and bass fishing. 
We can recommend some very good re- 
sorts around here. 

STAR LAKE, Vilas County, Wis. Pick- 
erel, bass and muscallonge in Star Lake 
and many others nearby. 
ommend excellent accommodations. 

TROUT LAKE, Vilas County, Wis. In 
Big Trout, Alleguash, Big Muscallonge, 
Arbor Vitas and many other lakes you 
will find muscallonge, black bass and 
lake trout. 


WESTERN STATES 

BIG TIMBER, Yellowstone County, 
Mont. In the Boulder River you can 
catch a lot of trout. 

BOZEMAN, Gallatin County, 
Grayling, rainbow trout, native, Eastern, 
brook; steelhead in Gallatin River, Spe- 
cimen Lake and Mountain Creeks. We 
can recommend good accommodations. 

PHILLIPSBURG, Granite County, Mont. 
Excellent. lake and mountain trout fish- 
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For Muscalunge « Bass- 


the Ontario Resorts 


Fishing in Ontario is like seeing New York. You know in advance 
that the choice of shows is unlimited. 


ar 
=a 


If you want to land big “muskies”— or if the lively bass please your 
fancy—or lake trout, pike and pickerel—your desire can readily be met. 


Point au Baril and the Georgian Bay district, French River and 
Lake Nipissing, Trout Lake, Lake Penache, the Kawartha Lakes, 
Trent River, and numerous other splendid fishing localities all 


easy to reach via the 





CG dit Here 


Canadian Pacific Railway 


Write to A. O. Seymour, General Tourist Agent. Canadian 
Pacific Railway, Montreal, Canada, for full particulars. 





Trout! Trout! Trout! 


Biggest, Liveliest in Northern Quebec 


Our reserve comprises more than 25 lakes, all abound- 
ing with speckled beauties. Record catch by one angler: 
147 trout in two hours. A gasoline boat on the Ver- 

Log cabins with everything clean and 
Spend a week or two and find your lost 
30th. Retain 


millan River. 
comfortable. 
appetite. Open season, May Ist to Sept. 
your place early. 


Deer! Moose! Caribou! Bear! 


Abound in two reserves comprising 600 sq. miles, and 
more than 100 lakes. Best and luckiest trip assured. 
Comfortable camps. Provisions, tents, canoes, guides, 
etc., furnished. Open season, Sept. Ist to Dec. 31st. 
Write for information and free descriptive booklet on 
fishing 8rd hunting reserves. 


ALPHIDE TREMBLAY, Prop. 
Chateau St. Maurice La Tuque, Quebec, Canada 


Accessible via Quebec or Montreal, by T. C. RB. or C. N. BR. 


MOUNTAIN TROUT HOUSE, HOLLOW LAKE 


Hollow Lake lies up in Rugged Pine Hills, 200 feet above 
the Lake of Bays. Guides and Canoes can be supplied at 
Hotel. Salmon Trout are caught, weighing from five to 
thirty-five pounds; grey trout and brook trout up to five 
pounds in abundance. Ko flies and mosquitoes account of 
the Pine Forest and high altitude. Deer and small game 
are plentiful in season. Rates $2.50 Per Day or $15.00 Per 
Week. First class table board, newly furnished rooms. Ac- 
commodates 100 guests. Booklet furnished on request. 
James F. Russell, Prop., P. O. Box 423, Dorset, Ont., Canada 
P. S. House open May the First till last of November. 


PERCY B. FALDING 
REGISTERED GUIDE 

Canoe and Fishing Trips up the Tobique and 

down the Nepisiquit Rivers. Moose, Caribou, 

Deer, Bear, Grouse. Camps are located in the 

heart of the finest big game country east of the 

Canadian Rockies. Member New Brunswick 











We can rec- | 


Mont. | 





ing. We can recommend a very good 
camp in this vicinity. 


Guides’ Association. Post office address: 
Perth, Victoria County, N. B. 
TELEGRAPHIC ADDRESS: ANDOVER, N. B. 





Black Bass in Ontario 
Are YOU going to fish with ME? 
Frank’s Camp for Fishermen 
NOW OPEN 

Lake Panache 
Sudbury District 
Over night from Toronto 


If you know it write for reservations. 
Accommodation limited. 
If you don’t know it write for in- 


formation. sag 


F. C. FRANK, Shelburne, Ont. Can. 


Come and Kill Your Bull Moose 


with us from the famous Geo. E. Armstrong Camps situated 
on the head waters of ~— and Mirimichi. One day from 
Tobique railroad to our Home Camps. We will make you 
comfortable and guarantee to show you moose. 


Write us for booklet giving you fullparticulars of our country 


Wade & Knapp, Perth, New Brunswick 


Successors to Geo. E. Armstrong 


Mackenzie’s Camps 
on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout. Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 

Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Canada 
Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B. 
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the American Union. 


H. A. MACDONELL 





Aside froin its immense resources in timber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scene 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed farming which may be had 
in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE. 

Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 

For free descriptive li erature write 

Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
G. H. FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, Forests and Mines 


NORTHERN 
SYM) ONTARIO | 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


Northern 


_TORONTO, CANADA 
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Breeders of good sporting cogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. Fretp AND STREAM reader 
blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
these columns and take advantage of this active market. Our rate for display advertisements is $6.00 per 
month, each number and initial in both advertisements and address counting as words. 3 


remittance must accompany order. 


No copy of 


=KENNEL DEPT. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


Author of “Dogs of the World”, “The Whippet, 
or Race Dog”, etc., etc. 


s are made up of red. 
List your kennels in 
inch per month; classified copy Sc a word per 
less than ten words accepted and in all cases 











Airedale Terriers 
The “One Man’”’ Dog 
Finest ALL ROUND bunter on 


than rabbit hound, 

best retriever, land, water. Will 

point, fine on quail, pheasant, 
A Typical | ihert Heat partridge. U 

deer, court. mo 
bear, endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, fine with children, an “‘hon- 
est” dog. We have best hunting stock on carth, 
puppies, grown dogs, biteh already bred. At stud, 
Kootenai Chinook, only American Bred Interna- 
tional champion Airedale in the world. Has been 
used on largest game. Fee $25. Free little illus- 
trated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A Weston, N. J. 














WIRE-HAIRED FOX 
TERRIERS ATSTUD 


The Sensational British Conejo Uncle Sam, 
Champion Wycollar Boy, Fee $25. 
Fee $50. Conejo High Brow, 
Champiot. Wireboy of Fee $25. 
-aignton, Conejo Parcel Post, 
Fee $50. Fee $25. 


Conejo Dipl Conejo Ins r 
sy - ao —— 
Puppies By These Dogs Occasionally For Sale 
Address all communications to 
CONEJO KENNELS 


Chas. Trayford, Mgr. Huntington, L. I. 
Telephone 290 Huntington 








At-Stud the beautiful white and lemon-ticked English Setter 
VIN LUSK TOD 


One of the best headed setters 
living; @ big dog of supreme 
quality and first-class in the 
fleid. A winner at Bedford, 
Mass.; Lynn, Mass.; Lowell, 
Mass. ;and first-prizeAmerican 
breds, second open class and 
reserve winners class Provi- 
dence, R. 1., April 23. A sure 
stock getter. Fee $25. For 
further particulars apply to 


VINCENT FP. LUSK, 22 Crescent Hill Ave, Arlington Heights, Mass- 





Dalmatians or Coach Dogs 


Borrodale Kennels Thompson, Conn. 
CHAMPION TRAVELLER, never 
defeated. Fee $35. 
At Stud: DRAW POKER, Son of Windholme 
Jack Pot. Draw Poker is a proven sire of 
winners, Fee $25. 


Further particulars from 


CHAMPION 
DOG BISCUIT 


Keeps your dogs in perfect con- 

Ey dition. A pestecty alan food of meat, 
wheat and cereals. Unexcelled. 50-lb. con- 
tainers and bags for kennel use. Also5-lb. 
cartons for individual owners. sample, 
and our book on care and feeding of dogs. 


CHAMPION ANIMAL FOOD CO., Minneapolis, Minnesots 


F. H. GARBUTT, Mgr. 

















THE SPORT OF OTTER HUNTING 


HIS is the season of the year 

when otter hunting is at its best in 

England, Wales, Scotland and Ire- 

land. There are, however, not 
many packs of true otter hounds, some of 
the aggregations being helped out with 
English fox hounds, but these have gen- 
erally been kept for hunting the otter. 
There is some difficulty in keeping hounds 
that have been used to hunting the fox 
to the river or brook (for river read 
“creek”), for no pack of hounds is able 
to successfully hunt and kill the otter in 
deep or heavy water. 

The hunting mostly takes place beyond 
the headwaters or the limit of the flood 
of a tidal river. Thus we will find many 
deep holes, still reaches of river and shal- 
low fords. The otter is, of course, every 
inch a fisherman, and he frequents those 
rivers up which the salmon run to spawn. 
If taken when very young the otter can be 
trained to ‘follow its master, answer to its 
name and employ its talent in fishing for 
him. Those who are crossing to the other 
side at this time of the year will find the 
advertised meets of the different packs of 
otter hounds every Saturday morning in 
the Field, London. All sportsmen and 
women are welcomed at these hunts. 
Sometimes there is a “cap” day, and that 
is the time when some member goes 
around with the “cap” to collect any coin 
that one might be inclined to give and 
for the benefit of the servants of the 
Hunt. 


DEATH OF GREAT SPORTSMAN 


HE recent death of Robert H. Harries, 
M. F. H., of St. Clears, West Wales, 
brings strongly to mind the sports of fox 
hunting and otter hunting. I am indebted 
to his son, Lieut. Brian Harries, of the 
Dragoon Guards, for the photo of my old 
friend and distinguished horse and hound 
man—a fearless rider to hounds and a 
wonderful man over a steeplechase course. 
“Bobbie” Harries was Master of the 
Carmarthenshire fox hounds and Deputy 
Master of the Carmarthenshire and Pem- 
brokeshire otter hounds. Thousands of 
Americans have called at the port of Fish- 
guard, the pre-war first stop of the great 
Cunarders. Roughly, a good deal of the 
hunting of the above-mentioned otter 
hounds takes place in or not far from this 
locality, so when the boats again stop at 
Fishguard, readers, if inclined to go otter 
hunting, might inquire as to the meets of 
Mr. Protheroe’s otter hounds. American 
sportsmen will then be able to look over 
a thoroughly representative pack of pure 
otter hounds. That, surely, is not a sight 
we can look upon every day. 

















SOME OF MR. PROTHEROE’S OTTER HOUNDS 


A RIDE FOR LIFE 


XPRESSING deep sympathy with the 
family of one with whom I have seen 
much hunting and racing in the past years, 
and that lasting friendship and memories 
begotten of a mutual love and liking for 
a hound and an earth-going terrier, there 
can be no harm here in mentioning a 
couple of incidents in Bobbie Harries’ life 
—experiences that must ever class him as 
a man of intrepid courage and courtesy. 
It was in 1903 that he had a remarkable 
race for life. It occurred during a run 
with the Carmarthenshire hounds. The 
fox took a bee line for the coast, which is 
here skirted by the railway. Scared by 
some villagers, the hunted animal entered 
a railway tunnel, the whole pack of 
hounds following closely on its heels. 
Mr. Harries immediately realized the 
danger to the pack and without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation he galloped into the tun- 
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nel to try and whip them off. Fox hounds 
and M. F. H. were now all in the tunnel. b [was Use, £.oow E. 
Only a Ltt was wanted to complete the 
ee Nor was it long in coming. Mr. A POLICE DOG PUPPY 
Harries had galloped about a quarter of a in COS shia 

mile into the tunnel when a roar warned ‘ 
him of = danger. The headlights of the 
engine glared at him. Turning his horse’s 
head, he clapped spurs to it and they raced 
for life at a breakneck pace through the 
black tunnel, the train following in hot 
pursuit. Fortunately, the engine driver 
noticed the flying horseman silhouetted 
against the white light of the tunnel’s 
mouth and he slackened speed. Mr. Har- . > 
ries and his horse were saved. The fox \ 
and hounds also escaped uninjured, they x > 
having passed through the tunnel before WHICH ONE WILL | ra 


the train entered. 





Write now for descriptive literature 


aege teem ee, 
‘taking his seat at the Carmarthen As- y= anich Bd. a si vbw dl <j 
sizes, our old friend of the tunnel inci- ‘ akin eek i 


dent applied to His Lordship to be ex- = = a Briarkeld Kennets, Hicksville, LLNY.] 
cused from attendance at the court as a a [| Proprietor: Leonard Brumby The Celebrated Airedale Terrier 
Handling snd Boarding. At| SILVER BIRCH BANKER At Stud—Fee $25 


special juror, as he wished to attend a ay “%s stud champion Airedales, Fox, | 7p 

bi eS - ‘ ;| The Unpergatep CanaDIAN CHAMPION or 1918 

oS : Scottish, Irish terriers, and 
meet of the Hunt that day, he being the 3 P other breeds. High-class Show | By Silver Birch Double-Housemaid, by Rockley 
master of the hounds. a | Dogs, Companions and Puppies Ranger. Sitver Bircn BanKer is a wonderfully 

o see be , = ; of, or sale. ade champions 
_ The Judge: “It is a subject I have spe eT RAL. ag the ie Cer aaa, email care, long, 
cial sympathy for. I will do all I can atl Ss Mr. M. Baldwin. A lifelong gr coat, dark eye and first-class 
J Will ° Tog - f , : experience among internation- oe. Owner: Wyatt T. Mayer, Albany, 
for you. ‘ 1 you e in time or the Champion Normanion i Corr . All approv ed bitches ® bee rf to 


hunt now?” a Tipit invited ALF. DELMONT, Wynnewood, Pa. Tel. Ardmore, 774 
Mr. Harries: “Yes; I will take a motor WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP AIREDALE TERRIERS WANTED 


car from here.” 
It was ascertained that there were six- 318 WEST 42D STREET . ge and grown stock either sex. Must be 
teen special jurymen present. Lesgect ond mest senitery hennel to clty: Givage 100 | RERRRY, duenined, reasonable. Give full partic- 
The Judge: “Well, I will take the risk Pomerantans Prince Charies, Spitz cocker spaniels, black ulars. If you wish to buy an Airedale, Write 

, 8 ° » . t St. 
of it. I will grant the application, but I ee Ee Se ae es eek ee for our sales list. 


cannot listen to any other application.” lish bulls; many others at lowest pelos 2 ei ves AIREDALE EXCHANGE 


aes ae ae our kennels and convince yourself; 
Mr. Harries: “Thank you, my Lord. I ‘dogs on hand; safe shipment anywhere; always open. | Box L La Rue, Ohio 
ph, 


am very glad to hear you are a sports- 318 West 42d, New York. ‘Phone Bryant, 2714. 
man.” ° - 
“Bobbie” Harries was Master of the Airedales, Collies, and old 


Carmarthenshire for seventeen years, and English Shepherd dogs The 20th Century 
died at the age of fifty-nine. : All-Round Dogs 
Trained male dogs, brood matrons, pups all ages. Choice Stock For Sale 


BADGER VERSUS TERRIER Flemish Giant, New Zealand and Rufus Red Belgian | § SitFamousOorangs at Stud 
ECENTLY, so it is heard, a big match | Rabbits. Send 6c for large instructive list of what OORANG KENNELS 


. Thel. Breeders of Aire- 
was very nearly made somewhere in | You want. dee Tentcahe an ead 


Colorado, where pictures were being | W.R. WATSON Oakland, Iowa Box-700 | & pept. A, La Rue, Ohio 


filmed and in which a famous ~~ = Imported and Homebred 


working, a motion-picture star, : TH 
way, who is very well known in the ken- fivedabes, } edly com _ p Bom og BERT SWANN, PARKD 
nel world, he being greatly interested in Ar Stup: AIREDALE, the American-bred and INTER- Humber Bay, P. O., a, 


4 NATIONAL WINNER, RosecrorT JERSEY LiGHTNING Dogs prepared and handled at Canadian ana Ameri 
his wife’s large and most important ken thaccue df te, Sees ghean a American 
nel of Chow Chows and English Toy | The Importep Wirenarred Fox Tsrnier, Mickey’s| | AT Stup, AIREDALES: The International CHAMPION® 
S 1 Mopet. Winner in England, Canada and United States, | Potam Maxim and KING NopBLer’s Dovsie. The 
paniels. Stud fees, $15. International Champion Greyhound, MasTse BUTCHER, 
There was some discussion over the I attend all Shows and handle all Breeds. Terms on | best dog or bitch in Show (all breeds), Detroit, March 

; . b d th application. . ALso ENGLISH BULLDOGS and ALL OTHER 
prowess of the American badger and the | sam BAMFORD. 8 Edward Street, TORONTO, CANADA pEDS. Fees and terms on. application. Correspond- 


capabilities of the Sealyham terrier, the STUD AIREDALES Ef ____ | 
actor being agreeable, it is said, to wager AT THE FAMOUS BAYCROFT re— “ALLIES FIRST eemoeaes 


$1,000 that the Sealyham would fill the : . ite “Midland Master G,” the Cana- 
$1, ) WwW BI ian champs d sire of cham- |} Wp, Ww Do will 
badger. A farmer was willing to go and Maa] pions. fee $30. “Kirkdale Con- en You Want a Dog—and you v 

'a] sort,"* 23 champions in 5 gen- || want a quality dog and LOW in price, 


| np netiat on yrodlngge Tag geen nt eyed P| erin ee no of Walton || YOU SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE 


one of the good a 
the bout had come off, I am afraid our he tet ue bieae Get Ill cores vou, 98 yous ta ieee 


film friend would have lost his money. ett rh ice. 4 A " 
A terrier, a Sealyham pac wl might be 5g Bayeroft “Airedale Kennels, "eg. |] Something. Airedales a Specialty. 


able to kill a young badger, but the old om” z 4. pen 9 4 CUS PORE INES, 113 E. 9th ST., N. Y. 


boar or sow badger is quite a different MASTER G 188 Harrison St., Provid 
proposition. The Sealyham is used to go 
to a badger in his earth and there to bay GEELONG KENNELS 
or fight him until the diggers get down to SQUAMKUM ROAD, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 
the combatants, when the badger is tailed Airedal . Special r 
and bagged and then turned loose in a iredales a Specialty 

JAS. W. BALL, 67 Exchange Place, NEW YORK CITY 


box stall or up into a “pipe” for baiting or R. P. HEIGHT, 114 6th Street, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 
drawing purposes. But the ordinary ter- JAMES CRATERED, Ten, Bees HN, FEAR, B, Z; 


rier would be a marvelous creature if he AIREDALES AT STUD—FEE $25 EACH 


could kill a badger—American or Euro- 
pean. ' 8 Ch. Geelong Cadet— Geelong Gladiator—Tanglewold Terror 
Baiting an American badger with Aire- | CH: AMPION GEELONG CADET: 44 pounds, beautif | head, color, 

. : eyes, legs, feet; sp endid coat and every inch the champion. 

dales (one at a time, of course) outside LONG GLADIATOR: pounds, standard size; a grand dog and 
of Montreal, some time ago, it was seen won at every mon 8 this year; Ist American-bred, limit and reserve 
that the dogs suffered a great deal more nem, See ae KS odaleat Detri New Fork Gee: ist Amor- 
: ; ican-bred, limit and best Airedale at Detroit, beating ‘olam Maxim, 
than the badger did. Furthermore, the Silver Birch Banker. Earlewood Warlock, Ch. Tintern Tip Top, etc., 
American badger would leap out at his | etc. TANGLEWOOD TERROR: a very well known Airedale and 
tormentor, whereas his European cousin | $it°,¢CH. GEELONG CADET and grand sire of a 
generally keeps on the defensive, with his | pies and young ditto’ meat ee aces echoed 
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Hemlock Hill Kennels 


Brookline, Mass. 














Ch. Hemlock Hill Boy Scout 


A. K. C. 193791 FEE $50 


Largest - Importers of English Bulldogs in America 
AMERICAN and ENGLISH FOXHOUNDS 
Working Springer, Field and English-type 

Cocker Spaniels 


KERSAL, KENNELS 
Registered 
836 College St., Toronto, Canada 
Field Dogs Broken. Breeders and Exhibitors 
Watch the Winners—They Carry the 
Kersal Name 


AT STUD OR FOR SALE 


ArrepALe Terriegg Rysurn Trrit, by CHAMPION 
NorManton Tipi ¥.. Queen Bess IV, by CHam- 
pion Rypurn Swe... ere is the very best of in- 
ternational champion blood and good looks. Also 
for sale one dog puppy by Ch. Normanton Tipit 
ex Marvelous Girl. 

HERE IS A CHANCE OF A LIFE-TIME 


Apply: Mrs. Florence L. Kissell 
P. O. Box 535 _ Hicksville, L. 1., N. Y- 


SETTERS—A SPECIALTY | 


I have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Llewellin and English. setter pups, sired by that 
great stud dog GLAD HAWK, No. 31080 and _ out 
of dams that produce natural-born bird dogs. Best 
of stock and priced right. Send for lists. Enclose 
stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 
Edgewood, 


The Livesey Kennels 
CALDWELL, N. 4. 
Are alwa\s ready to take 
ALL Baseps to Conprrion 
Paerake and Hanvit 
for Exmiprri0n to the Best 
POSSIBLE ADVANTAGE &* 
Recoanps Prove. A variet 
of CuamPion srup Doos are 
in Kennels. Free adrice given 
on Buying and Selling Doya 
“s. Phone or Write to 
. F. Liv — 
Caldwell, -- 


FOR SALE 


Foxhound; Beaglehound; Coonhound; pups 
and trained dogs. Rabbits all breeds; booklet 
on farming rabbits 10c., guinea pigs; ferrets; 
white mice and rats; pigeons and blooded 
swine. Stamp for circulars. 


C. LOUIS BEHM, Dep't. F. Springfield, Ill. 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 
Airedale Terriers All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. Sixty-eight page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting catalog catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin. 


Coonhounds and Combination Hunters 


for coon, opossum, skunk, squirrel, etc. Big game 
hounds, rabbit hounds. Pointers, Setters, Airedales 
and Fox Terriers. Catalog ten cents. 

SAM STEPHENSON - Covington, Tenn. 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 


dogs 
PERCY K. SWAN Chico, Calif. 























nose well back, as if to protect his chest 
or brisket. The truth is he is only ex- 
posing his almost invulnerable and ridged 
skull, on which neither dog nor heavy 
stick can make an impression, the former 
in the meantime being often cut to ribbons 
under the chin and throat. The Ameri- 
can badger, carrying a much bigger coat 
than the European badger, to my mind, 
the dog is at a greater disadvantage than 
ever. 


RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS IN U. S. 


ig breeders of Russian wolfhounds will 
only persevere and keep up the size of 
the borzoi now in this country, there can 
be no reason why America should not only 
be able to lead the world with this variety, 
but supply other countries as well with 
exceedingly useful and graceful coursing 
dogs. 

The Russian cross is invaluable on 
greyhounds and deerhounds, the progeny 
being in use in the Northwest and West 
for running down coyotes. In Australia 
the deerhound-borzoi cross has been 
found just the dog for overtaking and 
killing the dingo, a hard bitten customer 
and the dread of the station holder or 
squatter, whose tens of thousands of 
sheep are often at the mercy of these wild 
dogs, which kill more than they can eat. 

Of recent years the size of Russian 
wolfhounds has been dwindling and it is 
obvious that too close in-breeding has been 
practiced. 

There appeared a “new face” in Rus- 
sian wolfhounds at the recent show at 
Providence, R. I. This dog was Vargin 
of Hegemar, owned by Mrs. Hubert J. 
Higgins, of Conimicut, R. [L., and one of 
the best bodied and quartered borzoi that 
has been seen for a long time. Bred by 
Mrs. Scott, he is a January, 1917, son of 
Champion Lasky and Champion Vialka. 
From the size and strength of this quality 
dog he may be looked upon as a sire of 
considerable promise. He is, moreover, 
a dog who will never disgrace any show 
ring, and with the best of our Russian 
wolfhounds present. 














A oe BF pS JOSEPH B. 


O Joseph - Thomas, the one-time 
famous Yale hurdler, must be given 
most of the credit for introducing the 
right type of Russian wolfhounds into 
this country. With his brother, Mr. Ralph 


Field and Stream—July, 1919 


Thomas, he went to Russia. This was in 
1903-1904, and the Thomases were lucky 
enough to get hold of the real blood. 
They visited, among other kennels, those 
of the Grand Duke Nicholas. 

About this time it was quite a hard job 
to get a Russian noble to sell a first-class 
borzoi, but the Brothers Thomas man- 
aged to secure some first-class specimens, 
among them being Biston, of Perchina, 
soon to become champion of champions 
in this country and the pillar of the local 
stud book. In other words, it was from 
Biston’s loins sprang the leading Ameri- 
can Russian wolfhounds of to-day; in- 
deed, there are very few pedigrees of 
borzoi that we can look upon without see- 
ing the afix “O’Valley Farm.” Mowbray 
Palmer, of Stamford, Conn., has now the 
one-time Valley Farm dogs, which used 
to be quartered at Simsbury, Mr. Thomas 


at present devoting a great deal of his 
time to fox hunting and other sporting 
pursuits in Virginia. 


GRAND DUKE’S BORZOI AND 
DWARF 


| 1912 Mr. Thomas had published his 
Observations on Borzoi, “called in 
America, Russian Wolfhounds.” In this 
engaging work he tells us of his travels 
in Europe in search of the real type of 
borzoi. I fancy he also told me he went 
down into Persia to see what was to be 
had there, since there is a good deal of 
likeness between the Russian wolfhound 
and the Persian greyhound, with the ex- 
ception of the different carriage of ears, 
the former being of the greyhound, 

listening kind, whilst those of the Persian 
hang down and are feathered just like 
those of a setter and the spaniels—the 
Clumber spaniel and perhaps the Sussex 
spaniel, to a certain extent, excepted. 

The Grand Duke’s hunting lodge had 
been built many years before by an Italian 
architect and looked over a broad ex- 
panse of prairie dotted with coverts. The 
magnificent kennels lay on the two slopes 
of the valley on the left. Nearly every 
room in the house was hung with hunting 
trophies killed by the Grand Duke and 
rigorously “protected” by his clown, a 
dwarf about three feet six inches tall, 
bearing on his thumb the Seigneur’s sig- 
net ring—as Mr. Thomas remarks, a cu- 
rious relic of medizval custom. 

Our author was not prepared for all he 
saw in those wonderful kennels. The size 
and evenness in type were remarkable. 
The visitor discovered that about twenty- 
seven years before, the Grand Duke Nich- 
olas had started the kennel and later had 
placed it in charge of M. Walzoff, who 
had had his own hunt at one time. 

With every resource at his command, 
M. Walzoff got together at first compara- 
tively few specimens of real ancient-type 
borzoi finding them in remote quarters of 
Russia. Having a complete knowledge of 
their blood lines, he was able, by intelli- 
gent action, by never selling any, and by 
the severest process of selection, to pro- 
duce the wonderful collection that Mr. 
Thomas saw. It had been a great feat of 
breeding, for in some instances results 
were only brought about by indirect meth- 
ods, such as out-crossing. 

Mr. Walzoff promised that Mr. Thomas 
should have some borzoi from the Per- 
china, which declaration was carried out 
not only in 1903, but in 1904; and when 
for the second time he visited Perchina 
in 1911 he secured two borzoi (dogs). 
Here, then, we have the early family his- 
tory of hundreds of Russian wolfhounds 
to be found all over America—those with 
the “O’Valley Farm” affix somewhere in 


the pedigree certificate of their ancestors.. 
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THE SPORTING GRIFFON 


HERE is a steady movement in favor 

of the wire-haired or pointing Grif- 
fon as an all-round hunting dog in this 
country. 

omy? with William Tallman, of Pleas- 
antville, N. Y., a veteran breeder of all 
kinds of gun dogs and a much-respected 
field trial and bench show judge, he said 
that since he has established a kennel of 
Griffons he has become more and more 
enamored of them. Furthermore, there is 
a very big call for them, and his card in 
FIELD AND STREAM is drawing the usual 
and great results. 

The Griffon is certainly a hardy, useful 
dog and a steady one to boot. It 
hardly that race-away, hell-for-leather | 
sort of gun dog which might—and very | 
often does—miss as much game as he | 
makes! The Griffon is a nice, close and 
handy dog in just those places where 





1S 


| 
game will be very close. | 


Admiral Perry U. S., shooting quail over Griffon. 


Some of the Griffons recently observed 
have been too small. There have been 
even show exhibits that have not been 
much larger than full-sized Airedale ter- 
riers that are standardized at about 45 
pounds. So far as can be visualized, the 
excellent Griffons owned by E. Boulet, of 
Eelbeuf, which were prominent at some of 
the shows in Holland and Belgium, five- 
and-twenty years ago, stood from 21 to 
23 inches at the shoulder and weighed 
about 56 to 60 pounds. They appeared 
capable of going at a considerable pace, 
and were very hardy and useful dogs of 
a color that was described as “chestnut- 
dead leaves with or without white; never 
with black or yellow.” It certainly seems 
that the Griffon has come to stay. 


THE “OORANG” KENNELS 
EXPAND 


IEUT. W. H. LINGO, of Atlanta, Ga., 

former manager of the Oorang Ken- 
nels, recently spent ten days with Dr. 
James M. Rush, of LaRue, Ohio, who 
has been running the kennels during the 
period of the war. 

These two gentlemen have planned an 
elaborate expansion for these already fa- 
mous kennels and have purchased a new 
tract of land on the beautiful Scioto 
River, which they expect to make into 
one of the best-equipped homes for dogs 
to be found in this country. These new 
grounds are high and dry, with many 
beautiful trees and shrubbery. It is an 
ideal location for thoroughbred dogs. The 
management will retain their up-to-date 
and modern breeding kennels, which are 





situated just at the edge of LaRue 
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The international Champion TIP 
WEATHER out of CLARA 


HERO out of LADY RIDER. 


RANBY NELL. 
The American-bred KINNELON 





OLD ENGLISH SHEEPDOGS (Bobtails) 
KINNELON KENNELS have at Stud 


The Famous American Chameleon NIGHT RIDER, by Ch. BRENTWOOD 


The recently imported WEATHER OPTIMIST, by RANBY BOB out of 


WZATHER out of SHEPTON NANCY. 

Puppies and grown stock for sale at all times. 

The best Old English Sheepdog blood in the World. 
Address KINNELON KENNELS, BUTLER, NEW JERSEY 


TOP WEATHER by TYPICAL 
Fee $25.00 


Fee $25.00 
Fee $20.00 


SELECTION, by Ch. TIP TOP 
Fee $20.00 








Tarnedge Kennels 


REGISTERED 
Breeders—Exhibitors—Importers of 
Prize Winning 
CHOW-CHOWS 
Puppies and Grown Stock for Sale 
PERCY C. STODDART 
MANAGER 





Adi Jock M. tai 





Beautiful Pekingese Dogs 


Puppies and Adults of 
Exceptional Quality, For Sale 


Apply IYO KENNELS, 2562 Ocean Avenue 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Tel. Coney Island 1163 











Long Lake West New York 
THE HOME OF CHAMPION PEKINGESE 
Property of Mrs. M, Van Beuren 
Among other dogs here will be found 
CHANG‘ CHIO OF SUNNYFIELDS 
Best dog or bitch in Show, Pekingese Club of 
America Show, 1919; also first prizes Providence, 
R. L., and Long Island -K. C. shows this year. 
The best American-bred Peke living. These dogs 
may be seen by appointment. Further particulars: 


Kennelman, Sunnyfields Farms, Newport, Rhode Island 
AT STUD THE IMPORTED 
AND CELEBRATED ALL WHITE 
BULLTERRIER 
All Fire Supreme (45 pounds) 

' Property Commander S. Eddy, U. S. N. 


Little House Kennels, Manhasset, L. I., N. Y. 


Winner Best Dog in Show, Syracuse State Fair. Winner 
Providence, R. 1., and a large number of the best prizes 
at the most important events. 

A real bull terrier with long head and punishing jaws; 
grand body, ribs and loin; good shoulders, excellent legs 
and firm feet; superb hind quarters and good tail. A 
bull terrier: a gentleman in the ring and a gladiator, if 
need be, in the pit. ALL Fire SuPREME is 2% years 
old and coming | into his full vigor. A sure sire and has 
already served 5 bitches owned by Mr. Elliot, the leading 
bull — breeder on the North American Continent. 


apply CHAS. WILLIAMSON 
Kennel Manager Tel. Manhasset, 202 


BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free te any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 


Wirehaired and Smooth Fox Terriers 


For Sale—Also At Stud 
CHAMPION LYNNFIELD SALEX (Wirehaired) 
LYNNFIELD SANDSTORM (Smooth) 


Puppies by these sires have won more American- 
bred prizes than all the rest of other kennels 


combined. Property of 
Daniel E. Lynn, Port Huron, Mich. 



































The Loveliest of Prize-Bred and Prize Pomeranian 
Dogs, Pekingese Spaniels and French Bulldogs 
may be purchased from 
Mrs. M. Johnson, Gravesend Beach, foot 50th St., Coney Island. N. ¥ 

Mrs. Johnson has for years bred and imported 
these breeds exclusively. She has owned several 
of the best of each variety. 

Ladies will find here winning dogs and puppies 
of great promise. All are at the stud at moderate 
fees, and for sale. 


BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
‘er some beautiful, brilliant red 
CHOW CHOW PUPPIES 
(Chinese Dogs) and GROWN STOCK 
This is the home of 
MANDARIN OF BAINBRIDGE 
FEE ome BOY, MR. CHANG, GREENACRE 
MER and SUNDAW: 
QUEENS sommem and JEFFERSON ST., , N.Y. 
5 minutes by motor from New Yor 
R. S. WALSH, Owner, 107 Bainbridge St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 








Phone Bedford 1236 


The Well Known and Successful Exhibitor 
MRS. H. PEASTER 


has for sale 


White Toy Poodle and Chihuahua Puppies 


The smallest in Philadelphia and all bred from 
Champion stock. Also stud dogs of both breeds 
at reasonable fees. State requirements. Address— 


2253 South Croskey Street, Philadelphia 
UNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES 


raised at the foot of The grand old rockies,” with access to bear, 
bob cats aud lon—an ideal place for raising vigorous, husky Aire- 
dales, Imported and American breeders mingling the beat blood 
of present day champions with real hunters—making real pals for 
man, woman or child. 
OZONE KENNELS, BOX 835, Fort Collins, Cole. 
Trained and un- 


At all ti Lb 
FOR SALE—*. 5, pone opossums, skunk 


and squirrel dogs; fox and rabbit hounds. Trial allowed. 














Send stamp for list. 
Mt. Yonah Farm Kennels Cleveland, Ga. 





Top Weather, out of Lucky Weather. 
robust youngster of great promise. Fee $25 


Apply: 


Imported Magnificent Old English Sheepdogs 
AT STUD and FOR SALE 


Property, Mr. W. Jamison 
The grand, young and champion-bred, pigeon blue and white INTERNATIONAL 
WEATHER. A true representative of England’s most famous strain. 
NEW JERSEY WEATHER. A 3-year old and imported sheepdog of great merit by 
Weather Optimist, out of Phyllis Fair Weather. 
CLOVELLY WEATHER. A rare-bred, young dog (May 18, 1918) by Champion Tip 


Bred by Mr. Jamison, and an active, sensible, 


Note: Four or Five Home Bred Puppies For Sale. 
KENNELMAN, WILLINEZ, MONMOUTH BEACH, N. J., Tel. Monmouth Beach, 2219 


Fee $25. 


Breeder Mrs. Fare-Fosse. Fee $25, 
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TheQuinnatissetKennels 


THOMPSON, CONN. 
(Proprietor Mrs. WINANS BURNETT) 


At-stud: LUGATE LUCID (imported) & grey. 
provensire of beautiful grey 
puppies. 

CASTLE HILL OOA sil- 

ver brindle,) imported. Best 
Cairn in show only time ex- 
hibited in England, J. J 

Holgate, judge. 


HIGHLAND WOLF of 
Quinnatisset (silver grey) 
imported. A winner at Ma- 
dison Sqrare Garden, 1919. f 
ALL FEES $35. ; 
We sell Cairn Terriers faster than we can breed. 


If you really want a Cairn book your dog early. 


Lucid is a 





Hound Pups 


Several litters sired by Capt. a 
209193. Young Rambo 206194 and 
Jackson AFH 5B 2584, just weaned 
and ready to ship. 

OTIS SLATER & SONS, Oconee, IIl. 


Wire Haired Pointing 
Griffons 
Rapidly becoming the most 
popular shooting dog and 


companion. Puppies and 
working dogs for sale. 


William Tallman, Pleasantville, N. Y. 


FRENCH BULLDOGS 


THE WOMAN’S FRIEND—THE CHILD’S COMPANION 
May I advise you regarding French Bulldogs? 
NO FEES: Absolutely nothing to Sell or Buy 

I simply want you to have a Real Dog. 
GEO. 0. CANNING 
415 Fort Washington Ave. N.Y. C. Tel. St. Nicholas 9193 


BROOK WOOD KENNELS 
Sealyham and Welsh Terriers 
Show and Working Terriers 

FOR SALE 
Leading Sires at Stud. 


For information apply to HENRY A. PHILLIPS 
120 Broadway, New York 


FOR SALE 


Five pure bred Llewellin puppies — two 
months old— guaranteed to be natural - 
bird dogs. Will set and retrieve birds 
without training. Price, $25.00 apiece. 


D. A. WHITFIELD, Crew Lake, La. 





























+" Telephone 
At Stud Farragut 380 


A] MILNSHAW KENNELS 
Owner: JULES FEROND 


Breeder and importer of all 
kinds of dogs. Discoverer of 
the Great Mange Cure for 
dogs, and Hair Grower for 
human beings. Price,75c and 
$1.56. Never failing remedy. 


42¢SIXTH AVENUE .NEW YORK 


Bet. 25th and 26th Sts. 


Greentree Kennels, Manhasset, L. 1.,N. Y. 


Property of Mrs. PAYNE WHITNEY 
Sealyham, Cairn and Wirehaired Foxterriers 
FOR SALE AND AT STUD 
The Cairn, Greentree Ardsheal Gillis 
First American Champion of Breed 


ISAAC BLACK, Manager Tel. Manhasset, 361 


Dogs Boarded 


In new, up-to-date kennels, with ample exercis- 
ing room. All dogs under my personal super- 


vision. 
DR. JOHN TJADEN 


Veterinary Surgeon 
CENTRAL PARK, LONG ISLAND, NEW YORK 





















LONG ISLAND K. C. SHOW 


HE entry for the L. I. K. C. on Dec- 

oration Day was not a satisfactory 
one; indeed, in some of the classes the 
nominations were very meager. Espe- 
cially was this the case in pointers, Irish 
setters and some of the other sporting va- 
rieties. Robert Vagt’s English setters re- 
lieved the somewhat commonplace char- 
acter of the bird-dog department; and had 
not Justice Scudder of the Supreme Court 
put down a nice team of cocker spaniels 
even that popular variety would have been 
neglected. 

The ladies’ dogs were out in force, with 
Mrs. M. Van Beuren’s well-known Pekin- 
ese, Chang Chio, of Sunnyfields, again at 
the head of affairs. 

A dog that attracted great notice was 
the bull terrier champion Allfire Supreme, 
owned by Commander Spencer Eddy, U 
S. N. The same kennel also won in 
bitches, wi‘: Champion Noross Vanitie. 

In bulldogs William Drew’s King of the 
Roost was not to be denied, and the same 
owner’s Polly Ann accomplished the trick 
in bitches. In French bulldogs Mrs. Ma- 
bel Riddell won with Haworth Kewpie, 
with F. Poffet’s La France Robespierre, 
reserve. D. W. Sherwood’s Princess d’Or 
was placed over Mrs. R. E. Smith’s cham- 
pion Patricia in the female section. The 
Pomeranians were headed by Mrs. de 
Meo’s beautiful young dog, Pall Mall His 
Majesty, Miss Elsie Blum’s Sable Sun be- 
ing reserve. In bitches it was Mrs. A. W. 
Rose’s Mile. Rosalina’s day, with Mrs. A. 
M. Lyon’s Tiny Lady Skylark next. Miss 
Kathleen Illingworth won everything in 
West Highland terriers, and Mr. Lloyd’s 
Walescott Wag kept up the reputation of 
the Walescott kennels by winning in Scot- 
tish terrier dogs. Mrs. E. M. Mellon’s 
bitch Impression scored in her class for 
the Worth of the Tweed breed. Sabine 
Rapture beat Sabine Fernlike in smooth 
fox terriers. Both belong to T. R. Varick. 

The best wire-haired fox terrier dog 
was picked as Mrs. A. D. Tappan’s cham- 
Aman Marvel, the reserve going to 

F. J. Denison’s Del Rey Dusky Dazzler. 
Endcliffe Dilly Dally beat Thomas Grif- 
fin’s Aviatrix in bitches. 

The Airedales were very striking, and 
James W. Ball’s well-known winner, Gee- 
long Cadet was generall* considered un- 
lucky in being beaten in ine dog section by 
Mr. Beard’s Ridgewood Rocket. In 
bitches Mr. Ball’s Boxwood Denlock 
Duchess could not be denied, she win- 
ning over Fred G. Haven’s Kenwyn Vane. 
The best of the Boston terrier dogs was 
Mrs. Dallen’s Speedster, the Deep Purple 
Kennels winning in bitches with the well- 
known Crystal Prima Donna. 


DOG FLESH $290 A POUND 


"THE big sale of the show was that of 
the Pomeranian champion Pall Mall 
Wee Goldspeck. This dog was purchased 
by Mrs. Harrison Dullas at the unprece- 
dented figure of $1,450, it was said, Mrs. 
de Meo being the vendor. Wee Goldspeck 
has been a very big winner ever since he 
was imported. He will be three years old 
next October. As he only weighs prob- 
ably less than five pounds, his price will 
work out somewhere about $290 a pound! 


THE SPRINGER SPANIELS OF 
WALES 


NLY about two or three brace of 
Welsh Springer spaniels have been 
seen in this country, one or two dogs go- 
ing into the Middle West and the rest to 
meet death by accident. The Welsh 


Springer has been in general use for prob- 
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A lithe FOR YOU! 
Freeman Lloyd’s Own 
Tonic Pills for Dogs 


For show, field, run- 
ning and stud dogs 
they are priceless, 
Easily given, don’t 
purge, allay foul breath. 
Make magnificent dogs 
out of weakling pup- 
Dies. 

They give the con- 
dition that wins and pleases. Guaranteed to contain no 


arsenic. These pills have effected desired results on 
four continents. 
Read this: ‘‘Please rush me two boxes of your Con- 


dition Pills. am nearly out of them. They are 
great. Geo. A. Cranfield, Commercial Club, Salt Lake 
City, Utah, May 31.” 
ONE DOLLAR PER BOX, POSTAGE PAID 
They — . ign Against Distemper and Keep Stud 
Doge and Brood Bitches in Perfect Health 


Sole Prop. F. PaaEman LLOYD, Box 12, Stapleton, Staten Island, N.Y, 


Marmot Pheasantry 
Ornamental and Game Birds, Wild Water Fowl, etc. 
Registered Police Dogs, Airedales, Bostons, etc. 


We have one of the largest Game Breeding Farms in the 
U.S. and we warrant anything we ship. 


MARMOT, OREGON 























CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 


FOR SALE 


Black Cocker Spaniel Pepe. Fine Hunters and Pets, 
ales Only, Stamp, 


E. L. ROBERTS, Cassadaga, New York 
W. ANTED—You" Pointers or Setters to train. 
I have the game, good ae a8 
twenty years experience in the business. If you are in 
the market for bird dogs or rabbit hounds, sy think I 


can supply you. Trial given and you to judge for 
yourself. 


O. K. KENNELS Marydel, Md. 


COONHOUNDS 


Thoroughly trained, sent on trial. 
Frye’s Kennels Finger, Ten. 


JULIAN’S BAIT [2ecrirts: P= 

















eatinp ~ [Prsetwent 
For “E wi Fins peeeinore 


Liquid Fishing Lure that enables Fish- | BAIT’’ users, also) 
ermen to “MAKE GOOD”’ under Allj#™? valuable 
conditions. Casting, Trolling or Stil}]!™formation — for 
Fishing. Price ONE Dollar per Bottle, | “The Man Bebind 
with full directions. For sale at ali the Red 
first-class sporting goods stores. for stamp. 


GEO. W. JULIAN, ALBANY BUILDING, 69 Beach $t., Boston, Mass 


GUNS 
ACCURATE Sex 
bn WORK 
SHOOTERS’ SUPPLIE 


T. T. PIERCE, Arms and A main Extert 
258 West ‘s4th Street YORK OITY 


for butterflies, insects. 
CASH P. AID The work is simple with 
my pricelist, pictures, descriptions and 
instructions. Hundreds of kinds eo 
for collections, colleges, museums. 
os at once for prospectus. ‘INCL ALit, 
aler in Insects, 0-23 OCEAN P: 

“SOF. LOOK, e157 will make you a Black 
Fox Rancher, furs, and fur-bearing animals taken 
in part payment. Write for particulars. Wilfrid 
L. Todd, Milltown, N. B. 

FOR SALE—1 Mauser rifle, 7 milometer, good 
condition, $15.00; 1 lever-action Winchester shot- 
gun, 12-30, new stock, $25.00; 1 fine English 
hammer gun, 10 Ga., 30”, 9 Ibs., new, value 
$125.00, $35.00; 1 Winchester single-shot rifle, 
30”, 32,/40, 10 lbs., set trigger, like new, $15.00; 
1 32-caliber Winchester auto rifle, new, $30.00; 
1 Springfield rifle, sporting model, stock inlaid 
with many ornaments, $25.00; 1 Remington 0. 
3 single-shot rifle, 32/40, 32”, 10 Ibs., 
Upon receipt of $5. 00, will ship Cc. 6. for 
the balance. Write J. G. Weber, 7918 Modine 
St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

ROSS. 280.—Must sell one of mine. Perfect 
condition, Sling Swivels, Five-Dollar Case, Ten- 
Dollar Peep Sight, $75.00. Also .30 cal. Luger, 
new, no German relic, $30.00. E. W. Hadley, 
Jr., yreenere, Calif. 

BEAUTIFUL HAND-COLORED PHOTO- 
GRAPHS of the Adirondacks. Mounted, size 
8x10. Sample thirty-five cents. Evan C. Douglas, 
Saranac Lake. New York. 

FOR SALE—1 Caille “Perfection” outboard 
motor, Elkhart Magneto. SS. at factory 
last year. Fine condition. $50.00 f. b. Hyde- 
ville, Vt. Box D, Fretp anp Stream, Sow York. 

50,000 COINS, medals, paper money, antique 
firearms, swords, stamp collections, Indian relics. 
Lists free. Antique Shop, 33-F South 18th Street, 
Philadelphia. 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISMENTS 


WILD DUCK ATTRACTIONS—Wild Duck 
foods that attract the ducks in swarms—WILD 
CELERY, Wild Rice, Muskgrass, Wapato, etc. 
Write Terrell, Naturalist, Dept. D-49, Oshkosh, 
Wis. 

FREE GOVEKNMENT LANDS—Our official 

112-page book, “‘Vacant Government Lands,” lists 
and describes every acre in every county in 
U. S. Tells location, place to apply, how se- 
cured FREE. 1919 diagrams and tables, new 
laws, lists, etc. Price 25 cents postpaid. Webb 
Publishing Co., Dept. 34, St. Paul, Minn. 
_ MAKE MONEY—You can handle and tan your 
own furs and skins, hair on or off. You can 
make up-to-date lined fur rugs with mounted 
heads, open moth finish. My tan formulas and 
time and labor saving methods enable yon to do 
this profitable work at small cost. No former ex- 
perience necessary. You are certain of success; 
no spoiled skins. Complete formulas and instruc- 
tions only $3.00 postpaid. Duty free. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 

BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE—Old-time and mod- 
ern firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 
Rensselaer, 805 Madison Ave., New York. 

HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more _Bea- 
gle news than all the others. Sample FREE. 
Subscription $1.50 per year. Address Desk A. 
M., Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, Illinois. 

$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 monthly: seven acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks; $100. 0. 
Hunting, fishing, trapping. Hubbard, 1973 North 
Fifth, Kansas City. Kans. 

INVENTORS SHOULD SEND for our free 
Guide Book, “How to Get Your Patent.” Upon 
receipt of model or sketch we give our opinion 
of its patentable nature. Randolph & Co., Dept. 
77, Washington, D. C. 

GUNS—NEW AND SECOND-HAND. Buy. Sell 
and Exchange. Leaders in Low Prices. rite 
for List. Carver Vulcanizing Company, Strouds- 
burg, Pa. 

LARGE ALASKA MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD 
FOR SALE—S55 inches spread of horns, 27 
oints, newly mounted, perfect in every way. 

uty free. Express prepaid on approval. You 
may never have a chance like this again. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 


SEND $2.00 "OrGver’ oF» 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION 


ACCURATE GUN DOPE CONDENSED 
T. T. PIERCE, 258 W. 34th St., New York City 


LARGE NORTHERN MOOSE HEAD FOR 
SALE—52 inches spread of horns; a massive, 
showy, perfect head. Duty free. Express pre- 
paid on approval. This is a_passing chance you 
should not miss. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 
Unionville, Ontario. 

FOR SALE—Twenty-miles-an-hour open run- 
about (35 feet long, 5% wide, 3 draft) with ex- 
ceptionally well-constructed hull. Four or five 
men standing on one side cause boat to tilt but 
little. An excellent boat for hunting and fishing. 
Has 30-60 Stearns engine. E. E. Dickinson, Jr., 
Essex, Conn. 

PHOTO DEVELOPING AND FINISHING— 
Any six- or eight-exposure film up to Post Card 
size developed and printed, 10c; or enlargement, 
8x10, your favorite negative, 20c. Special intro- 
ductory offer to show high quality work. Asso- 
ciated Photo Co., Dept. 14, Cincinnati, Sta. A. 

FORDS run 34 miles per gallon with our 1919 
carburetors. Use cheapest gasoline or half kero- 
sene. Start easy any weather. Increased power. 
Styles for all motors. Runs slow high gear. At- 














tach yourself. Big profits for agents. Money 
back guarantee, 30 days’ trial. Air-Friction Car- 
buretor Co., 334 Madison St., Dayton, Ohio. 

PARTS for all modern American firearms; 
Rifles rebored and relined. Special gun work to 
order. Charles Stanbra, Gunsmith, 1315 Railroad 
Ave., Bellingham, Wash. 

RARE NEWLY MOUNTED GAME HEADS 
FOR SALE—Large R. M. Sheep Head, 17-inch 
base circumference of horns. Mounted Elk Head, 
5l-inch length of beam, fourteen points. Large 
ten point White Tail and Mule Deer Heads, 
Woodland Caribou Heads, Sets of Horns 
mounted or unmounted. These heads are all 
newly mounted. Duty Free. Express prepaid 
on approval. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Union- 
ville, Ontario. 

FOR SALE—Moose, Elk, Rocky Mt. Sheep, 
Caribou and Deer Heads, properly handled for 
mounting; also scalps to mount any set of horns. 
Trade prices to all. Duty free. You can mount 
and sell these heads during your quiet season. 
Edwin Dixon, Unionville, Ontario. _ 


MANGE Eczema, ear canker, goitre, sore 
eyes, cured or no charge. Write 
for particulars. 


ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Dept. F. S. Hot Springs, Ark. 


UNEXCELLED TAXIDERMY WORK—Our 
taxidermy work is unexcelled in every respect. 
Give us a trial as proof of our merits. Grove 











Taxidermy Shop, Humboldt, Iowa. 


Type of Welsh Springer and Working Spaniel. 


ably hundreds of years, fhe spaniel being 
the favorite hunting dog of the man who 
goes out for a general bag, and the fellow 
who cannot afford the price of a game 
license or the land to shoot over where 
he can kill pheasants and partridges with 
all his might. The spaniel is the dog for 
the hedge-row, field, covert, furze and 
waterfowl shooter. The dog is good on 
anything, land and water. He retrieves 
from both; and if he be well broken and 
kept in hand, that is to say not allowed 
to hunt further away than where the gun 
can reach and kill, then you will have a 
treasure above all other treasures, and 
that is the dog that you can see hunting 
and get to know what he is close upon, 
either by the action of his tail or the tone 
f his voice, if he be out of sight and in 
ense cover. For the spaniel’s note pro- 
claims his game! Proud is the man who 
shoots over his team of spaniels, spaniels 
that will drop to wing and shot, and down 
charge at the simple sign of the raised 
hand, and go anywhere you like at the 
swing of the arm. But spaniels, like 
other dogs, will take liberties with an in- 
dulgent owner, and the strictest discipline 
is ever required. The Welsh Springer 
dog is from 30 to 40 pounds in weight 
and the color red or orange and white. I 
have always had him in mind as the sole 
hunting dog that is kept about the farm 
and the dog that would follow the man 
who gave him a quiff of the ferret bag or 
took down the muzzle-loader from the 
rafters when Dash would as likely as not 
stand up and try and lick the stock of the 
Westley Richards, and often the barrels. 
That, of course, is the kind of dog that 
a man worships. Some of these Welsh 
Springers have been found to be decently 
“game.” Fan would kill big, gray rats 
that had wintered in the wheat stacks and 
once making a dash for a badger that had 
crossed just back of the mouth of the 
hole she was watching, she came back a 
sorry object with her right ear cleanly 
slit from the top to the bottom of the 
lobe. The Welsh Cocker spaniel is of 
just the same type as the Springer and, 
as a show dog, should not exceed 25 
pounds. 
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The Mackensen Game P 


Bob White Peafow! 
Pheasants 

Partridges 

Quail 

Wild Turkeys 

Deer 

Rabbits 

Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


Wwe are now booking orders for eggs for Spring Delivery 
from the following varieties ef pheasants: Silver, 
Golden, Ringneck, Lady Amherst, ‘ormosan, Whi 
Mongolian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan, Soem- 
merring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Blackthroa 
Golden, Lineated and Prince of Wales. 
Also Japanese Silkies, Longtails, 
Mallard Ducks. &. C. Buff Orpington and R. I. Red fowls. 
We also offer for sale five varieties of Peafowl. Also 
Crane, Swan and Fancy Ducks. lso Doves of several 
varieties. Deer Jack Rabbits. 

Send $1.00 in stamps for colortype catalogue. 


Chiles & Company = Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 
RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
pit games, and the most 
beautiful of all fowls’ Send 
for catalogue, 

Eggs for hatching $3.50 for 13, 
from Feb, 15th to June 10th 
GEORGE W. MEANS 
Street Concerd, North Carolina 














Union 


Decoys Callers Pure Breed 


No limit. Wild Mallard Eggs, $2.50— 12; $20.00— 100. 
English Callers $5.00—12; $40.00—100. Birds; Mallard 
Gray $4.00 pair (English Callers $8.00 pair, extra hen $5.00). 
Duck Book 25c. Mail Draft. C. BREMAN CO., Danville, lil. 


PATENTS Our practice has extended 

over a period of 74 years, 
Allcommunications strictly confidential. Prompt, 
efficient, conscientious service. Handbook free 
on request, 

MUNN & CO. 
Patent Attorneys 
681 Woolworth Bldg., New York City 
Washington Office Chicago Office 
625 F. Street Tower Bldg. 


RIFLES WANTED 
For Cash 
One or two 6.5m/m Mannlicher 
Schoenauer rifles. 


Field & Stream 














YES—!I WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms, Everything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter, 


WM. R. BURKHARD 
(Established In 1855) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 








INSTRUCTIONS FOR NET MAKING 
iE, -:,  Cish Nets casily 
/ made by 21 photo- 

graphs and print- 

ed _ instructions, 


= ae 


W. E. CLAYTON, Altoona, Kansas 


FISHERMEN 


Keep your rod in first class condition by 
using our transparent varnish made especially 
for waterproofing and finishing fish-rods. 
2 oz. Postpaid 50c. 
THE WALLER CO., Inc. 
82 Market Arcade Buffalo, N. Y. 


BUILD ovx STEEL BOAT 


From Pattervs and printed 
instructions, Work easy: = 
material furnished, Save Le) 
% cost. Also CO 


© Complete Boats. 
F. H. DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. 








Send for catalogue and price 
601 Erie St., Albion, Mich, 
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Copyright 
1919 by 
R. J. Reynolds 
Tobacco Co. 





DRINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


GAY. you'll have a streak of smokeluck that'll put pep-in-your- 
smokemotor, all right, if you'll ring-in with a jimmy pipe or 
cigarette papers and nail some Prince Albert for packing! 

Just between ourselves, you never will wise-up to high-spot- 
smoke-joy until you can call a pipe or a home made cigarette by its 
first name, then, to hit the peak-of-pleasure you land square on that 
two-fisted-man-tobacco, Prince Albert ! 


Well, sir, you'll be so all-fired happy you'll want to get a photo- 
graph of yourself breezing up the pike with your smokethrottle wide 
open! Quality makes Prince Albert so different, so appealing. 
And, P. A. can’t bite or parch. Both are cut out by our exclusive 
patented process! 

Right now while summer’s young you get out your old jimmy 
pipe or the “papers” and land on some P. A. for what ails your 
particular smokeappetite ! 

Buy Prince Albert everywhere tobacco is sold. Toppy red s, tidy red 
tins, handsome pound and half pound tin humidors—and—that classy, 


practical pound crystal glass humidor with sponge moistener top that 
keeps the tobacco in such perfect condition. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C. 






































* ae? 
PM POR 


Ly teh tala taeccosh "Gece eee 
° 


‘KENWOOD 

















oe iF pe 
», Pie, yo MLZ 
a 
4 * Me 





ii 


ae e 


er 
“ 
A 





Views 
afr, 
<—" & 


Siew 





Kenwood Sleeping Bags 























are 84 inches long, 68 inches in cir- 








cumference. Sewed with tight seam 
at bottom and up to within 28 inches 
of top. Special flap closes the gap. 
4%, 6 and 7 pound bags. Brown 
waterproof canvas covers, 
if desired. 













Genuine Outdoor Comfort 


AKE the most of your automobile trips by camping in the open, Kenwood 
Sleeping Bags add a heap o’ comfort to the healthfulness of sleeping out- 
of-doors. They make camping a real joy. Made of pure, clean, long-fibred 
wool, with a soft nap on both sides, they give warmth without weight; generously 
cut, they permit free movement of the limbs and are scientifically made without 
lacing, snaps or buckles, so that the user may rest on either side in genuine 
comfort. A beautiful Forest Green in color. 
Leading sporting-goods dealers and department stores sell Kenwood Outdoor 


AN 





Comfort Products — sleeping bags, sitting-out bags for school children, auto- 
mobiling, steamer rugs, etc. — all distinctly different in design from other articles 
: intended for the same use. If you cannct get Kenwood Products at your dealer’s, 
we will supply you. The Kenwood Sleeping Pag illustrated herewith. 


Booklet—*“OUTDOOR COMFORT”— Free 


Write today for booklet illustrating and describing KENWOOD OUTDOOR 
COMFORT PRODUCTS and picturing their uses in beautiful color illustrations. 
Mailed without charge on request, 


KENWOOD MILLS Dept. F-2 Albany, New York 


Canadian address: Kenwood Mills, Ltd., Arnprior, Ontario 
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CHIARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 
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forms of shaving soap—Cre 
and Liquid. Or send 6c. in st 


See for yourself ! nara 
eo Dept. A, Glastonbu 

After the shave or the bath 

the comforting touch of Will 


Your shaving mirror reminds you of the old, old truth— ders "Send efor a tal i 
that Williams’ is the kind that will not dry on your face. aie 
For 78 years men have been looking themselves in the eye 
and saying, ‘‘That’s so/’’ You can’t see, though, the real 
work that the big creamy lather is doing down next the skin 
‘smoothing a path of vely et behind the razor stroke. The 
cream in the big tube is just a new and handy way of 
getting the historic Williams’ lather. 


Williams” 


THE J.B WILLIAMS CO. GLASTONBURY. CONN. 


j/ 











ee toy fi te as ep eer 





